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MAIOUNO BISACCIONL* 



One of the most distinguished charactefs who flou- 
rished during the dose of the sixteenth, and the ear- 
lier part of the seventeenth centuries, no less remark- 
able for the eminence, than for the diversity of his 
talents. Though both a very voluminous and es- 
teemed author, he was also a soldier and a man of the 
world ; and still more celebrated, according to Tira- 
boschi, for his adventures than for his writings. Yet 
there were few subjects upon which he did not exer- 
eifie his pen, in afldition to his daims as a writer of 
fiction, in which he appears to greater advantage 
than most of his contemporaries. In history, bio- 
graphy, controversial criticism, and the dr«na, his 
productions are very numerous as wdl as respectable, 
a fact, of which we should be sorry to convince our 
readers by presenting them with the entire cridcal list 
of his works, appended to his memoirs, as furnished 

• 11 Borto, Novelle piu vere, che finte. In Venezia, per gli 
Eredi di Francesco $corti, 1664, I2mo. Sono XII. Novelle che 
si fingono raceontate da alcuni Passageri sopra una nave, mentre 
questa era vicina per e^trare m porte, 
b2 
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. by the learned and voluminous Mazzuchelli. From 
him we learn,* that the subject of our remarks was 
bom at Ferrara in the year 1582; the son of Gira- 
lamo Bisaccioni and Lucia Trotti, both sprung from 
ancient families belonging to the city of Jesi ; though 
by some falsely supposed of Venetian origin. His 
career was a tissue of adventures, resembling ra- 
ther the incidents of one of his own romances, than 
the probable events of life, and highly deserving of 
more particular elucidation. He pursued his early 
studies at Bologna, equally devoting himself to po- 
lite letters and to law, in which last he 'obtained a 
doctor's degree. But his natural vivacity and love 
of enterprise were not long to be restrained within the 
precincts of a college ; he applied himself to military 
tactics ; wrote upon the subject ; and, when little more 
than sixteen, entered into the service of the Venetian 
republic, conducting his first campaigns under the 
Count di Fuentes, Governor of Milan. While sta- 
tioned at the fortress of Orgi Nuovi, in the state of 
Bresci^ be fought in single combat a veteran captain 
of the name of Domenico Cresti. In 1601, he was 
at the siege of Canisca, a city bordering on the Hun- 
garian territories, where under the command of his 
uncle, at the head of the Pontifical troops, he gave 
* Scrittori dltalia, torn, iu pp. 11, 12, 64. 
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several striking proo& of his skill and bravery. Upon 
his return to Italy in 1603, he engaged in another 
duel with Alessandro Gonzaga, his commander, and 
being expelled in consequence from the ecclesiastical 
state, he retired into the Duchy of Modena, where 
he availed himself of his legal talents ; attaining, in 
the year 1710, to the office of Podest^ at Baiso, in 
which he conciliated the esteem of the lords of Scan- 
diano. Unfortunately, however, he was there ac- 
cused, before (he duke, of having aimed a musket- 
shot at a certain Dominican ; a charge upon which 
he was thrown into prison : but his innocence being 
proved, he received additional favour and promotion 
from the duke. Soon afler he imited a military and 
civil jurisdiction under the Prince of Correggio, who 
likewise honoured him with his frien4ship. This, ne- 
vertheless, if we are to credit his own letters, did not 
prevent a duel taking place between the prince and 
himself; as he appears always to have made a merit 
of fighting with his commanders. At this period he 
wrote his famous libel against Fulvio Testi, equally 
scurrilous and rare. Entering next into the army of 
the Prince of Moldavia, he rose |o the rank of lieu- 
tenant-general, and was present at the famous defence 
of the bridge of Vienna, where, with Count Bucoy, 
and only five others, he sustained a furious attack of 
the enemy, until the arrival of fresh aid. 
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In the year 1622^ he executed several diplomatic 
commitsHMis ofj^eat importance, under the Pontifi- 
cate of Gregory XV.; and while at Naplea he was 
elected a member of the academy of the Oiiosi, or 
Idlers, an h<mour to which he could lay little claim* 
Subtequently he was employed as a minister and am-* 
bassador at different courts, in aU which he greatly 
disdngtti^ed himself, besides finding time to fight 
two more dueb, and to compose the volume of bo« 
vels, which has afforded us the jdeftsure of doio^ 
some justice to his manifold merits, and presenting 
the reader with a specimen or two. Their author 
died in ^e year 1063, in an academy entitled degli 
tocogniti, of which he was a member ; and though 
enjoying the title of a marquess, according to Maaxu* 
chelli, by the ingratitude of princes, fdl a victim to 
neglect said penury. 
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NOVELLA K. 

Wis caa scarcely, perb^py, bestow too great praise 
upon tbe noUe and generous e:wiq>l« of Silonia, a f^ f >/-^r 
daughter <^ Leonidas, king of Sparta, who prefei^ed 
sharing the fortunes of her husbands Cleombrotus, to 
all the admiration, the flattery, suid the delights of 
her father's court. Though he was an e»le, a trai- 
tor, and justly punished as the urdawful usurper of 
her father's thrcHie, yet she never deserted his side, 
she partook his hardships, she relieved hb sorrcywti, 
and remained ccHistant, when all he had m the world 
besides, had fiuled him. Nor a less memorabk in- 
stance is that which occurred during the unhiqpi^ 
feuds occasioned by the Gudfs and Ghibdlines in 
Italy. It was then that Bolando Crescenci, a parti^ 
zan of the Imperial &cti^, being banished from his 
native city of Verona on account of having killed one 
Kii the Monti$x)li, a principal leader of the G^bd- 
lines, in the same cause, ftom some motives of pri-^ 
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vatcwrevenge, was induced, in order to obtain em- 
ployment, to join the party of the Gnelfs ; for it was 
impossible, indeed, that he cotdd ever more be recon- 
ciled to the friends of the Monticoli; while the 6iiel& 
on their part did every thing in their power ta secure 
so brave an ally in their interests, proposing, among 
the rest, to confer upon him the hand of the beautiful 
Eufemia, daughter of Pietro Maladura, one of the 
chie& of the Sambonifaci, and the most renowned 
member of th« Action he served. But it was long 
befOTe Rolando could prevail with himself to renounce 
all his former tiel, his kindred, and the cause to 
which he had been devoted from his birth ; however 
much he was stung by the reflection that he had been 
sacrificed, even by his own relatives, to satisfy the 
^vengeance of the Monticoli for the loss of their kins- 
jnui, whom he had slain hand to hand. These last 
reasons, however, acquiring force from the sight of 
-the charming Eufemia, no leas than fVonb the circum- 
stances in which he was placed, he boldly took the 
proflfered oath, and sealed his fidelity to the new 
-cause by his nuptials with the fair girl. These were 
celebrated with the utmost pomp and festivity, the 
Guelfi boasting that they had, for the first time, con- 
verted a Jew to the true faith; while the GhibelUnes, 
among whom his relations hung their heads with 
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grief 2lnd shame, were loud in their threats of indig- 
nation and revenge. A heavy price was put upon 
his' head, and their *fury was at its height when they 
found that he had accompanied Azzo, Marquess 
D'Este, in his attack upon Verona, in which he had 
chased the Monticoli out of the place hefore him. 

Even when there was a prospect of some accom- 
modation hetween the parties, it was stipulated, by 
Messer Marino Zeno, Podest^ of Verona, that Ro- 
lando, as cut off from, all reconciliation, should not be 
included in it; a proposal which the Sambonifaci, 
much to their honour, rejected, refusing thus to aban- 
don their new friend. The most unbounded attach- 
ment and confidence subsisted, likewise, between the 
lovely Eufemia and her consort ; and such was her af- 
fection, that she even insisted upon accompanying him 
in his campaigns. On their return intoVerona^ the 
Guel& elected the Count Ricciardo Sambonifaccio for 
their Podestd; and soon afler they were involved in a 
war against Salinguerra, Podest^ of Ferrara, under- 
taken by the latter at the instigation of his brother. 
His name was Rinaldo, and he had formerly indulged 
a passion for the fair Eufemia, while staying at Verona, 
and had offered her his hand, which was refused on 
account of his connexion with the GhibeDines. When 
he heard; however, that she had been bestowed upon 
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one of Uie lame party, his rage knew no bounds ; he 
left no means untried to inflame the leaders of the 
Ghibdlines against the people of Verona, and dis- 
guising his private animosity, as too frequently hxp- 
pens, under public motives, he succeeded in raiong 
many armed bands, which he umted to the forces of 
the Ghibellines. With these he marched towards Ve- 
rona, and after eeveral warm engagements, with vari- 
able success, the army of the Guel& was routed in a 
general conflict, and many of the chief leaders and 
gentlemen of Verona, together with the beautiftil 
Eufemia, were carried prisoners into the enemy's 
camp. Though Rolando made the most desperate 
efforts to turn the Ibrtmie of the day, he was over*' 
powered by numbers, and compelled to fly; while 
his fi>e, returning wid& his £ur prbe to Ferrara, im* 
mediately repaired to the palace of Ins brodier, the 
Podesti. There, in d^vering an account of die 
prisoners, he infermed him that he bad only one 
favour to ask, whidi widiout requirmg to know it, 
Salingoerra very easily granted him. Rinaldo then 
acquainted inm with his capture of Eufemia, upon 
which his brother, suddeidy dianging his tone, begged 
%o reimnd him of the pon^iHty of a treaty, at some 
future period, with the Veronese, and that therelbve 
they ought to conduct therosdhres with caution ; that 
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he would willingly entrust him mth the care of aU 
the prisoners, provided he would be at any time 
prepared to make exchange or restitution when their 
names were called over. ** Impose what conditions 
you please/' replied the wily Rimddo, fearful lest his 
brother should penetrate into his motives ; '* only 
grant me the favour i request" *' On the condi- 
tion," rejojned Salinguerra, ^* of permitting me to 
b^iold the person whom you wish to retain." *' There 
is no necessity for that," said his brother. <' But I 
must insist upon that, Rtnaldo; it is my bounden 
duty, in the office I fill, to m3rself and to the people : 
I cannot and will not dispense with it." Rinaldo 
was, upon this, compelled to bring forward the beau- 
tiful Eufemia, who imnaediately fell at Salinguerra s 
^set» crying, '^ Have pity on me, noble lord ! faav^ 
Ipity on the most unfortunate of captives ! I know it 
is itiy duty to submit ; but surely coiurtesy and ho- 
nour are not banished from your breast. Let the 
vanquished appeal not in vain to the victor ; or give 
tne death, radier than yield me a slave into any hands 
«ave those of the public. For my noble friends 
would rather see me dead before their eyes, than 
etttmsted to any private ch»*ge." ABected by the 
grief whidi she manifested, Salkguerra, txamog 
towards his brother, said^ ** It is true I gave my 
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promise that you should reserve for yourself one of 
the prisoners ; but in regard to this young lady, I 
trust you vfiU not think I forfeit it when I say that 
I dare not permit you to retain possession of her ; 
nor can 1 surmise how she should have been found 
in the company of heroes in the field. If nobly 
sharing the fortimes of a lover or a husband, her 
claims to our protection must be held sacred. Be- 
sides, you have in part deceived me in your repre- 
sentations: no, Rinaldo, I cannot venture to give 
you unlimited power over her." Embracing his 
knees, the sweet lady could only weep her thanks, 
while the rising colour and the flashing eye told the 
ill suppressed rage which shook the soul of his bro- 
ther. " Do you doubt me?" he cried; " do you 
tell me to my face, that you dare to doubt her safety 
or my honour ? Then I swear I will not be juggled 
out of my just rights : I will have them ; I will hold 
you to your promise. She is mine by the laws of 
war. I took her beai^ing arms ; with my own hand 
{ took her captive, at the side of her husband.* • And 
recollect, Salinguerra, that your command here does 
not extend beyond the bounds of justice: she is mine, 
I say, to liberate or to exchange, according to the 
fortune of war ; and I will allow no man to interfere. 
Dare to retain her, and I will appeal to the justice of 
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our courts, and i^ould they fail me, I will enforce my 
own rights," laying his hand upon his sword, " as I 
have before enforced them." " It is well," replied Sa- 
linguerra, " ^t you are in love, and are my brother, 
and may therefore use as many warm words as you 
please ; but, at the same time, I am chief magistrate 
here,- and as such, young signor, must exact your 
obedience. If you feel yourself aggrieved in conse- 
quence, you may appeal to the commune of Ferrara, 
just alike to all." And at this moment, when Rinal- 
do's passion nearly choked his words, a trumpet was 
heard at the palace gate, and an immediate audience 
was requested of the Podestk. •* To the most mighty 
military champion,' and upright judge of this city, 
Rolando Crescenzi, noble citizen of Verona, sends 
greeting, with the authority of Count Rieciardo Sam- 
boni^cio, Podest^, to learn by word of mouth from 
the present messenger, whether among the noble 
Veronese prisoners is to be found a lady, naiiied 
Eufemia, daughter of Pietro Maladura, who, bravely 
sharing her husband*s misfortunes, and following him 
into the field, is supposed to have been taken captive 
by his enemieis. Her wounded husband, unable to 
afford her succour, now sends, offering worthy ex- 
change or ransom, nothing doubting to obtain justice 
€r<syxi the courtesy of brave cavaliers, who war not 
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against women, and who not>ly bury private feuds in 
the public laws of honour and humanity. He, more* 
over, doubts not but she will in the mean while be 
treated with all the respect and taiderness due to her 
sex and station, respected ewea by the most barbarous 
nations in the world." To this embassy Salinguerra 
relied, <* Go^ return to those that sent you ; say 
that the lady is in good hands, and will be cheridied 
and honoured as such a lady ought to be. That 
moreover the Podesti will shortly take measures 
with the council to fix upon her rans<mi or exchange, 
not having at this time ascertained what number and 
quality of his own party r^nain in your hands. You 
may now see and speak with the lady, who will 
aitowards t>e entrusted to the hands of one of the 
most honourable matrons in the city." While Eufe« 
mia was engaged with the messenger, Salii^^rra, 
turning towards his brother, said in a mil^ and 
conciliatory tone, ** You see, dear Rolando, this is 
no question of a mere gid, and a common love af* 
£ur. The lady is the wife of a noble cavalier re- 
lated to one of the first fiimilies in Verona; and you 
ought never, knowing such to be the fiict, to have 
request me to yield her to you, a step which would 
have drawn down equal infamy upon you ^fid upon 
her husband. Though he be owe efuany, be is a 
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puldic raemy, and he it no longer your rival; inat- 
mudi as her &ther, after refusing your suit, has con- 
ferred her upon another.*' Rinaldo was silent ; but 
rage and disappointment were struggling in his 
breast, as he turned away with an expression of con* 
tempt and indignation. 

In the mean time Eufemia, having tenderly inquired 
after her consort's health, his wounds, and what were 
the exact words he had sent to her, dismissed his 
messenger with the following tender rememlnrances : 
" Tell my dear lord the joy you have here witnessed, 
on our hearing that he was safe, and likely to do wdl. 
Say, that under all our misfortunes, ^e good wishes 
of our feUpw citizens are with us ; that for his sake I / ^^^^ 
will patiently bear my captivity ; and thltt I never 
cease to think of him, and to ^ray for lum, trusting 
to rejoin him soon." 

At diese words, Rinaldo, biting his lips with bitter 
jealousy and rage, rushed out of the palace ; wink 
Salinguerra, ordering die rest of the prisoners to be 
properly disposed of^ assigned apartments to Eufemia 
under h» own roof, until he had acquainted a noUe 
lady, Madonna Lavinia Trotti, with his purpose of 
placing her under her charge. She was a widow, re- 
lated to one of the most distinguished femilies in the 
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place, whose kindness and humanity were well knoi¥D 
to the Podesti ; and on conveying the lady thither, 
she was received and treated with the utmost tender- 
ness and affecdout even as if she had been a daughter. 
Madonna Lavinia gave her several noble aparti^ents 
suited to her rank, overlooking some beautiful grounds 
and gardens, and one of her &vourite maids, called 
Bianca, to attend upon her. This girl was of a 
lively and agreeable turn, although her mistress was 
much devoted to works of charity and devotion. 

Rinaldo, who had continued tb keep a strict watch 
upon the motiona of his fair captive, was greatly dis- 
turbed, when he heard she had been consigned to the 
care of a lady of such well known piety and integnty, 
but he could not prevail upon himself to abandon 
the enterprize. While he was devising some plan by 
which he might get her into his power, he affected per* 
feet reconciliation with his brother. He had. already 
engaged in his confidence one of his own knights, of 
the name of Tarquinio, of specious person and man- 
ners; and a creature every way adapted to his purpose. 
After stating the whole affair, and exclaiming against 
the injustice of his brother, Rinaldo consulted with him 
in regard to the manner in which he might best pro- 
ceed. ^ Tarquinio, having considered for some time, 
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at length informed him, that he could point out the 
means of recovering the lady, were he resolved, to 
assist him in the task ;. for. without mutual support 
they would both run great risk of certain destruction. 
" If' you flinch not in the moment of danger, my 
lord, you may depend both upon me and. upon my 
friends, who are always prepared to go through with 
the affair which is: entrusted to them." " Doubt not 
me, villain,"- cried Rinaldo ; " for I care not though 
the sky fall, so I revenge myself upon my enemies, 
and obtain pQssession of my wishes." " I have only 
two things to request, then,", said his friend, ** that 
you will,- if possible, delay the time of her ransom, 
and fix upon the place where you. would wish her to 
be. conducted, and I will take care to inform yqu 
when' she arrives there." " Do this," cried Rinaldo, 
embracing, him in the fervour of his gratitude ; " do 
this; and you shall thenceforth stand nearer to me 
than^my best friend or brother." The strength of 
his passion, and his desire of revenge, . led him 
thus to sacrifice his honour and his dignity, pla- 
cing himself in the power of a wretch, who was hence- 
forth to be no longer his servant, but his^ equals In 
pursuance of his » design, Rinalda won over to his 
interests, though. without betraying his. motives, se- 
veral of the leading characters in the city. He: 

- VOL.- i^. . c 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



18 MAIOUNO BI8ACCI0NL 



had sufficient influence to persuade diem, diat th^ 
Veronese were endeayouring to tamper with his bro- 
ther, and to recorer, without a £iir remunerationi the 
prisoners whom he had captured in the last battky es* 
peciaUy a young amason, who had been mad enough 
to follow her husband into the field. " Were such an 
advantage rightly applied on the other hand, we 
might 80<m bring the Venmese to a more subnusstTe 
depor tm en t , the lady being the consort of one of the 
fliTourite leaders of the €ruel&, and ft daughter of the 
edebrated house of Sambonifiuscio. If you are really 
hiterested, then, in the welfiure of our country, you 
w31 consult with your colleagues and the whole c<Mn- 
roune, and unite in opposing the Podestk's design of 
ddivering her up with the other prisoners, mthout 
adequate concessions on die part of die Guelfs." 

When he ceased, the citLiens expressed their grati- 
tude for the kind interest he took in their eoncems» 
pledging themselves to make effectual opposition to 
die policy of his brodier, and refuse their consent to 
the delivery of the prisoners. Having assembled 
die council, dierefore, M. Tedde il Nasillo proposed 
that no exchange or ransom of prisoners should take 
place without the general consent of the commune ; 
and such was the influence jof die rest of his party, 
that it was carried, in spite of the opposition made by 
the firiends of the Podesti. The latter thus found 
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himself uaaMe to prooted with die negoeiadon en- 
tered kilo wi& the Veronese, and he oon^plaiiied iMt* 
teri J against Nasillo, and die witiidrawibg of the fson^ 
fidenoe reused in him b j the council. Bnt it ma 
m vain that he now made his aj^eal ; suspiciom res* 
peetHig his motiyes bad been ex4^ited, and a popular 
feding agunst. his measures was studiousij k^t n^ 
He was reminded that his office would soon expire^ 
that he would not be pennitted to cast imputations 
upcm the commune* and that he must submit his fiir* 
thet measures to the revfsioa of the coumI. 

In this way, just as he had eottduded to delirer 
up the beautifid Eufemk to her friends, he foeni 
his hands ^d; and he had the additional moid&T 
cation of being Accused by them of haring fodi^ted 
his promise, in the mean while, Tarqumio had ali- 
ready sueeeeded in obdiiinig the bmt of her £ftiumr^ 
ite maid Biaiica, and, tmknown to her noUe msi^ 
tress, had eonfrived, in several secret interviesrs, tp 
possess himself of her aiSsctipns. This he soon fi)lr 
lowed up by solemn pfromises of marriage, until Imr^ 
ing at length aequired sufiiicieni i^&ienoe, he pre- 
vailed upon her, under .threats of deserting hff^ to 
enter into his interests, Mid to forward hn employes 
views of carrying off die beautilid £u&qsua. What- 
^er reluctanee and horror she expressed at the d^ 
c 2 
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sign, she was nevertheless shortly compelled, as the 
slave and victim of her tjrrannical master^ to obiey the 
directions which he chose to give. It was resolved, 
then, that she should do all in her power to persuade 
Eufemia that her liberty was near at hand, while Ri- 
naldo himself was to counterfeit an order from his 
brother to the captain of the guard, commanding him 
to deliver up certain of the prisoners, to be conduct- 
ed under military escort together with Eufemia, who, 
at the sight of her fellow-citizens, might thus be in- 
duced to put herself imder their protection. It was 
further agreed that they should be taken to the quar- 
ters of Rinaldo, near one of the city gates, under his 
custody. With this view, when every thing was ar- 
ranged, at the appointed hour, he despatched one of his 
own captains, in whom he knew he could confide, at 
the head of a company, along with some other priso- 
ners, to the residence of Donna Lavinia. She was 
prepared to expect their arrival, the officer displayed 
His commission as if appointed by the Podestd, and 
the'Mse Bianca stbod in Y^aiting, the ready instru- 
ment of their imposture, to encourage her young mis- 
tress, in order more surely to betray her into the 
hands of her' destroyers. ' Observing fdso the Vero- 
nese prisoners, she did not offer the slightest resist- 
ance, being told that they were to accompany her to 
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Verona, where they were to be exchanged for, other 
prisoners of rank ; and her kind hostess, feehng as- 
sured of her safety under such an escort, took a ten- 
der farewel], and consigned her fair guest to their care. 
Departing then, in company with Bianca, about night- 
fall, they soon arrived at the city gate, whence, as 
soon as he had heard of the success of his project, 
Rinaldo, with his creature Tarquinio, had just before 
set out, intending to join the prisoners on the road. 
Thus, apparently surrounded by her friends, the lady 
was led forth, the bridge was ordered to be raised, 
the gates to be closed, and the victim of treachery was 
consigned into the power of her husband's bitterest 
foe. Having joined the party a few miles distant 
from the city, they proceeded under his orders at a 
rapid pace with a view of reaching his castle, beyond 
Vanguardia, although it was now nearly midnight. 
The scenery around was often strikingly grand and 
beautiful ; the moon had risai in her full splendour ; 
Eufemia was absorbed in tender thoughts of a re- 
union with her friends ; but Rinaldo felt no touches 
of compassion or remorse. They had now arrived 
on the outskirts of his own domain, where, leaving 
the great road towards Verona, the lady was to be 
torn from her fellow-prisoners, and borne to the fatal 
castle, which already appeared in view. The rest 
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were to proceed forwmrds to Y eroiut ; and, without 
a word being i^keti, they were prqMrn^ to turn 
into a new pittfa, when the eomid of horses' feet in. 
anodier direction was heard £ut appsoaching. Not 
being ib the least apprehensire of danger i&om the 
side of Verona, as that state was on the eve of con- 
duding a treaty widi the Ferrarese, and confident 
m his numbers, Rinaldo coninianded «he party to 
halt. Finding the road lined with a band of armed 
troopers, they drew up at their leader's voice, who ad* 
vimced to parley with the <qyposite chief* Rinaldo 
likewise advanced, and what were his feelings, on 
lifting up his vizor, to confront the husband of his in- 
tended victim on that very spot ! For a moment they 
gazed earnestly upon each other, when Rolando be- 
ginning the first to speak, they were interrupted hf 
a cry of joyfiil surprise ! " That is my wife's voice," 
exclaimed Rolando, *' let me hasten to her ;" and sup- 
posing she was under an honourable escort intended 
to convey her to her fiiends, he stretched forth his 
hand with an expression of the utmost gratitude to- 
wards Rinaldo, and prepared to pass by. But be 
was soon woftdly uiideceived, for the latter ordering 
a charge, and the next moment drawing his sword, 
dealt him a severe blow, which bent bun to his sad- 
dle-bow, while his party commenced a ferocious at- 
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tack. It was received with unshrinking courage and 
resolution by the companions of Rolando, exasperated 
at bdiolding the savage and uncourteous action of 
his enemy, and a fierce struggle ensued by the light 
of the mo^n, for the possession of the road. There 
were nearly one hundred men engaged on each side» 
and as the conflict became warmer, Rinaldo com^ 
roanded his captain to bear Eufemia to the castle, an 
wder which seemed to redouble the courage and .the 
exertions of the other party, by this time headed by 
Roliuido, taking ample revenge for the insult he had 
suffered, and goaded almost to madness at the sight 
of the troopers bearing their beauteous prize away. 
He had now nearly reached the spot where she was, 
and Rinaldo's band receded further and further, until 
at length they wavered and gave way. Still Rinaldo 
attempted to make head, in drder to give time to se- 
izure his prize ; but Rolando, retreating a short way 
to obtain ground, returned at a gallant charge, and 
breaking throu^ the midst of them, overtook the 
captive lady, before they had yet bcnme her into the 
castle, the gates of whidi were thrown open at his ap- 
proach, it bdjAg the hour when Rinalda was expected. 
He entered, tibai, and took possession of his enemy's 
castle, already prepared as the scene of his own dish6- 
nour ; and here, for the first time, his beloved Eufenutti 
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recovered from the anguish of her fears, fell upon his 
neck and wept. But they were not bitter tears, for 
love, honour, and happiness were now hers, restored 
to her when on the very brink; of destruction, and 
doubly cherished from being enjoyed in th^ intended, 
scene of her disgrace. , But what were the feelings of 
rage and disappointment on the side of Rinaldo, on: 
returning with his scattered troops, and finding him- 
self debarred from entrance into his own castle, now in 
frdl possession of his enemy, along with; the priz^.for 
which he had risked so much. In vain did he sum- 
mon the warder and the watch; in vain did he lead 
his men forward to the attack, his rival was too 
powerful and secure ; and after. many ineffectual at- 
tempts, he was compelled to retrace bis way back to 
his camp near Ferrara, where he might frimish him- 
self with fresh succours to reduce his foe. 

He accordingly made his aj^arance before the 
castle with a large force on the ensuing day ; but he 
was then too late. Rolando had already set out with 
the beautiful Eufemia towards Verona, accompanied 
by his, armed bands, after having celebrated his re- 
union with his fair lady at his enemy's expense, 
sitting down with his followers to a magnificent feast . 
pre|>ared before his arrival. Thus, in addition to the 
1q$s, of the object of his pursuit, Rinaldo had the 
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further mordficadon of being taken in his own snares, 
being chaiged with treachery towards his own party 
by ddivering up their prisoners, an offence for which 
he was banished from bii native city of Ferrara. 

Nor was Rolando himself much more fortunate 
after his return to Verona. He was accused, both by 
the people of that place and by the Ferrarese, of 
having corrupted the fideUty of the public officers 
as well as their commander, in order to secure the 
safety of his own wife — a circumstance which gave rise 
to fresh dissensions between the parties when on the^ 
eve of accommodation. The state of Verona, more- 
over, brought accusations against Salinguerra, brother 
to Rinaldo, of having connived at the abduction of 
Eufemia before the ratification of peace, to gratify 
the- licentious passion of the latter. When, both 
states were about to appeal once more to arms, the. 
people of Mantua interfered, proposing that Rolando, 
as well as Rinaldo, should be banished, and that their 
lives should be declared forfeited in their respective 
states. Thus, the lovely and noble* minded Eufemia 
was plunged into new misfortunes. Her family peti- 
tioned the council of Verona, that she might be sepa- 
rated from her consort, and forcibly restrained from 
following a traitor and an outcast into foreign lands. 
The state, however, refused to interfere ; while she, 
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having only a few hofura to consider whether she 
should retain possessicm c^the luxury and enjoyments 
of a court, or become the companion of a popr for-* 
saken exile, came to the virttious resolution of embra- 
cing the latter lot. Before her relatives were aware 
of her intendon, or could take measures to prevent 
it, she was already on her way from her native landi 
accompanied by her only friend for whom she had 
sacrificed so much. 

No complaint ever escaped her lips ; she shared 
die edle's suffmngs; she soothed his indignation 
and imguish of mind ; and she fimned his ^sverish 
brow. " Only love me, she would say j— love n>0 
as you have ever loved me, and there is nothing I 
cannot bear for your sake !'' And, with these words 
upon her lips, after innumeraUe privations and suf- 
ferings, she gendy resigned her pure and constant 
spirit in his arms. 
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As a young cayaliar was standing on tiie Waoh of 
Genoa, observing with an eye of cnriosi^ the anival 
of strangers fh>m abnost every dime, bis attealioii 
was particulariy attracted by the appearance of a 
lady, whose noble air and step, oi qpite of her simi^ 
and dnordered dress of a pilgrim, conkL not fiul to 
interest the beholder. She occasionally raised her 
fine eyes towards heaven, then cast them with an ex- 
presdon of wildness and sorrow upon the earth; as 
if doubtful where she shoidd seek for relief, whedicf 
to confide in the mercy of the Deity alone, or stiH 
venture to trust the world. *' How ill," thought the 
young observer, ** does that rude, neglected dress, 
seem tobeeome the sweet and noUe features of her that 
wears it.^' So eamesdy did he eontinoe to gaze on her, 
diat though apparently buried in her own thooghts, 
she becaaaoe awar^ of his notice, as aH beautifid wo- 
mea are apt to do, and turning amy her eyes towards 
the i^ore, she again wididrew diem, and gased aiound 
her, as if grea^ aknned. The next moment tfaeie 
leaped upon shore from a little pflot-boat a peiaon of 
a noMe and imposing figure, evideiitfy the 
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of her alarm, who singling her out in an instant, was 
speedily at her side. When he was about to address 
her, she recoiled from him a few paces, and turning 
towards the youpg cavalier, whose eyes were still fixed 
upon her, she said, ** Save me, for the love of heaven ; 
save, me fix)m his sight." At the same time, she ap- 
proached close to him, as if placing herself under his 
protection ; on which Ansaldo, so the young citizen 
was named, beckoned to one of his slaves, and saying, 
*< You will take care of her," advanced to meet the 
stranger. " Stop, signor," he cried, as the latter at- 
tempted to pass him ; " that lady has.solicited my pro- 
tection." " You Have nothing to ^6 in this, siffnor," 
said the stranger, pushing on, " you had better give 
way, and withdraw." " That I will cheerfully do," 
returned Ansaldo, " when you have answered me a 
few questions." " No, signor," was the reply ; " I 
wish to speak with the lady> who has so very unne- 
cessarily appealed to your regard." " Of that," said 
the. other, " I must now judge ; in the mean time, I 
will permit you to speak to her, if she consents to 
it." " Permit, signor ! " exclaimed the stranger, 
" you have no interest in her ; you can have none 
equal to what I feel : why do you then oppose: me ? 
is it wise, is it courteous to a stranger ?" " Would it 
be. courteous to a lady, signor, a stranger and alone," 
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retorted Ansaldo, "to reject such an appeal?" 
" Then thus' will I enforce my claim to he heard," 
returned the' other, as he clapped his hand to his 
raipier, while the young cavalier was preparing to do 
the same. But the fair pilgrim^ recovering dt^erself 
frohi the shock of her firist surprise, now summoned 
courage to address the stranger, as she stepped be- 
tween, " Wherefore are you come ? return and enjoy 
your good fortune; but leave me to my sorrows 
alone." A deep sigh followed these words, which 
led Ansaldo to believe that he was, perhaps, only in- 
terfering in a mere love quarrel, as he said in a con- 
cihatory tone, "'You had better 'agree to become 
friends ; there is a crowd already gathering about us: 
let us not consent to gn^tiiy the folly and curiosity 
of all the world. Come with me to my house, and 
we shall find means, I doubt not, of clearing up^ the 
, mistake. I dare say it is not the first time you have 
quarrelled, nor will it be the first love pique which I 
have had the pleasure to remove." " No, no," cried 
the fair lady ; " I wiU go with you, but not to your 
house. You are good, very good ; but I will never 
consent to cross the same threshold with him again. 
Let the ingrate enjoy all I have conferred upon 
him; but cease to think of me more. For this 
reason did I leave him; I will receive nothing at 
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his hands:" and with a qmck stqp i^ hastened 
along the shore. Ansiddo, cimous to learn the re^ 
stdt of sneh an adventure, sdso followed her ; saying 
to die stranger, with a smile: ** Do not dei|»«r, 
but let us try to pacify ber j" f<» he was now sorry 
to see the wretchedness of his looks. ** What is her 
naosie?" " Eurispe,** said the stranger in a sorrow- 
ful tone ; ** if I thought she would ever forgive nie, 
and be reconciled, there is nothing"— But hare 
interrupting him, the lady said toAnsaldo, '< Let me 
thank you for your kindness ; I will trouble you no 
longer, if you will take that man away with you, and 
fe^aaove him from ray sight." <* I will gb with him,** 
61^ the stranger, in a gentle tone, *^ aiker I have 
spoken to y^i^ when I am sure you will be satisfied.^ 
" No ; you have spoken to me enough^^ r^^ed 
Eurispe; " let me go where I please, Constan^o : 
leave me to myself. Trifie witli my jforbearanee no 
longer ; never venture more to appear in my sight. 
I should hate myself, were I capable of repenting of 
my resolution." " But only hear me, and thwi treat 
me as you please," Biud ConstanjBO ; ^< describe my con^ 
ikiet in the darkest colours you cmi, and let this gedtle- 
ann decide between us." ^ Traitor!" cried Eurispe, 
** flofid MFould you revive the recollection of all your 
ba&»^ness and unkindness, to harrow up my sbul 
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afresh? Out of my sight! take him aWayT she 
contmued, as she again turned into a n^w path to 
avoid him, while Ansaldo, in greater perplexity thaii 
before, was now attempting to prevail upon Con*' 
stanzo to leave her to herself. But the stranger, oh* 
serving, " We shall soon, I trust, be better friends/ 
again accosted the lady with a more cheerful air: 
** Do not be so angry, dear lady ; but consent to re- 
turn with me q[uietly home : you will find me every 
thing that the kindest benefactress could wish, and 
be convinced how truly I respect and honour you." 
" And is mockery too to be added to my woe ? this 
was still wanting ; but . . ." and drawing a poniard 
from her bosdm, she rushed upon him, like a friry, 
and stabbed him several times, before Ansaldo cordd 
disarm her. But she dro{^ed the weapon of her 
own accord, and went on, while the young citixen, 
having consigned the wounded stranger to die care 
o^ his slaves, quickly overtook her, bidding het 
follow him, if she wished to save herself from the 
hands of justice and an ignominious deadi. She 
obeyed,. whUe the people, engaged with the wounded 
man, gave them time to escape. As they were pro- 
ceeding along, they met with an aged priest, to whom 
Ansaldo having communicated their distress, he con- 
s^ted to afiford ihe &ir culprit an asyliun in his own 
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house. After having seen her in safety, and com- 
mitted her into the hands of the females of the 
house, Ansaldo proceeded to. inquire into the situa- 
tion of the wounded man) whom he found in the 
utmost danger, the surgeon declaring that he must be 
kept perfectly quiet, or he could not answer for his 
life. The patient, however, who had caught Ansaldo's 
voice, insisted upon seeing him immediately. His 
first wishes were expressed for Eiu:ispe*s safety ;. and 
his gratitude towards the author of it was unbounded. 
He next entreated that he might have a notary, in 
order to depose that he had incurred his own fate, 
from the hand of his superior and his benefactress, 
whose servant he was, and not from an equal, or 
from any other cause. He further requested that no 
process or investigation might take place ; and that 
if such were insisted upon, the lady at all events 
might, agreeably to his last wishes, be acquitted. An- 
saldo, afler trying to encourage him, and to soothe 
his deep emotions by promising^ rSk every respect to 
fulfil his wishes, left him to repose, and returned to 
the wretched Eurispe, more desirous than ever of pe- 
netrating into the mystery in which their story was 
apparently involved. He informed her of what Con- 
stanzo had said, how much he appeared interested in 
her safety, and he expressed his hopes that the affair 
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was yet open to reconciliation, without ccmiing under 
the cognizance of justice. At the same time he as- 
sured her of his influence and support in case of the 
worst, advising her to assume a different dress, and 
to partake of such courtesy and hoi^itality as he had 
it in his power to hestow. Affected hy his kindness, 
Eurispe returned her grateful thanks ; while she 
sought to avoid his earnest and inquisitive looks, 
which more than once seemed to ask for an expla- 
nation. Indeed she appeared to shrink from the least 
approach towards the subject, and she was almost as 
much unable to bear the admiration of her beauty 
which he occasionally evinced in his fixed and ardent 
gaze. Blushing a\ the suspicious situation in which 
she was conscious that she appeared, she soon there- 
fore rose, on the plea of want of rest, to which, how- 
ever reluctantly, Ansaldo was compelled to yield, 
and afterwards proceeded to consult with his reve- 
rend host. But as they were both equally at a loss 
what to think, or how to act in the strange circum- 
stances in which they found themselves placed, they 
agreed to avoid making the matter public, until they 
had learned fiurther particulars, and ascertained the 
result. They were resolved in the mean while to de- 
tain and interrogate her after she had enjoyed a little 
repose, the priest at the same time informing Ansaldo 
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that he might rest assured of her safe and honour- 
able custody, while in his house ; for the young gen- 
tleman was evidently a little uneasy on that score. 
Soon after he had taken his leave, there arrived at the 
house a variety of wines and all the delicacies of the 
season, from which the reverend host only concluded 
that the poor young man was already deeply smitten 
with the fair culprit left in his charge. On this ac- 
count he did not think it proper to present them to 
her, but giving them into the hands of his house- 
keeper, ordered her to put them carefully under lock 
and key. In a few hours, to the surprise of the. good 
priest, the young lady again made her appearance, at 
the same time requesting an audience, with which 
our conscientious father, having secured the wine, 
was fain to comply. Yet it was not without some 
fear and trembling ; for there was a degree of wild- 
ness in her eye, which, on recollecting her late ex- 
ploit, gave him no little uneasiness, and completely 
banished the least idea of dwelling upon her charms. 
He very unprofessionally entreated that the old house- 
keeper might witness their interview, a request he 
never before made during confession ; but the lady 
insisted upon making her disclosures to him alone. 
Though forced to comply, he sat very uneasy in his 
chair ; if he saw her eyes sparkle, he thought she was 
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running mad ; or if his glance met hers, or rested a 
moment on her lovely bosom, he only dreained of 
concealed daggers and sudden death. When she ex- 
Jhibited any violent emotion, the matter became still 
more serious ; if ^he happened to touch him, he re- 
coiled, and he became eager only to soothe, and to 
grant her absolution from all her sins. Indeed the 
young admirer would have felt quite satisfied with his 
priestly demeanor, had he seen him ; and the poor 
man was greatly relieved, when his fair but fearful 
guest addressed him in the followii^ words : << It is 
now, holy father, time to part ; you must permit me 
to resume my wanderings whither I will." " Oh, 
certainly, certainly,'* said the compliant father, for- 
getting his promise to Ansaldo. " Yes," she conti- 
nued, ** I must go ; I must not remain here to in- 
volve myself, as well as that innocent and excellent 
young man, in firesh troubles." " Oh, by no means," 
said the good &ther, alarmed at the elevation of her 
voice. *' Then da you wish me to go, to be so soon 
rid of me 1" cried Eurispe, in a louder tone. " Oh," 
by no means," he exclaimed, repeating his words, 
" that is, I mean I would have you please yourself." 
" Then I will hasten away," she replied; " that noble 
young man must not suffer for my sake,, for I fore- 
D 2 
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see what would shortly happen : he would love, and 
become wretched as I have been." " There is not 
the least doubt of that," said the priest, desirous of 
conciliating her as much as possible. " Is there not ?" 
pursued the lady ; " you mistake me — how dare you 
say that?" " How? how? Oh, because he told 
me," cried the alarmed priest ; " he said so, to be 
sure." ** Then, quick ; let me away : prepare me a 
barge, — here is money ; go soon, very soon." " Yes, 
now,*' cried her confessor, rejoiced to get away, " it 
is the best plan; I will give orders immediately." 
And he forthwith, in spite of his promises to Ansaldo, 
proceeded with the business. Hastening directly to 
the beach, he bespoke a felucca from Palermo, which 
was just on its return, and having placed his fair 
guest in a close carriage, he caused her to be car- 
ried at the appointed hour, while the good citizens 
were engaged at dinner, to the shore, agreed with 
the mariners for her passage, and she set sail. On 
touching at Viateggio, for the purpose of better con- 
cealment, she assumed another name and dress; 
thence passing on to Lucca, she hired a small house, 
with only one domestic, and secluded herself com- 
pletely from the world. 

We must now return to Ansaldo, who, in the ut- 
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most eagerness and agitation, proceeded the next 
morning to the priest's abode, desirous of informing 
his fair culprit of the dangerous situation of Coh- 
stanzo. The surgeon had declared there was no hope 
for him ; and tfae>ugh he ought to have felt greatly 
shocked at such tidings, and desirous, like the good 
priest, of breaking off all communication with the pri- 
soner ; yet such was the impression that her charms 
had produced, that he felt something very like plea- 
sure at the idea of her being thus consigned to his 
care, and at being enabled, perhaps, to penetrate into 
the .motives of her strange conduct. What was his 
surprise and indignation then, to find that she was 
gone? The good fether, alarmed at his excessive 
rage and emotion, affected complete ignorance of her 
disappearance, declaring that she must have escaped 
firom,hejr window during the night; and that he was 
well assured she was a witch, an emissary of the devil, 
and no real woman ; for he had never passed such a 
night in his life. In spite of Ansaldp's threats to extort 
further confession, he persisted in this story, so far 
from satisfactory to the young lover's feelings, whose 
mind was filled with the most distressing apprehen- 
sions. Still, however, having no proofs to the con- 
trary, he was compelled to rest satisfied with the 
Atory, «uch as it was; and after engaging the priest to 
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assist in the recovery of the fair culprit, he was agsdn 
cajlled to the dying couch of Constanzo. 

" I wish," said this unha'ppy martyr of woman's 
scorn, as Ansaldo drew nigh> " I wish, before I de- 
part, as I shortly must, to acquaint you, as a fiiend, 
with some circumstances of my life. It is true that 
I perish by the hand of one who professed to love 
me as dearly as her own life, and who was once mis- 
tress of my soul. Though aware of her strange and 
fickle disposition, I still confided in her attachment, 
and could not possibly have contemplated what has 
happened. Deign to listen then to our singular his- 
tory, and you will be enabled to judge how far I am 
to blame; for though I have erred, there is much pal- 
liation for my conduct. 

" Eurispe is a noble lady of Cosenza, sole heiress 
to a rich family, and was early sacrificed to the views 
of ambition in an union with a man of high rank, 
much older than herself. Such, likewise, were his 
infirmities, that happily for her, he died within a few 
months aflter his marriage, leaving her the mistress 
of an immense fortune. Thus fireed at length firdih 
the influence and restraint of her family, she continued 
to lead a single life from her fifteenth to her eighteenth 
year, devoting herself to noble and charitable pur- 
suits, and loved and honoured by all in her vicinity. 
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It was at this period I became acquainted with her. 
Dnnng a comm^cial voyage I had the misfortune to 
Ml a captive to that celebrated but detested corsair, 
Amurat Rais ; and after encountering various hard- 
ships, I was at length offered to sale, and purchased 
by a foreign merchant, whose affairs soon afterwards 
carried him into Calabria. He was induced to allow 
me to accompany him, by the offer of two hundred 
crowns, to be paid on my arrival, in addition to 
what else he might obtain for my ransom. We dis- 
embarked at Cosenza, where Eurispe, having seen 
and taken compassion on me, kindly paid down the 
sum required, and took me into her service. Such 
was my gratitude, that though she would have per- 
mitted me to resume my affairs, and return to my 
native place, I found it impossible. For my grati- 
tude and respect soon ripened into a deeper feeling, 
and though I scarcdy ventured to confess it even to 
my own heart, that heart, in spite of me, began to 
beat timiultuously, when it caught even the sound of 
the approaching footsteps of my bright and honoured 
lady. You have seen her, but you cannot now form 
an idea of her noble and chamnng manners, and of 
the surpassing beauty, both of her mind and person. 
Soon I had the happiness to obtain her confidence in 
the mam^ement of her affairs. I became the stew- 
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ard of her fortune, the happy medium of her numer- 
ous pious and charitable benefactions to the country 
around. Never, however, did I venture to breathe a 
word, or. to raise my eyes to hers, beyond the imme- 
diate scope of my duties ; but I suffered dreadfully 
as I became more deeply and truly attached. When 
did love such as mine listen to reason, or summon 
courage to abandon the scene of its sorrows — the 
sweet and bitter pleasure of gazing on the object it 
must never possess 2 I could not quite repress the 
grief at my heart ; s^hs escaped me in her presence; 
I madly gazed on her whenever I thought myself un- 
seen ; and well might the poet of love exclaim : 

' ben u* intende 
Chiusa fiamma taUunr da chi T accende.' 
' Aimiil ■jMfithy Mifiyi yic umiin/ 
For, tndy, in a short while she appeared to become 
aware of my unhappy passion; though she neither 
reproached nor admonished me. Surprised and de- 
lighted beyond measure, hope, for the first time, s^t 
the blood ting^dng through my veins, and I dared to 
look up, though still in fesur and silence. About this 
time, however, an incident occurred, which put my 
resolution of burying my griefs in my own bosom to 
a severer trial than any I had yet borne. A young 
cavalier, who resided near, became more and more 
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frequent in his visits ; he admired her beauty, but he 
considered her fortune a still higher prize. He was 
not really in love with her, and this she appeared at 
length to have discovered, and gave him his dismis- 
sal. But he would not take this as a final denial, 
and continued to haunt her residence in ii^ch a man- 
ner, that I was fearful he would in the end succeed 
in his project. As I was late one evening indulg- 
ing in bitter fimdes, a person arriving on horseback 
was announced, and on his being shewn into the room 
where I was sitting, I had the pain of beholding my 
haughty rival. With an air of ease and freedom he 
entreated hospitality for the night, pleading the late- 
ness of the hour ; upon which, turning firom him with 
a feeling of bitter jealousy, I went to acquaint the 
lady. My anguish was visible on my countenance ; 
and I had the mortification to hear her say, that she 
feared in common courtesy she could not refiise him. 
I thought she blushed deeply as she said so ; and 
bursting into sudden passion, I exclaimed, < Then 
first permit me to leave the house.' — * No, that must 
not be,' she replied, ^ I cannot spare you ; for I am 
going myself. You will attend me as far as my fiiendly 
neighbour's, and inform the gentleman on your return 
that I am on a visit there, and too unwell to see him.' 
I bowed in delighted emotion to the earth : I thought 
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I should have fallen at her feet and blessed ber ; for 
she had removed a load of wretchedness from my 
soul ; and with a joyous and triumphant air I hasten- 
ed to rejoin the cavalier. 

" With what secret pleasure did I deliver the lady's 
message, and answer the thousand questions whieh 
he addressed to me ! Whether he perceived this I 
know not ; but though I now made myself the best 
company in the world, and treated him with all the 
delicacies the house c<»ild Bfford, I £Euled to make 
myself agreeable. He seemed hurt that I ventured to 
sit down to supper with him ; he began to firown, and 
to regard me with no very pleasant looks ; until ob* 
serving that I took no notice of them, he began to ha- 
eard sarcastic remarks, inquiring, whether, in my ca- 
pacity of steward, I did not find that house>dogs, wh«i 
caressed, were apt to become too ^uniliar ? < Cer- 
tainly,' I said, ^ there is great difference between 
men and dogs, the one being fond of bones and .the 
other of reputation.' — * It fii^ows then,' replied my 
polite guest, < that he who enters into service with- 
out regard to his reputation, acts beneath himself 
and is unworthy even of a menial's situation.'*-^ 
< Ah !' I cried, suddenly plucking forth my rapier in 
the impulse o£ passion, < were you not here under my 
honoured lady's roof, I would stab yon to the heart. 
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Insult me if you please; but dare to introduce her 
pure imd unstained name, and il shall be the last 
word you wiU ever speak.' Instead of meeting the 
fierce indignation with which I spoke, in as fierce a 
tone, to my surprise he became somewhat softened ; 
when turning away with a feeling of unutterable con- 
tempt, I left him alone to his own cogitations. In 
the morning when breakfast was announced, it was 
found that he had taken his departure early ; not 
very long afterwards we heard that he had left the 
country ; and finally, that he had been assassinated 
on his route from Cosenza towards Lucca, most pro- 
bably without making any defence, for he certainly 
could never have fallen in a duel. Freed from this 
de^icable rival, I became somewhat bolder in my 
pretensions ; my eyes began to reveal what my tongue 
refused to tell ; and instead of hating me, I thought 
' that hers seemed to invite me to give my looks a lan- 
guage. I was one day engaged in rendering her an ac- 
comit of some sums of money which had lately passed 
through my hands; but such was my trepidation, 
such my wish of discovering the sentiments I enter- 
tained for her, that I repeated the same errors over 
and over ; until half angry, and half laughing, at my 
perplexity, she asked me if I had really run mad ? 
* I. fear I have long been so,' I rq>lied, ' and it wiH 
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not be long before you will have to send me to an 

asylum ; and you will have' ^here my voice failed 

me, and I could say no more. ^ And I shall have 
to answer for it ; is that what you mean, Constanzo?' 
— •* You have said it/ I replied, * and you ought 
not to make so light o£it, I assure you. It were bet- 
ter I. should leave your service at once. I have re- 
sources of my own. I am neither poor nor ignoble.' 
— * Ah, Constanzo, did I ever think, did I ever say 
you were V Her face became crimson when she had 
uttered this ; but suddenly checking herself, she ad- 
ded, ' I am not often used to jest in this way, and 
it is perhaps not very becoming either in you or in 
myself.' 

" As I had at length, however, mastered the subject, 
I soon, summoned courage enough to proceed. ' The 
fault, most honoured kdy, lies more in your beauty 
than in me. I have fought with my feelmgs long and 
terribly. I have tried to remain reascmable ; but it 
is vain to deny it, I have loved, I have sorrowed, I 
have despaired, and I must meet with mercy, or I 
must cease to exist.' Uttering this, I fell at her feet, 
and covered her hands with my kisses and my tears. 
* You are mad, indeed,' she exclaimed,; as she at- 
tempted to assume a tone of anger, though she 
scarcely struggled to withdraw her hands. * It ;is 
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done/ I cried, * condemn, reproach me as yon will ; 
but do not drive me from your presence.' — * If yon 
loved me/ she answered, " you could not talk of 
leaving me, nor could I afford to .lose your service; 
but,' she continued, resuming her composure, ' I 
shall never permit the repetition of such a scene ; for 
your own sake I shall not ; you must try to banish so 
absurd an idea. But it is a mere fancy, and therefore 
I pardon you this time, on the condition that you ne- 
ver breathe a syllable of the like again.' Her voice 
trembled, however, and not with anger, as she utter- 
ed these commands, out of a feeling of pride and dig- 
nity, which had yet to contend with a superior foe. 
Though promising obedience, I w^s now too happy 
and triumphant to observe it, and even without re- 
suming the conversation, I daily made such . visible 
progress in her affections, as soon to induce her to 
feel pleasure in acknowledging me for her lover with 
hdr own lips. Soon I insisted on her repeating, for 
the thousandth time, that she loved me, and was 
happy in my having owned that I loved her in re- 
turn. 

"/ Such being our mutual attachment, it was re- 
solved, in order to avoid the least occasion for remark, 
to sanction it with our union almost immediately ; Eu- 
rispe proposing to dispose of the estates of Cosenza, 
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and to retire for a season to a delicious residence m 
the vicinity of Puggia, out of the reach of the invidi- 
ous observations with which she was aware. we should 
be uj^ustly assailed. Just at this period, howeYer, 
it was our ill fortune that a widow lady, with her 
daughter, a very beautiful and accomplished girl, arr 
rived at Cosenza, on their way from Sicily ; an event 
which entirely altered the colour of our destiny. I 
had heard, I had seen much of the fickleness of wo- 
men, but such an instance as that I am about to re- 
cord, could never have entered into my comprehen- 
sion. The knowledge that these ladies were in misfor- 
tune, was enough to induce Eurispe to offer them a 
home, and to lavish upon them every consolation 
and comfort in her power to bestow. But grief and 
sickness had already made inroads too deep on the 
health of the mother to admit of much alleviation. She 
continued gradually to sink ; all her dying thoughts 
were wrapt up in her daughter, and expressing her 
deep gratitude for our kindness, she tenderly recom- 
mended her poor girl to our protection, and soon af- 
ter expired. 

'* With a sister's afiection then, my adored Eurispe 
received the beautiful Lesbia to her arms, and like 
a sister, she made her the partner of every thing she 
possessed. Their acquaintance ripened into die strict- 
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est intimacy, and Eurispe no longer talked of dispos- 
ing of her estate. She began, indeed, to give me 
some reason to complain. She delayed, tinder a thou- 
sand pretexts, to falfil her immediate promise of 
yielding me her hand. I took the alarm, and be- 
came more earnest and urgent, fearful that fortune 
was about to abandon me, when just on the consum- 
mation of all my dearest wishes. Still she delayed. 
She would no longer listen to my complaints ; and I 
was compelled to dissemble the disappointment and 
anguish of my heart. One evening as I was begin- 
ning to press the subject, she interrupted me by al- 
luding to the beauty and accomplishments of her fair 
charge, and after ^welling upon them for some time, 
she added : ' What think you, Constanzo, will Les- 
bia say ? what will the world say of us, if we proceed, 
in spite of all difficulties and inequalities, to seal our 
attachment at the altar ? I know you to be fully de- 
serving of my affection, but I fear for my reputation, 
to which every one, you are aware, sacrifices so much. 
Let us consider then, while there is yet time ; let us 
see that we are not preparing future unhappiness for 
each other. Under all circimistances I think it would 
be the wiser and the safer plan that you should try 
to £orget me, and to love my gentle Lesbia, upon 
whom I will confer such a dowry as will leave you 
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no reason to repent I shall thus, I am sure, escape 
much scandal and ill usage ; for the world never 
pardons such an error, and I dare not commit it.' 
I grew pale, and trembled with emotion, as she spoke ; 
I beheld the promised delights of love and fortune 
fading from my view. "What was Lesbia to me? 
Unknown, uncared for ! what was all the world be- 
side ? For some moments I could not speak ; but 
laying my head upon my hand, I sighed deeply. 
* Well might fortune,' at length I cried, * be likened 
unto a woman — a woman in fickleness, such as you. 
Oh, cruel as you have been, to raise me, Eurispe, 
from the earth into the very heaven of love, only to 
precipitate me into the depths of despair. You tell 
me to love Lesbia; that you will give us your fortune : 
but it is not your fortune I love, it is you. Do you 
think I can so easily change ; and transfer my affec- 
tions as readily as my dress ? No, I were then un- 
worthy both of her and you. You snatched me out 
of misfortune, it is true ; but you would now, by de- 
priving me of ineffable hopes, by tearing me from 
yourself, plunge me into greater misery than I have 
yet suffered, and destroy all my happiness upon 
earth.' — * But such love is a folly,* she cried ; * why in- 
dulge it? to be happy we must be reasonable. And I 
do not deprive you of myself, for I give you fortune; 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



NOVELLA X. < 49 



your love, I fear, would soon be over ; but fortune 
will last when love is gone. I begin to see that our 
attachment was an idle and childish thing from the 
first; and if I give you Lesbia you can have no rea- 
son to complain. Think of it, and think wisely ; I 
love you, or I have loved you; but we must submit 
to the voice of reason, and no longer think of playing 
the fool.' , 

'* As she said this in a hard and careless tone, she 
precipitately left the room, leaving me to no very 
agreeable reflections, of which indignation was not 
the least. In the sudden revulsion of my ifeelings I 
could have sought the side of the fair Lesbia ; I could 
have wished, by lavishing the most tender attentions, 
to give the faithless and heartless one a pang of jea- 
lousy, and make her feel something of the pain I en- 
dured. What strange motive could have actuated 
her? was it mere fickleness, scorn, or jealousy? 
Surely, I thought, I could have given her no reason 
for thelatter, though I had more than once remarked 
in conversing together, that she jested on the sub- 
ject in the presence of Lesbia ; that she had her eye 
upon us, and that she might probably entertain an 
idea of trying the stability of my affection. For such 
I had heard was the simulation and subtlety of love. 
Wheu'this struck me, I came to the resolution of per- 
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severing in a virtuous and constant line of action, and 
by this conduct at least to merit the love and €(»ifi- 
dence of one whom I feared I could not forget. 

" With this view I resolved to be perftcdy open' and 
sincere with her, and the next day went to her to in- 
form her how impossible it was that I could be obe* 
dient to her wishes. * Did I try to forget you, it 
would be in vain, and still more so to turn my afi^* 
tions elsewhere. Permit me, my dear lady, to te- 
main, therefore, with you, to try to merit your ap- 
probation of my conduct, if I can no longer retain 
your affection ; and if you repent the kindness, the 
sweet hopes, and promises you have lavished on me^ 
^ not, at least, deprive me of your society. For 
believe me, I shall either succeed in recovering your 
affections, or soon end my sorrowful days as I wish 
to do.' ' Indeed, Constanzo,' she rejdied, < I wish 
you to 8ta7 with me ; I do not at all regl%t the kind<» 
ness and affection I have lavished on you, for I am 
still as much attached to yon as ever, and nothing but 
an imperative sense of duty could prevent me from 
sealing my affection at the altar. I would willingly 
give you my hand, but the world will not bave it so { 
it requires equality t>f rank at least in the husband, 
or it will asperse the Mr fame of her who raises him 
to her own standard. And even if we bad lefl Co- 
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ledsa, as we intended, it would have pursued us with 
its taunts and mockery, would have said we were 
ashamed of our errors, and Idasted our future hap- 
piqess whithersoever we had turned. It is better, 
then, as it is; and if you truly love me, you wiU 
strive to bury what has passed in oblivion, and keep 
it from the world/ * And this I caouM have done,' 
I made answer, * had you not Mattered me with 
other hopes, Eurispe; but you have received and 
returned my vows, I am no longer master <^my own 
affections, and I take Love to witness that I cannot 
and will not permit you to retract. We have g^ea 
our mutual consent ; by mutual consent alofie, theiiy 
can we become disunited. Whether Love be a divi- 
nity or not, I catioDt tell ; but I feel something like 
his divinity within me, alKed to every thing that is 
noble, and perfect, and pure in its nature. Its divi^ 
mty, be^des, » said to be immotta^ and I eannot 
cease to love you at pleasure.' < But you mmst be obe^ 
dient $ you promised me that ymt would, Constanzo.' 
* Yes, but you first promked to be mine ; imd it 
is I only who have to complain.' ' If your love be 
so true and perfect then,' she returned, * contmue 
to love me thus virtuously ; be satisfied that I esteem 
and vahie you, but let us venture no furt^r to unite 
our lot in one.' * It may be easy for you,' I re* 
E 2 
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plied, ' to talk and even to act in this manner, faith- 
less and cold-hearted as you are ; but to me, there is 
death even in the thought. You are become very 
strange and casuistical of late, and unusually afraid of 
the opinion of the world ; and had I not more confi- 
dence in you, than you appear to have in me, I should 
say that you had formed some new attachment, and 
wished to be rid of me altogether/ * No,* exclaimed 
Eurispe, a little piqued, * I have formed no new 
attachment; though it is true that I wish to recal my 
promise, on the condition of settling a very suffi- 
cient fortune upon my Lesbia, which you may accept 
or refuse at your own pleasure ;^ and having said 
this, she again turned somewhat coldly from me. 

" Disappointed pride, jealousy, and revenge, now all 
took possession of my soul at once ; and in the hopes 
that I might perhaps awaken some degree of pain, 
by exciting her jealousy and affection, I resolved to 
obey her, and to devote my whole attention to Lesbia. 
In this view I exerted all my powers of pleasing to 
the uttermost, I lavished upon her the most delicate 
attentions, striving to make myself the most agree- 
able to her in the presence of Eurispe, to whom I af- 
fected to praise her incessantly. Eurispe seemed, 
however, to regard my conduct with indifference, pre- 
serving the same kind and conciliating manners to- 
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wards Lesbia, and rather encouraging our apparent 
intimacy. But bitterly did we both repent this error; 
for having assumed, not with impunity, the character 
of the fair Lesbia's lover, it was soon my fate to be- 
come gradually enamoured of her attractions, thus 
shewing my obedience to the orders of my mistress. . 
Nor did my attentions seem at all disagreeable to 
her ; in a little while she returned my affection ; and 
it was agreed by Eurispe that our nuptials should be 
immediately celebrated. From this time the proud 
Eiuispe seemed to treat me on terms of nearer 
equality ; the time stipulated for my service, since 
she redeemed me from captivity, was expired, and 
possessing some little fortune of my own, besides 
what she settled on Lesbia, we considered ourselves 
extremely fortunate in our union. Nor had we any 
reason for some period to repent of it, for Lesbia 
loved me most truly and tenderly, her virtues and 
attractions soon won my whole heart, and we were 
as perfectly happy as we wished to be. 

"But our happiness was doomed to be of short con- 
tinuance; the manners of our fair hostess became 
colder, she sought to avoid our society, and appeared 
hurt at witnessing our mutual regard for each other. 
Her conduct soon became extremely variable, she 
was either absorbed in sorrow, or affected the live^ 
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hest spirito bn^gixiMB : she would treat u$ with con* 
tempt and unkindneis, or layUh ypoo us the warmest 
expressions of favour. It was now I dreaded any 
feelings of uneasiness or jealousy at our union, as 
mudi as I had before wished to excite them. She 
was often s^ange and harsh towards my Lesbia ; ^er 
dislike to her seemed to increase* while her manner 
towards me was more flattering. She even sought 
my society in her absence ; she grew pale» she blushed 
at my approach, and sometimes she burst into tears. 
The full extent of our calamity now opened upon me, 
for tenderly and passionately did I love my wife ; I bad 
forgotten Eurii^. Without communicating my sus- 
picions to Lesbia, I pressed our immediate departure ( 
but of this our fair hostess would not hear ; she was 
even ex^emely hurt and angry at the proposal* In* 
deed, wh^dever I recurred to the subject, she seemed 
more desirous than ever of conciliating me : she flat-* 
tei^ed me and tried to win my attention, while she as* 
sumed the utmost coldness and indifference OH the ap- 
proach of my wife. Fortunately Lesbia was tbm unac- 
quainted with my unhappiness, for I wished to spare 
her die pain of witnessing the grief of our benefac- 
tress. But what a fate was* mine! to behold b» 
whom I had loved, but who had broken her vows 
and repaid my love with scorn, the. victim of her own 
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iofiddity. Deeply indebted to her as I w^, ootdd I 
bdiold her thus suffering for my sake ? yet, could I 
consent to plunge her and myself into still greater 
misfortunes ? We were already on the brink of a 
precipice, for her afiectton became daily more evi- 
dent ; it was my Lesbia only who stood between us 
and destruction, Eurispe no longer attempting to 
conceal firom me the warmth of her feelings. It was 
now her turn to meet with the coolness and ind^fer- 
ence she had formerly shewn to me, and to taste some- 
thing of the bitter fruits <^ Pithless and unrequited 
affection. But she was too passionate and impatient 
to submit to the ordeal, too weak to conquer ; and 
after vainly appealing to my love and to my eompas- 
sion* she began to upbraid me. I then gently re;* 
minded her that it was her own work, and the result 
of her express injunction, however reluctantly I had 
submitted to it. That, moreover, it v^uld be base 
and cruel to desert and sacrifice, as she proposed, 
my bemitiful Lesbia, by plungmg ourselves into iire- 
modiable wretchedness and ruin. Passion, indigna- 
tion, and grie^ seemed to struggle for utterance in 
heri^y, as she declared that she had never disowned 
her love for me ; that I knew she had always con- 
tinued attached to me, in spite of her exerticms to 
act eomistently with her duty ; and that I had mad^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



56 MAIOLINO BISACCIONI. 



her words a pretext for breaking with her. * Every 
word,.every look you give to Lesbia,' she continued, 
' is justly my own, and yet you refuse to restore to 
me even" a portion of what you have robbed me of. 
Your happiness is injustice, it is ingratitude, it is 
death to me.* * You grieve me to the heart, my 
dear lady and benefactress,' I replied, * for with 
your own you have destroyed my hopes of happiness 
for ever. But think how unworthy I ever. was of 
possessing you; let the salne pride and dignity whfch 
led you to abandon me support you now. Think 
how many noble motives, how many great, objects 
you have yet to live for ; live then, and bestow your 
hand upon some more fortunate and deserving being. 
Assert once more your pride and dignity, the same 
prudence and greatness of soul that you -have ever 
shewn ; recollect who you are, and what the world ex- 
pects from you !'. Though son)(^what harsh, I thought 
it quite requisite to speak in the manner I did. It 
brought the blood in tides of crimson to her cheeks, 
her neck, her temples, and her very finger-ends 
seemed to bum with a sense of shame and indigna- 
tion. Yet my words had the desired effect : the sud- 
den revulsion of her feelings, as in my own case, now 
brought to her support a deep sense of scorn and ha- 
tred. But dearly, you see, have I paid for my. strict 
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adherence to duty, to honour, and to integrity. For 
heaping upon me the most. bitter and opprobrious 
epithets, she left me, invoking maledictions on my 
head; and I saw no more of her until I found her 
standing near you, signor, on the, beach of Genoa, 
whither my evil genius brought me in pursuit of her. 
On the ensuing morning, I found also a letter on 
my toilet, with these simple words : * Qh, Constanzo! 
you have triumphed over, you have trampled on, my 
very soul ; you have ruined me in my own opinion 
for ever. How have I deserved it ? my fortune, with 
every thing I had, I laid at your feet. I redeemed you 
from captivity, I gave you my home, I would have 
given you myself; but could you not bear with a 
woman's waywardness and fickle humour, even for a 
season ? I erred firom a sense of duty, I thought I 
could have forgotten you ; yet surely you might have 
delayed to seal my fata a Httle longer ! wretch as I 
am, .that I ever loved you ! But I hate, and will pu- 
nish myself sufficiently for it : then seek me not, ask 
no more of me, for Eurispe will never return.' 

"I immediately, however, set out in quest of her, 
filled with the most sad and fatal forebodings ; and you 
see the result. Yet little did I think I was taking leave 
of my Lesbia for the last time, nor could I imagine 
that Eurispe would have carried her revenge so far. 
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But it is done, it is too late to repine,'' continued the 
dying Constanco ; ** I have only to thank you» dear 
signor, for your humanity, and to make my peace 
with heaven. Bear my dear love to my wife, and 

say " hut here his voice fiuled him, and, heaving 

a deep sigh, he expired. 
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AS NARRATED IN A MANUSCRIPT FROM THE BORROMEO 
COLLECTION : 

(ATTRIBUTED TO MICHELE COLOMBO). 
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MICHELE COLOMBO. 



Xhe version of the following amusing little tale, 
proceeded, some years since, from the-pen of a gen- 
tleman well known in our literary circles for the ex- 
tent and variety of his talents and attainments. This 
translation, the production of a leisure moment, was 
made by him, and printed, from the original manu- 
script, formerly in the collection of the late Count 
Borromeo, of Padua, at the sale of which in 1817, 
among other articles, it fell to his lot. " It stands 
entitled in the catalogue of that sale. 
No. 250. Novella di Gianni Andato al Bosco a £ur 

legna, &c. in 4to. inedita. 
And it is there, upon what authority," continues the 
translator, " I know not, attributed, together with 
some prece^ng articles of the catalogue, to Michde 
Colombo. It attracted my notice, from its dose re- 
semblance in the principal incidents of the story, to 
* Le Cordelier Cheval,' or, as it is sometimes en- 
titled, < Le Moine Bride,' of Alexis Piron, a tale 
which I have always esteemed as not the least plea- 
sant of that author's facetious efiusions; and suspect- 
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ing that Piron, like La Fontaine before him, often 
gathered his subjects from some older record, I have 
looked in tain among the earlier novelists, for an 
original hint of this story. Whether the Italian be 
really such, or merely an imitation, or whether both 
the narrations be not borrowed from some preceding 
collection of l&cetiaB, I will not pretend to determine. 
'' Of Colombo, as a writer, I have not met with any 
notice ; but it would seem that in Tiraboschi's time 
he was possessed of some curious books at Padua.* 
Without better information, one may reasonably doubt 
wheUier he was the author of those articles which 
Bonromeo hai attributed to him» Acute and expe- 
rienced judg^ of the Italimi language have assured 
me that this novd, if not a genuine production of the 
old acho(^ is at least a clever imitation of its quaint 
style and dry humour." — G. H.. Dedication. 

* Tiraboiohi, Storia della Letteratura Ital. t. 7. p. 12, 13. 
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PREFACE 

(from the Italian). 



So numerous are the evils and vexations of our life, 
that he who undertakes the laudable task of pro- 
viding for us an innocent recreation, deserves to be 
counted a benefactor to mankind ; and although pre- 
eminent beyond comparison be the merit of those 
excellent writers, who have been able to unite in their 
workft the useful with the agreeable, yet neither are 
those to be lightly esteemed, who, not presuming to 
undertake our instruction, confine their efforts to the 
furnishing us with a little harmless entertainment. 

With this object principally in their view, men of 
distinguished talents (as one of the most conspicuous 
among them has himself declared) have occasion- 
ally given us, in pure and elegant language, a series 
of interesting novels, of which, if some few may 
possibly afford, in the intricacies of our walk through 
life, an useful lesson, by far the greater part have 
certainly no higher pretension than the amusement 
of their readers. Should I be lucky enough to ob- 
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tain your not unwilling attention to a curious ad- 
venture, which befel an honest rustic in our neigh- 
bourhood, I shall think the few minutes well bestowed 
which I have spent in committing to paper the fol- 
lowing story. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



65 



THE 

CORDELIER METAMORPHOSED. 



In one of the districts of Montferrat dwelt a poor la- 
bourer, whose name was Gilbert. For the support of 
himself and family he cultivated a small inclosure', 
and whatever time he could snatch from the labours 
of his little farm, he employed in gathering ^gots 
from a" wood which was at no great distance. ' These 
he brought home on the back of an ass, of which he 
was become the 'master, and afterwards j as opportu^ 
nity served, conveyed them to the market of the 
next town, where, with the money they produced, 
he purchased such articles as were most wanted 
by his familjr. Gilbert was a simple fellow, and so 
credulous that you might have made him bdieve ' 
almost any absurdity. It happened one day, that 
wishing to penetrate into the interior of the wood, 
he left his ass tied to a tree at the outskirts. ^Soon 
afterwards there passed that way' two ipinor bre- 
thren of Saint Frmicis; Father Antony of Como, 
and Father Timothy of Casal Maggiore. Of missal 

VOL. IV. F 
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or of breviary, Father Timothy took little heed ; he 
was one of those, who not yet on familiar terms with 
his alphabet, had attached himself to that holy order 
with no other aim than that of being useful in its 
most ordinary concerns. In company with Father 
Antony he rambled over the circumjacent districts, 
begging, for Christian charity's sake, contributions of 
hready wine, fruit, and whatever else oould be ob^ 
tained for the maintenance and solace of the poor 
brotherhood. Yet was there not one amoi^ them of 
quicker and acuter inv^ition than he; a brain more 
fantastical it is impossible to imagine ; and his most 
whimsical tricks were accomplished with such plea- 
santry and good humour, that he was the admiration 
of his associates. Now these two friars having had 
a tedious tramp through roads somewhat muddy, and 
bending their course homewards with their bags well 
fiUed, were so fatigued, that it was with great diffi- 
culty they could set one foot before the other ; yet 
had they a good distance to travel ere they could 
reach then: monastery. Accordingly Father Timothy^ 
observing that the ass was there unguarded, and 
considering it to be unreasonably that an animal 
made to carry burthens should stand there fresh and 
idle, while th^, tired and breatMess, bore on their 
shoulders no trifling weight, made up his mind with- 
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out hesitation. Turning round to his companion, he 
asked, with a smile, " Brother Antony, what would 
you give if you could have this ass to carry our 
bags ?" — *• Verily,*' answered the other, " so nearly 
atn I exhausted that just now it would suit me weQ." 
— " And do not you see," rejoined Timothy, " that 
It is l^vidence that has guided us to this beast ? let 
us not reject the hoon that is thus opportunely thrown 
in our way." With these words, approaching the 
animal, he threw his wallet on its hack, and invited 
his companion to do the same : then loosing the hal- 
ter from the ass's head, he fitted it upon his own, 
and proceeded to fasten himself to the tree exactly in 
the position in which they had found the animal. 
Next turning to Father Antony, " Go,*^ said he, " my 
good brother, lead this beast hack with thee to tide 
convent, and there tell oiir brethren, that I, suddenly 
attacked by fever, have found refuge in the house of 
a benevolent peasant, who, for the more expeditious 
conveyance of our collection of bread to the convent, 
has charitably lent thee this ass, which we may return 
to him next week, when in quest of provisions, or for 
any other purpose, we may be coming this way. As 
for riiej say, that, please God, I hope to be with them 
in the course of to-morrow." Hearing a proposal so 
extraordinary, Antony doubted if he were awake ; 
F 2 
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and, used as he was to the whimsicalities of Timothy^ 
yet this freak appeared to him sa extravagant, that he 
began to suspect his poor brother was really craaied, 
and fixing his eyes upon him with a stupid stare, 
stood motionless and mute. " Away !" cried Timo- 
thy, half angry, " lose no time ; a moment's delay 
may defeat our purpose, leave me to take care of 
myself, and this halter may chance not to gall my 
neck so grievously as you, perhaps, suspect. Have 
I not, Antony, shewn you more than one sample of 
what I can accomplish ? Confide implicitly in me : 
do what I desire, or you -will repent it; begone!" 
This he spoke in a tone so decisive and imperative, 
that Antony submitted, and replied : " Since so you 
command, so I will do; look you to the conse- 
quences:'* and forthwith driving the. loaded beast 
before him, he punctually obeyed the directions his 
comrade had given. The holy brotherhood, when 
they heard of the accident which had befallen Father 
Timothy, concluded, that, since Providence orders 
all for the best, they must seek consolation for their 
brother's mischance in a pious reliance upon the di- 
vine mercy ; and in the mean time be thankful that 
Timotl^/s good host should have been disposed tp 
despatch to them, with so much providei\^ expedition, 
their supply of bread. 
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GUbert, having at length gathered and bun^Qed to-, 
gedier his &ggots, hastened from the wood to place 
them on the back of his ass ; and seeing who it was 
that stood in the animal's place, exclaimed, "Lord 
have mercy on us !*' then crossed himself with tremr 
bling astonishm^it, and fearing that this was nothing 
less than a malicious trick played him by the devil, 
was about to run away. Recollecting, however, that 
the Evil One would be little inclined to assume the 
figure of a holy Franciscan, he somewhat checked his 
terror, but without any dimmution of his stupor and 
amazement. '' 

When Timothy observed his surprise and confu- 
sion, he could with' difficulty refrain from laughing ; 
but yet recollecting himself, and composing his coun- 
tenance, he thus addressed him : " Thou art amazed, < 
my friend, and truly not without reason, at that 
which thou beholdest ; but what then will be thy as- 
tonishment when thou shalt learn the remainder of 
my story. Approach without dread ; for^ thy self have 
no apprehension ; but admire, in my case, ^e pow- 
erful hand and mysterious judgments of heaven ! It 
was thy belief that ^ou hadst an ass in thy stable ; 
whilst, under the figure of that animal, thou wert 
harbouring there an'unfortunaite Franciscan, no other 
than mysdf I"— " Can you be serious, good fether V\ 
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said Gilbert, intaaruptjjQg bim. *' Did I not tell 
thee/' quiokly rejoined the fidar, " (bat this thy aato- 
nishment would he redoubled by my nanation ; free 
rae, I pray thee, &mm this disgraceful halter, the only 
vestige now left of my ignominy. Think not, oh my 
son !" (continued Timothy, when the rope was re- 
moved £rom his neck), <rthink not^ that, however sanc- 
tified be the life which a mortal leads heve below, hie 
therefore becomes sinless! So firail is humanity, so 
many the oecasipns of offimee, and so strong and 
Sequent die temptations that assail us, that it is a 
hard thing for a man to escape ; he may cesdve ito 
% from the world, and to hide himself from its al- 
lurements, yet he carries still about Inm his casual 
appetites, those treadierous enemies of his peace. 
What wonder then, if occasiimally he should yield to 
seduction, dithougfa dwelling in the saored a^lum of 
piety ? Even I, I mysdf, had the ill ^Ntune to fall, 
and my sins were of that nature and degree, that it 
pleased the divine justice, by way o£ punishment, to 
transform me into a vile beast of burden, in ord«r 
that in its shape, I might undergo the penance I toe 
well had merited. In this most wretched conditaim, 
so severe, as well thou knowest, have beai the 4uf>- 
ferings I hsLve «ndiured, that it has pleased <God at 
length, in his coB^assioni to ^aise me £rom my de- 
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gradation^ mad to restcnre me to tlie dignity df die 
buinaii form." Gilbert, who gare entire faith to the 
fiiar's story, recollecting aU that he had made the 
poor ass endure, was fiUed with sorrowM eontritioni 
and throwii^ himself apon his knees before the firi«r| 
cried, in a supplicating tone: **And can you, my 
good fiither, ever forgive me the blows, imnuaeraUe 
as they have been, which you have had from my 
hands, and the curses, moreover, which you have so 
often heard from my lips ? Atrocious, indeedi do 
they now appear to me, since great is my veneration 
for your holy order, and for your i»ous founder, St. 
Francis 1" 

<< Let not these recollections afiiict thee," said 
Timothy, affectionately raising him from the ground, 
*^ for heaping as thou didst thy Mows upon my bade 
and sides, thou gavest to my flesh that salutary eas* 
t^ation, which it was heaven's will it should sustain ; 
rebellious as it had too often proved, it was bu^ 
right that it should suffer the punishment needful to 
bring it ba<A: into the path of duty. Nay, I wifl tell 
£beei that in this instance thou hast rendered me no 
inoonsiderable service ; for the more freqircnt and 
faswry were the blows of thy cudgel, die more upee^r 
dily was by that means my sum of penanoe accom* 
plished, and die period of my deliverance accelerated; 
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£»*, therefcHre, from owing; thee any grudge on that 
score, I ought to thank thee for. it; and I give thee 
my word, that when once re-seated in my cell, as I 
propose shortly to be, I will be mindful of thee, and 
put up for thy benefit prayers so fervent, that although 
just now thou appearest to suffer by the loss of thine 
ass, thou shalt, in ample recompence, receive manifold 
blessings poured down upon thy family, and upon 
the joyful harvest of thy fields. Take, then, my 
worthy friend, with a gratefiil heart, thy wood upon 
thy shoulder; go, and may peace attoad thee!" 
"But will not you, my good father," replied Gilbert, 
" abide with us this night? You shall want no ac- 
commodation which our cottage can afford ; the hour 
you see is waxing late, and should rather suggest to 
you the thought of seeking for yourself a lodging, 
than of adventuring on the high road." " Son, thou 
hast said weD,". answered the friar ; " but what must 
he my confrision on revisiting the spot where I have 
dwelt in such disgrace? However, since to endure 
the survey of the scene of my humiliation may count 
for a becoming.act of resignation, I submit, and ,with 
God's permission will . follow, wherever thoii shalt 
direct." So saying, they proceeded to the . house, 
and when arrived there, father Timothy pretended, to 
be on terms of intimacy with all the family. He be- 
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gan to talk with great familiarity, first with one, then 
with another, as if they had been old acquaintances ; 
and when at this they one and all began to express 
surprise, he, in a joking way, said he wondered at 
their estrangement towards one who had for a long 
period been ^eir guest; Gilbert too assured thiem 
that such was literally ^e fact; and after keeping 
them awhile in suspense, informed them who this 
fellow of a friar was, and under what shape he had 
lived with them so long. An aged man, Gilbert's 
father, a young woman, his wife, and two lads, his 
'sons, whose age did not exceed twelve or fourteen, 
composed this simple group. Open mouthed, half 
breathless, and with eyes fixed in motionless atten- 
tion, each of ihem hstened to Gilbert's story; in 
their countenances you might have read a mixture of 
surprise, devotion, and gladness, not without marks 
of regret and compassion, caused by a recollection of 
the long labours that the poor ass had sustained, the 
scanty nourishment of bad straw, worse hay, or vile 
garden weeds, which at any time had reached his 
manger, and ^e many bastinadoes or goads with 
which every one of them had often galled or bruised 
faim. In pity for his sufferings past, they strove with 
each other who should now caress him most, and 
shew him the fondest regards. Two pullets, all that 
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i^eDoained in the ooop, weve fortliwith put to death; 
aad by their belpi together with whi^ev^r eise the 
cottage could muster, or the neighbeurhood contri- 
bute, a repast was ^repured ; to which a bottle of 
esoelleBt winei long hoarded by Gilbert^ Imt wbidi 
this evening it was his pleasure to uneork in honoor 
of hk guest, gave a relish. Now, while the dishes 
and the cups went round, fiither Timothy, natinrally 
sociable and gay, indulged his mirthful vm to a de« 
gree that delighted them all ; dis^^ying from lime to 
time iSome of his most cnriginal drolleries ; not for- 
getting, however, occasionally to recal his laughing 
cirde to a more serious mood, by introducing, in the 
midst of his &eetious stories, some moral or religious 
prec^t ; that he might appear to them as devout, as 
th^ found him jovial and entertaining. Yet be 
could not so fya command himself, as not to awaken 
in the mind of GiU»ert some Iktle suspicion; and 
^s was principally occasioned iby the notice whoch 
the firiar took of Gilbert's wife, dame Cic^, who 
was comdy and well fiivoinred for her station, and 
whom he eyed with gianoes that seemed to betoken 
bow i^adly he would, if he could, be on terms of 
greater intimacy widi her« She, on her jiart, with 
that Toneration tar the good brethren of ihe churdi 
which bdimgs to her sex, and attiactedi moieovar^ 
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by iiis pleasant maimecs and oonversadon, co«dd 
hasdfy look ujxm him widi indififeienoe. Chf this tke 
neatdiM Inisbafid was more than once aw^are ; «nd 
when at last he eould no longer contain himself , diiis 
addressed the friar: '* My ^(ood &ther, one may 
easfly see how necessary to you is the mortification of 
the Jbsh ; ev«n after the Mttle indulgence tliat you 
ha^e gi?ien to it this evening, it displays 4Eiy«iptoi»s 
c^ rdbellion, «fid threatens yon with a idapse nto 
sin. If «o recent an escape fitnn yoiar past suffer- 
ings prove thus unavailing to defiaid you from assauks 
of this nature, grieved am I to tell you that^eat is 
your danger of again assuming (aye, aaad very shortly 
loo,) an asinine form ; let mether^re advise you to 
return betimes to-morrow rooming to your convent ; 
there stay, and bastinado your carcase without ceas- 
ing, unless you {nrefinr ^lat a service so necessary 
fdiould be performed for you by others." It is won- 
derfrd to observe how, at times, a msui's passions 
hai^ the power ^f quiokenkig his understanding. 
OSbert, who, in all his life before had never uttered 
a sentence which was above the o<Mnmon style of a 
laboimng peasant, now that his slmnbermg intdli- 
frenoe was roused by the stinralating impulse of anx- 
ious jealousy, became att at once a fluent and aUe 
^speaikw. . In ^eonsequenee of an address «o cogent 
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and unexpected, the friar was aware that it became 
him to be upon his guard, and by words and actions 
well considered and adapted, to steer dear of a fla- 
gellation of the flesh, which during the, remainder of 
the evening he was careftd to do. 

Next morning, after a hearty break&st, Timothy 
returned to his convent, and told ^e father guardian 
that it was for the benefit of the monastery, that it 
had pleased heaven to visit him with fever ; for that 
the good peasant, prompted by devotion* towards the 
venerable St. Francis, had presented to the convent 
that useful animal, which he had lent the prece- 
ding day to friar Antony, intelligence which at first 
greatly rejoiced the worthy guardian ; but he subse- 
quently reflecting, that it might appear to the world 
inconsistent with' the mendicant hfe of the brother- 
hood, and with the strictness of their rules, to main- 
tain an ass, as if it were from indolence or self-indul- 
gence ; that hence might ensue some diminution in 
the charity of the faithful, and some abatement of 
fervent and zealous regard towards his order, pru- 
dently determined that it would be best to sell the 
ass, without the aid of which the brethren had hi- 
therto gone on very well, and he therefore sent it 
forthwith, by a trusty person, to a neighbouring fair. 
There, as chance would have it, that very day was 
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Gilbert, who, as soon as he descried the ass, knew 
him, from the circumstance of his having one of his 
e^rs cropped ; and going up to him, he placed his 
mouth close to the animal's ear, in the action of talk- 
ing to him, and whispered very sofUy : " Lack-a-day, 
my good father, ^e rebellious flesh, then, has played 
thee another trick ; did I not forewarn thee that this 
would happen f" The ass, feeling a breathing and 
tickling in his ear, shook his head, as if not assenting. 
** Deny it not,'* resumed Gilbert, " I know thee well ; 
thou art the selfsame." Again the ass shook his 
head. " Nay, deny it not ; he not," rejoined the 
worthy Gilbert, somewhat raising his voice, " lie not, 
for that is a great sin ; thee it is : yes, in spite of 
thyself, it is thee!" The bystanders seeing a man 
thus holding a conversation with an ass, beheved him 
crazy ; and gathering round him, began to put ques- 
tions, some about one thing, some about another, and 
Gilbert advanced the strangest and most unaccount^ 
able facts, always maintaining that this was fiot an 
ass, however it might bear that resemblance, but in 
truth a poor miserable Franciscan, who, for his carnal 
frailties, was now unfortunately a second time trans- 
muted into this form; and he then told from the 
beginning all the story of the incontinent firiar meta- 
morphosed into a beast of burthen. The bursts of 
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laughter wbieh aM^ded this narratiye it is needless 
to descHbe. Poor Gilbert was all that day the butt 
c^the fiur ; and as the owl dmws after her a flight of 
birdi^, which flutter around her with vmrious screams 
and^ chatterings, so was Gilbert, whi<Aever way he 
turned, pressed upon by the surrounding crowd, who, 
widi loud jeers and scoSk, made him their laughing- 
stocks At last some one among them reoommended 
to him again to buy this^ unlucky ammal, to feed him 
with the best hay he could procure, and by all kinds 
of good treatment to make him amends for what he 
had in times past caused him to sufier. This adrice 
pleased Gilbert, who purchased thfe ass, and led him 
home. How was dame Cicely astonished, how also 
the old father, and the two youngsters, to see their 
well known ass again ! 

Such was the welcome they gave him, such the 
attentions diey paid him, that never was ass in the 
wbrid so fed or so caressed. Plump beyond the 
costume of asses became his flesh ; smooth and shin- 
ing like velvet his sldn ; but the perverse animal 
soon grew vicious, and prone to bad habits ; already 
he began to give no little trouble, not to the old man, 
the wife, and the bop only, but even to Gilbert him- 
self. With savage bites and rude kicks he assailed 
his generous bene&ctors, and brayed' so loudly and 
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80 continually) night and day, that he became a very 
serious nuisance to the neighbouihood^ Hie more 
than once broke the halter by which hB was tied to 
the maimer, in order to satisfy his unruly appetite. 
How sadly soanddized all the family were at these 
brutal: practices of friar Timothy, it is easy to ima* 
g^. Blamable as might seem to them all his foP' 
mer pranks, and unbecoming, as they doubtless were, 
of that probationary state to which he was con- 
demned, they were peccadilloes compared with his 
last offence. Gilbert, finding that, day by day, he 
became more untractable, concluded that, persevering 
as he did in a life thus vicious and depraved, he was 
condemned never more to fraternize with his Fran* 
ciscan brethren. He began to suspect, too, that he 
himself might be in some measure to blame for what 
had happened. " Asinine flesh and monkish flesh," 
said he to himself, " must not be too indulgently 
treated." Gilbert saw the necessity there was for 
returning in good earnest to that system of flagella- 
tion which had, on a former occasion, produced so 
beneficial an effect. With this view he again had re- 
course to the cudgel and to hard labour; but whether 
it was that the unlucky ass had by a course of gentle 
treatment become of a constitution too delicate, or 
whether Gilbert, with an over ardent zeal, carried 
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his regimen of severity beyond the due limits, certain 
it is, that the afflicted beast, wiable to endure a dis-^ 
eipline so rigid, soon died, and these good p^ple 
had to deplore the eternal loss of the soul of father 
Timothy, who in spite of his having undergone two 
purgatories in an ass*s shape, still died impenitent, 
through the execrable vice of gluttony, from which 
may the divine grace preserve all good Christians, 
not excepting the poor brethren of St Francis. 
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Next in order of our novelists appears the name of 
the above writer, who ranks among the most distin- 
guished of the sixteenth century for sound learning 
and eloquence. A few of his novels are esteemed ex- 
ceedingly beautiful by native writers, though scarcely 
of a character to conciliate foreign regard, admitting 
only of a single specimen which could be found at 
once altogether unexceptionaUe and pleasing. Yet 
solitary as it is, it will be found to possess higher 
claims to the notice of the En^idi reader, than some 
others of a more voluminous character, Brom die cir- 
cumstance of its having given rise to more dism one 
beautiful imitation, at the head of which may be 
mentioned a v^ powerful and touching poetical effu- 
sion from the pen of Barry Cornwall, while ol^r po- 
tions would appear to have been held in view by the 
genius of the late lamented poet, Keats. 
Bargagli was a native of Sienna, and &om one of 

* Author of the novels entitled, TrattenimenH, or Pastimes, 
printed hy the Ghmii, 1587, 8vo. 
G 2 
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his dialogues, entitled II Turamino, published at that 
city in 1602, he would appear to have assiuned the 
rank of Cavaliero ; but upon what grounds he has not 
stated. In this dialogue he betrays some instances of 
Siennese provinciahsms, though it manifests at the 
same time his extensive learning and research into 
the lingua volgare, its origin, history, and successive 
modifications. In^ addition to this he wrote his novels, 
and several fine orations, one of which was pronounced 
in praise of the Italian academies, and a curious little 
work upon mottos and devices, which he dedicated 
to the Emperor Rodolph II. He had the honour of 
presenting one of these works to Ferdinand I., Grand- 
duke of Tuscany, in which is represented the queen 
bee, surrounded by the swarm, with the motto : Ma^ 
jestate tantum : an idea so flattering to the prince, as 
to cause him to have it stamped, as a reverse to his 
own head, on some of his most valuable coin. Bar- 
gagli was one of the most eminent members of the 
academy degV Intronati at Sienna, and flourished to- 
wards the end of the sixteenth, and the beginning of 
the seventeenth century. 

In regard to the origin of his novels, he feigns 
their production during a period of war, when several 
fortresses in the Siennese territories, and, in particular, 
that of Mpntalcino, being strongly beleaguered by 
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the troops of Don Garzia di Toledo, in 1553, the city 
of Sienna itself was in danger of falling. Reduced to 
the extremity of &mine, he describes the so£ferings 
of the besi^ed, and their heroic constancy, in lan- 
guage, which, for eloquence and truth of ddinea- 
tion, yields to that of noae of his contemporaries. 
With this appalling description he introduces his sto- 
ries, dividing the work into three parts, containing 
six novels ; all of which,' if we are to give credit to 
the author's advertisement, prefixed to the third part, 
were composed during his early years ; an assertion 
that, with writers of fiction, ought always to be re- 
ceived with some grains of allowance. 
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PART n. NOVELLA L 

Among other £unilies, gentle ladies, that in times 
gone by are known to have ornamented our natire 
city, one of the most noble, perhaps, was the Sara- 
cini ; a house which still preserves unsi:dlied its an- 
cient worth and splendor. In the long list of names 
that constituted its different branches, we find men- 
tion of one Ippolito, the sole surviving heir of a dis- 
tinguished cavalier. At the period we are about to 
refer to, he numbered no more than eighteen years, 
was extremely graceful and handsome in his person, 
of elevated mind and intellect, and much esteemed by 
his friends and fellow-citizens for the vivacity and 
courtesy of his manners. Now it fell out, as is most 
frequently the case with youths of a fine tempera- 
ment, that he became deeply enamoured of one of the 
most beautifiil and attractive girls in all the city, 
whose surpassing charms and accomplishments were 
celebrated wherever she had been seen. Her name 
was Gangenova, the youngest of three daughters left 
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to the care of a widowed mother, the relict of Messer 
Reame Salimbeni, whose family ranked atnong the 
first in Siemia, for numerous services rendered to the 
repfuhlic in periods of the greatest peril, though now, 
along with its arms and palaces, become altogether 
extinct ; nothing of its past grandeur remaining but 
the name. The delight of all her relations, as well 
as of the society in which she moved, it was no won- 
der then that the fair Gangenova should so far have 
enthralled the soul of young Ippolito, that, by frequent 
contemplation of her beauties and accomplishments, 
he resolved to run all hazards in order to win her love. 
Nor had he, in the few opportunities permitted him 
of conversing with her, any reason for despair, since 
hfe rightly interpreted the tones and looks with which 
she occasionally addressed him. But in consequence 
of the very strict superintendence of her mother, 
which was exercised with greater severity over Gan- 
genova than over her eMer sisters, the interviews of 
the lovers were very rare ; a system of intolerance so 
little in accordance with the open and ardent cha- 
racter of Ippolito, that, despising the very parti- 
cular forms and ceremonies which it exacted, he 
was apt to grow impatient for the enjoyment of a 
more unconstrained society with the object he adored. 
With this view he made known his wishes to the 
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young lady's mother, leaving the terms of their fti- 
ture union, in the most liberal manner, wholly to her, 
and beseeching her only to grant him a little more of 
the society of her he loved. What was his surprise to 
receive a direct refusal, on the ground that it was the 
lady's duty, as a mother, to attend first to the disposal 
of her two elder sisters !, an answer that threw the 
young lover into a paroxysm of mingled rage and de- 
spair. The grief of Gangenova was little less than his 
own, and her affection, gathering strength by opposi- 
tion, was indulged with double freedom upon receiving 
the sanction of such an offer. Aware at the same time 
that her lover's conduct, in atteippting.to obtain an in- 
terview, added only to the jealous caution of her mo- 
ther, she was at a loss in what way to proceed,' being 
so closely watched as scarcely to be allowed to breathe 
the air, much less to partake of the innocent sports and 
amusements to which young persons of her age are 
attached. It was impossible, however, to preserve so 
strict a watch as to deprive them of all kind of mutual 
intelligence; and Ippolito became acquainted with 
her unhappy situation. She even entreated of him, 
in pity to her, that he would discontinue his assidu6us 
attentions, and either absent himself, or feign absence, 
during a short period from the city, as she grew fear- 
ful of the extremities to which her friends, in dieir 
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anger, might proceed. At the same time, she be- 
sought hifn to consider this as a proof of regard, not 
of coldness or indifference, as she would ever endea- 
vour to shew herself grateful, and worthy of the high 
opinion that he had so kindly and nobly avowed 
for her. These tidings served at once to increase the 
passion that Ippolito already entertained, and the un- 
happiness he, felt in being the unwilling cause of the 
least portion of suffering to her he loved, when he 
felt as if he could gladly have sacrificed his life to 
her happiness and repose. Still he exulted in the 
idea that she returned his affection, and he tried to 
flatter himself with the prospect of brighter days to 
conie. And in order to convince her of the puiity 
and disinterestedness of his attachment, he resolved, 
however difficult the task, to obey her wishes, and 
to leave for a while his native place, giving out that 
he was gone upon a pilgrimage to the shrine of San 
Jacomo of Galicia. He was moreover desirous of thus 
proving the sincerity of the affection of her he loved, 
arid of ascertaining whether her regard was likely to 
increase or diminish by distance ; and with this view, 
having arranged his affairs,, and bid adieu to all 
his friends, as if on the eve of a long voyage, he as- 
sumed his pilgrim's dress, and, to the surprise and 
grief of all his acquaintance, left the city. When the 
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unhappy maiden heard of his departure, she shed 
many tears, regrettmg that she had ever proposed so 
harsh and trying an altematiye, and upbraided her- 
self as the sxAe cause of erery sinister event that 
might chance to follow, never having imagined it 
possible that he would venture upon so painfid and 
hazardous a journey. And in this she reasoned 
well, for when Ippolito had pursued his way until 
about sunset, he abandoned the great road, and, 
striking into one of the thickest woods near at hand, 
he there deposited his pilgrim's mantle, cowl, and 
staff; then retracing his steps in another dress, he 
entered, about the hour when the gates were closed, 
without observation, into Sienna. Proceeding direct 
to the abode of an old nurse, the only person whom he 
had admitted into his secret counsel, he there provided 
himself with every thing requisite for his purpose. 

Now near the church of San Lorenzo, was a little 
country seat, with a small orchard attached, belonging 
to Ippolito ; both of which he had presented to his 
aged nurse, who, on her side, had always felt the 
same afiecdon for him as for an only child. Next to 
this little tanement lay a spacious and beautiful gar- 
den, the property of the mother of the fair Gangenova, 
Ippolito's beloved mistress ; and here with her daugh- 
ters she was oflten accustomed to take the air, and 
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enjoy the fragrance oftheiiew-1»k>wn flowers. "Sore- 
ly/* thought the gentle and «[ianioiired boy, ** here 
at least we shall hardly be suspected ; nobody wffl be- 
lieve me bold enough to seek her under her mother's 
very wing ; let us only find an opportunity of convers- 
ing with each othw, and I cannot fail to discover some 
means of bringing our difficulties to a ha{^y termi- 
nation.'^ And solely for this object did he keep himself 
concealed, like a bird that shuns the eye of day, with- 
in the bounds of his little cottage ground ; never ven- 
turing forth except late in the evening, when, scaling 
a lofty wall, he descend^ into the garden of his be- 
loved Gangenova, and approached dose under her 
chamber windows. Up the side of these, there clumced 
to flourish a lofty and lovely mulberry tree, one of 
whose spacious branches overshadowed the apartmoit 
in which she lay, and where her mother kept her, as 
being the youngest of her charges, constant company 
by night Under its shade, likewise, Ippolito was wont 
to take his evening station, eager to avail himself of 
any opportunky of behcddingr or discovering himself 
to the object of his attachment. In this way he was 
soon convinced that the sole chance he had of profit- 
ing by his situation was about the hour of sunrise, 
when he observed the fidr girl appear on the bal- 
cony, overlooking the garden, on which were placed 
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a number of beautiful plants, interspersed with lilies 
and violets, from which. she would cull some of the 
sweetest to deck her lovely breast and hair. There 
too he observed her amuse herself with a pretty linnet 
•which had nested itself in the noble tree, and which, 
won by her sweet encouragement, would hop into the 
•window and nestle in her bosom ; and it was then his 
delight to watch her thousand gentle looks and mo- 
tions, and to imagine how delicious it would be to 
appropriate to himself the whole of those kisses and 
caresses. Often had he been on the point of accosting 
her, however great the risk, when her mother, her sisn 
ters, or some one in attendance, suddenly appearing, 
would dash all his hopes, and compel him to be 
doubly cautious, lest a discovery should be the cause 
of fresh restraintis over his beloved. He next re- 
solved to avail himself, of the assistance of his kind 
old nurse, who, under a variety of pretences, obtained 
admission into the mother's house, of which she took 
advantage to gain the ear. of the young lady, and in- 
form her of all that her lover had done for her sake; 
of his passionate attachment and devotion, so well 
worthy a return, and his extreme desire of beholding 
her once more. Finding her equally delighted and 
surprised with what she had already heard, the nurse 
ventured to reveal to Gangenova the place of her Ip- 
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polito^s concealment ;. and the pleasure she experienced 
on finding that he was so near, hecame almost too 
much for her to support. " Has he not, indeed, de- 
serted me then ? is he not really journeying far away, 
over seas, and in a foreign land, on my account? Oh 
dear nurse, tell him that his image is engraven on 
my soul ; that T am too blest, too happy, and never 
more would give him reason to complain!" Upon 
hearing these words, the good old dame, thinking that 
she had happily succeeded in her mission, returned 
as fast as she could, in order not to forget the least 
portion of the message, which she well knew would 
carry such joy to the soul of the young lover. 

Ippohto preserved the utmost caution in his pro- 
ceedings, and it was not long before fortune seemed to 
favour his wishes ; for keeping watch one evening very 
assiduously, he saw the arrival of a messenger, bearing 
tidings that the wife of one of the old lady's brothers 
was taken suddenly ill, and entreated to see the mo- 
ther of Gangenova without a moment's delay. She 
was thus compelled to set out, and leave her precious 
charge, -for one night at least, to her own discretion; 
and Ippolito believed that he had at length an op- 
portunity of convincing himself of the reality of his 
beloved girl's afiection for him, by inducing her to 
embrace the long wished occasion, and to secure 
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their happiness by flying togedier, and uniting their 
fiite m one. Fired with the hope, he hastened to 
his usual station, underneath the mulberry tree that 
overspread her diamber windows, and in ord^ bet- 
ter to attract her attention, he shook some of its 
boughs, imagining that her beloved bird, if nestlmg 
there, would fly to her, and by its little cries and 
flutterings, lead her ^o appear on the balcony. Not 
succeeding, however, in this, he hastily ascended the 
tree, when soon the aflrighted bird, flying with timid 
cries into some neighbouring shrubs, uttered such 
loud and sorrowful tones as to startle the gentle 
girl out of her slumber, who fearing some sad acci- 
dent had be&Uen it, hastily ran to the window. With 
a simj^ veil thrown over her neck and bosom, and 
her fine bright tresses carelessly, yet gracefully ar- 
ranged, she appeared in the eyes of her enchanted 
lover rather like a vision, than a creature of mortal 
beauty, while a mingled look of anxiety and tender- 
ness was impressed upon her countenance. Soli- 
citous for the &te of her little companion, she cast 
her eyes eagerly on all sides, when, instead of her 
pretty linnet, the accents of Ippolito, eager to dissi- 
pate her alarm, met her ears. The next moment 
she beheld him nearly at her side, and he succeeded 
almost in reaching her chamber window, while he 
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attempted to prevent her crying out, by addressing 
her in the lowest and sweetest tone : " Fear not, my 
gentle Gangenova ; it is your Ippolito who speaks ; 
fear not, either for yourself or your little &vourite, 
for soon he will resume his blithsome notes, secure 
and happy as before. But mine, alas, how different 
a fate ! though far more fond, a thousand times more 
passionately devoted to you, serving you so long and 
faithfully. Had you the heart then, my sweetest, 
to think I was now taking my wofid pilgfimage far 
from thee, through remote and strange parts ; per- 
haps gone upon my everlasting journey ? Oh, no, 
no, I knew you had not, and I have been near you 
day and night, ever since the period when I left my 
friends to go upon my feigned pilgrimage. For, 
alas, when I cannot turn my thoughts from you for 
a moment, how could I wilfully bend my steps ano- 
ther way ? how could I find a moment's repose till 
I had laid my wearied limbs and my burdened heart 
as near you as I could possibly venture, without 
quite breaking upon your hallowed rest ? Hath not 
our poor nurse told you all I have done and suf- 
fered for your sake; my lonely days, and sorrow- 
ing, yet delicious nights, passed amidst the scenes 
you have loved, among the very trees, and fruits, 
and flowers, where you have wandered? nay, in 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



96 SCIPIONE BAROAGLI. 



these lofty and verdant branches, that so richly and 
beauteously overshadow the sanctuary of my love? 
Often have I seen you, at the glimpse of dawn, ga- 
thering flowers, or caressing your bird ; yet ventur- 
ing not to intrude, afraid of calling down still further 
anger from your jealous guardians upon your inno- 
cent head. But my fond and unceasing vows have 
wearied heaven at last : your mother is gone, and 
the hour arrived that is to repay us for a world of 
anxiety and dread ; the fear of losing thee, and all 
that promised to make life sweet to me. Yet our 
time is precious, and I came to gather from thine 
own lips, that thou dost indeed honour me with thy 
love ; that thou wilt deign to receive my plighted 
vows and loyalty unto death. And this I would en- 
treat in the name of all my anguish, all my fears for 
thee ; by the horror of a rival's arms ; and by thine 
own surpassing beauties, that amidst all our city's 
charms, have alone succeeded in rivetting. my en- 
chanted sight. Yet I know how all unworthy I am ; 
how much better and longer thou deservest to be 
sought ere won. Still thou knowest my whole life and 
bearing, though thou canst not form an idea of the 
sighs and tears I have poured for thee. Pity me then ; 
and with pity let love and reason, let all the hea- 
venly gifts you possess, plead in my fevour, and jn^ 
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duce you to receive me as your fiivoured and lio- 
noured lord." Here he ceased, waiting with eager 
and trembling looks for a reply: while the beau- 
tiiU Grangenova, overpowered on her side by a. thou- 
sand wild and sweet emotions, was almost unable to 
articulate a word. Having descended into the bal- 
cony, on her sudden alarm, to recover her favourite 
bird, she had attempted, on first hearing Ippolito's 
voice, to fly ; yet surprise and terror chained her to 
the spot ; for, having read the fiibled metamorj^oses 
of plants into mortals, and human beings into plants, 
on hearing a voice from the mulberry tree, her 
blood began to run cold, and her attempt to call 
out died away ere it passed her lips. Yet there 
was something in the tone that convinced her she 
need not fear, and graduaUy recovering her confi- 
dence, her heart seemed actually to swim in a tide 
of rapture, before her noble lover had concluded his 
passionate appeal. " Dear Ippolito," she at length 
replied, " it grieves me that we are so situated that it 
would be dangerous to tell all I have thought and felt 
since last we met and parted, much less the delight 
I have at finding you safe and near me once more. 
But, alas ! this is no place for you ; speed away, I 
beseech you, and think me neither hasty nor unkind, 
as indeed, I esteem all your love and goodness to me 
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as tenderly as I ought. But I few for you, my kind 
Ippolito, and I entreat you to bid me one adieu, and 
let me see you safely depart." At this moment, hear- 
ing a iioise in the antechamber, and fearful lest her 
sisters should approach, Gangenova hastily drew back, 
while IppoKto, imagining that it proceeded from her 
room, and hearing a rustling noise continue for som© 
time, was seized with sudden suspicions of some riTal 
being harboured there, either by her sisters or the 
fair Gangenova herself. Maddened by this idea, he 
no longer remained master of himself, and in his at- 
tempt to reach her window from the tree, so as to 
obtain a view of what was passing, such was the 
hurry of his spirits, that, missing his footing, he fell 
to the ground. 

Startled at the terrific sound, the fair girl again 
rushed forward, bending as fkr as possible over the 
balcony, and calling on the name of Ippolito, in a 
subdued and gentle tone; but no longer did 'the 
sound reach his enraptured ear, where he lay de- 
prived of sense upon the cold earth. Suspense and 
terror seized upon the heart of the tender girl, when 
she received no answer; love urged her to afibrd 
him her immiedkite assistance, while fear of discovery 
restrained her steps. Unable, however, longer to 
control her fears fer his safety, she hastily descended 
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into the garden by a back staircase, rarely made use 
of, having remamed from ancient times as a retreat 
in seascms of troul^, and having its oudet at the ex- 
treme part of th^ garden. And there, alas ! $he 
found him stretched under the mulberry tree, lying 
cold and pallid, apparently deprived not only of 
sense but of life itself. 

Almost as insensible as he, she threw herself at 
his side. Upon recovering her consciousness, show- 
ers of tears expressed the intensity of her suffer- 
ings ; her cries would have moved rocks and beasts 
of prey to pity, such were the piteous tones in which 
these words were uttered : " Sweet heavens, what 
dreadful thing hath happened t What malignant star 
hath struck with death one of the best and noblest 
hearts that ever beat ! O where is the soul that but 
now shone in thy face? Wretch that I am, shall 
I never behold it more! Art thou fled, for ever 
fled, sweet guardim of ray hcmour, my love, and 
peace ! But what will betide them now, when every 
tongue will be busy with my fame ? Whither shall 
I turn for help, reduced to such sad extremities as I 
now am V* And while abandoned to h^ woe, the 
hapless gkl thus poured her lamentations to the 
night, she never ceased her endeavours to restore 
the object of ^em, by every means in her power, 
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rubbing his heart and temples, joining his hands and 
lips to her own, and trying to breathe her soul into 
his. Finding that he yet gave no signs of life, she 
sweetly folded him in her arms, and bathed his 
inanimate features with her tears. Ippolito's soul, 
just on the point of taking wing, seemed to wel- 
come so much bliss ; and suddenly recovering his 
suspended powers, he heard the sweet words she ut- 
tered, and found himself alive in her arms. It was 
then he felt himself amply repaid for all the trials he 
had undergone: the sweetness and extasy of the re- 
ward far surpassing all he had been able to conceive, 
in breathing his vows thus closely into her ear. The 
moment before, she was about to transfix her breast 
with her lover's sword in a paroxysm of despair ; the 
next she found herself pressed to his breathing bosom, 
receiving, as it were, the gift of two lives restored to 
her at once. For some time they both remained doubt- 
ful whether to believe, that all was real, and gazed 
upon each other as if in a dream, until the fresh spi- 
rit of their joy being somewhat abated, they sat down 
by each other, side by side, with that serene and 
ineffable pleasure which the imagined certainty of 
their bliss inspired. But it was destined,' alas, to be 
of short duration ; a voice was heard calling upon the 
name of Gangenova, gradually approaching nearer 
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and nearer, so that they were compelled to part al- 
most without bidding each other adieu. The poor 
girl hastened trembling by the same path that she 
had left the house : she fancied, in the disorder of her 
spirits, that she suddenly heard the terrific bowlings 
of wild beasts, accompanied by the most dismal 
screams and cries ; and such was the impression they 
made upon her imagination, just after having taken 
leave of Ippolito, as to deprive her of the power of 
motion. It was long before she recovered even strength 
enough to regain her apartment, and with panting 
breast and dishevelled hair, she threw herself upon 
the couch, still unable to banish the terrific ideas that 
haunted her imagination. 

In the mean while, the sisters of Gangenova, being 
likewise freed from the superintendence of their mo- 
ther, ' had been s innocently enjoying themselves in 
their chamber, frequently calling the &ir girl by her 
name, to come and join in their diversion. Paying 
little heed to her silence, they continued for some 
time to amuse themselves with their games, until one 
of them, by way of adding a little novelty to the scene, 
crept forward in the dark, intending to surprise her in 
her own room. Still receiving no reply, she ran for a 
light, and on returning found her sister stretched upon 
the bed, resembling rather a lifeless statue than s^ 
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breathing human form. Calling her second sister in 
great alarm, they made eager inquiries into the cause 
of her agitationi feeling assured that somediing ex« 
traordinary must have happened. The poor girl 
was equally unwilling and unable to reply, and her sis- 
ters, in some anxiety, despatched a messenger for 
their mother, who lost no time in returning to resume 
her maternal charge. With a little more authority, 
she insisted upon knowing the cause of her alarm, 
and upbraided her sixers severely for not keeping a 
more vigilant watch. Gangenova declared herself 
quite unable to account £or the manner in whidi she 
had been a£&cted, and the others professed equal igno« 
ranee as to the cause of her indisposition. In this di- 
lemma her mother had recourse to the advice of the 
most expert j^ysidans the city had to boast, which 
brought no alleviation however to ha: daughter's 
alarming symptoms i not one of them being able to 
discover that her illness was owing to some sudden sur- 
prise, while she, &r more jealous of her £ur feme than 
of her life, concealed from evay <me the real cause 
of her sufferings. Growing rapidly worse, she be«> 
came extremely anxk>u6 to behold once more her be- 
bved Ippolito, and recollecting the old nurse, she 
instantly sent for her ; entreating that she woidd, as 
soon as possible, acquaint him with her situation, and 
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find some means by which they might at least meet 
to take an eternal farewelK Upon receiving these 
sad tidings, Ippolito grew deadly pale and trembled^ 
though at the same moment he hastened to comply 
with her wishes. He assumed the dress of a poor tra- 
veller, with a Mte beard, so as to render it almost 
impossible to recognize him, and set out to beg alms 
at several houses adjacent to that of his beloved. As 
he approached the latter, the lady of the mansion her-^ 
self made her appearance, half wild and distracted at 
the situation of her loveliest daughter. Informed of 
the occasion of her grief, the wily pilgrim, availing 
himself of the circumstance, bade her not despair, aa 
the pow^ of the Lord was infinite, and his goodness 
equal to his power. Moreover, with his aid, he had 
himself become skilled in all the virtues of almost all 
the plants under the sun, and had devoted his know- 
ledge of herbs and juices to the relief of hia unhappy 
fellow creatures, besides possessing secrets adapted to 
every species of disease. The poor credulous old lady 
raised her hands to heaven in gratitude upon hearing 
such consolatory words, vowed that he had been pe- 
culiarly s^t- by Providence, and insisted that he 
should be instantly introduced to her unhaj^y girl. 
Hie moment Ippolito beheld her, he perceived that 
the tidings he had received were indeed too true.. 
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So much was he shocked, that he could with diffi- 
culty support his character ; more particularly, when 
he saw, from the hrightening features of his beloved, 
that she instantly recognized him. Taking, then, 
the hand of the suffering girl within his own, as if 
to feel how &st her life-blood ebbed, he begged her 
attendants to stand apart, while he proceeded to try 
his secret prayers and charms in his own way. Ip- 
polito was thus enabled to learn the real source of 
her illness from her own lips. Beholding him with 
a mixture of tenderness and pity, that added momen- 
tary lustre to her dying charms, she attempted, in those 
low soft tones he so much loved, to infuse balm into 
his wounded spirit. PainfuUy sensible of the extent 
of his loss, Ippolito from very grief was unable to 
utter a word, much lesis to ask the needfrd qu^tions 
of his beloved. Wildly pressing his hand, she be- 
sought him never to forget the tender love he had 
borne her, and which she had seldom been happy 
enough to tell him how warmly and deeply she re- 
turned. " For joyful, oh, veryjoyftd, my Ippolito," 
she continued, " would my departure have been to 
me before now, had not solicitude for your fate de- 
tained me. As it is, I die content, nay grateful, for 
two unexpected benefits : the one to have seen you 
thus, to hear you, and feel your hand in mine ; and 
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the other^ to know that I lived, and that I died, be- 
loved by my most noble and &ithful-hearted Ippo- 
lito !" It was now that the latter attempted to console 
and encourage her, declaring it would be his only 
pride to fulfil her wishes in the minutest point ; but 
here his voice failing him, through his fast coming 
tears and sobs ; he laid his aching head down by the 
side of his beloved's, and there remaining for a short 
time, as he breathed forth a soul-distracting adieu, 
he raised it again painfully, passed his hand over his 
eyes, and looking his last look, left the apartment. He 
then joined her weeping mother, and so far from hold- 
ing out any hope, he said that pity for the sad and 
dying state in which he had found the poor patient 
had drawn scalding tears from his eyes. And he had 
not long been gone, before the gentle spirit of his 
love, as if unable to continue longer without him, 
prepared to take wing, and in a few hours actually 
fled, as if to prepare in some happier scene a mansion 
of rest for their divided loves. For the wretched 
Ippolito, though able to bear up long enough to be- 
hold her beloved relics consigned to earth, had no 
sooner witnessed all the virtues and charms he had 
so fon^y esteemed and loved for ever entombed in 
the vault of the Salimbeni, than just as the ceremony 
was about to close, he fell dead at the foot of her 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



106 SCIPIOirE BABOAOI.I. 



marble monument. So stnage and sadden an event 
threw the surrounding company, by whom it was re- 
garded as little less than a miracle, into the utmost 
surprise and confusion, all of them believing that Ip- 
politp Saradni was then on his way to the shrine of 
St. Giacomo of Galicia. His unhappy parents bearing 
of this his untimely end, hastened to ym their tears 
with those of the mother of the beauteous Gangoiova, 
by whose side the faithful I^[K)lito was laid. 
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NOVELS 

BY ANONYMOUS AUTHORS. 



The following very ingenious novel of Graisso, with 
three others, by unknown hands, have been in most 
instances appended to the list of Naoelle Antiche, for 
the names of whose authors we are equally at a loss. 
This last circumstance, however, would appear to 
have been the sole reason for such arrangement; for 
the production of the novels now under consideration 
must be referred to a much later period. Yet how 
much' so, and what is the exact time from which they 
date their origin, remains still a question with Italism 
critics, leaving much space for controversy, as well 
as for arbitrary distinctions. Nearly all, however, y 

agree in yielding among these^the palm of excellence ^^''"^^^//v . 
to Grrasso, jwhose delightful concision and perplexity t^>^^ ^ /^ 
of mind must be admitted to exceed even the un- 
certainty of his numerous commentators.^ " Whe- 
ther," as is flapiaady observed by one of these, '* the 
story is to be esteemed feigned or real, we are at 
liberty to judge as we pleasCi provided we all agree 
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in its being extremely entertaining.** Many have 
maintained it to be true^ no less from the nature of 
its incidents, so difficult to conceive^ than from its 
general manner; the ease, elegance, and vivacity of its 
style, its exquisite tone, and probabi£ty of incident 
and conxlexion ; all of which breathe the odour of a 
better age than most of its anonymous companions. 

To waive every conjecture respecting the precise 
period in which they may have originated, the trsms* 
lator is not without sufficient authority fi>r the mode 
oi their arrangement. The authors of some of the 
most esteemed Italian collections, or N<weUia% along 
with the learned Manni> Gualteruzzi, and others, 
happen to agree in referring them pretty nearly to 
the same period, and placing them in the same order 
of chronological succession, as they will be found 
by the reader to hold in the j^esent work. 
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GRASSO LEGNAIUOLO; 

OR, 

THE FAT EBONY CARVER. 



About the year 1409, a company of young Florentines 
having met one Sunday evening to sup together at 
the house of their friend, Tommaso de'Pecori, a very 
good natured and respectable man, and fond of good 
society, the whole party agreed, as soon as they had 
supped, to draw their chairs sociably round the fire. 
There, as is usual on such occasions, they began to 
converse in a pleasant way upon a variety of topics, 
when one of the guests looking round him, observed, 
** What can be the reason that we have not the company 
of Manetto Ammanotini here to-night? though re- 
peatedly invited, he still refUses to come : it is very 
strange!" Now Manetto was by profession a carver 
in ebony, who had opened a shop in the Piazza San 
Giovanni, and was considered a very skilM artist in 
his way; he possessed a very agreeable person and 
manners, and was about five and thirty years of age. 
Indeed such was his comely and comfortable appear- 
ance, that it had acquired for him the name of Grasso, 
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Fat, and he was everywhere esteeiried one of the 
most happy, good-tempered fellows in the world, al- 
ways contributing his full share to the life and spirit 
of a feast. But this time, either from design or ca- 
price, the ingenious carver was wanting to complete 
the social comfort of the party. After discussing the 
matter over and over, they were still at a loss to ima- 
gine the reason of his absence. As he had sent no 
message, they felt a little piqued at it ; and the per- 
son who had first started the subject, said, ** I wish 
we could play him some good trick, were it only to 
teach him better manners in future.'* " Yes, but 
what kind of trick could we play him V* said another ; 
" unless, indeed, we could get him to treat us to a 
dinner, or something of the kind." Now there was a 
certain Philip BruneUesco belonging to the same party, 
a man well acquainted with Grasso and all his con- 
cerns, who on hearing this, began to ponder a little 
on the subject. And pondering to some purpose, he 
at length observed, like a clever fellow as he was, " If 
I thought, gentlemen, I were wicked enough to do it, 
I could tell you how we might have a noble revenge : 
oh, such a revenge ! by passing off a trick upon him 
that will make us all laugh for an age to come : what do 
you think ? I have not the least doubt we might per- 
suade him that he was actually metamorphosed, and 
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become quite another person." ** Nay, that is impos- 
sible !" they all cried at once. " I say not," continued 
Philip, " if you will only listen, and let me explain 
the whole plan.'' And this he did in so satisfactory a 
manner, that they one and all agreed to join him in 
persuading Grasso that he was changed into Matteo, 
a member of the same party. 

The ensuing night was accordingly fixed upon for 
the transformation ; when Philip, as being upon the 
most intimate terms with Grasso, was apppinted to 
go, about the time of shutting up shop, to visit him. 
So he went ; and after talking with Grasso, as had 
been- agreed upon, for some time, there appeared 
a little lad running in great haste, who inquired if 
Signor Brunellesco were there ? Philip answered, he 
was, and begged to know what he wanted. " Oh^ 
signor," said the boy, " you must come immedi- 
ately ; for your mother has met with a sad accident,, 
she is very nearly killed, so you must come home 
now." With well feigned grief and alarm, Philip ex- 
claimed, " Good Lord defend iis !" and took leave 
somewhat abruptly of his friend Grasso, who said he 
would go with him, if he thought he could be of any 
service; for now waa the time to shew hia regard. 
Somewhat conscience-smitten, Philip thanked him 
saying, **^ No, not now ; but if I want you, I will 

VOL. IV. I 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



114 . OftASSO KEONAIUOLO; 



make bold to send for you/* Then pretendii^ ta 
hasten homewards, Philip turned the ci»mer of a 
street, leading to Grasso's house, opposite to Santa 
Reparata, and very unceremoniously picking the lock 

'V/£-<^^<-'^ /^^ ^ door, he marched in, and fastened it behind 

/ him, so that no one could ibUow. 

Now it happened that Grasso's mother had set off 
Bome dayis before to a little country plac^ at Pole- 
rossa, for the purpose of washing linen and such 
household concerns, and she was expected back again 
that day. After shutting up his shop« Grasso wen( 
sauntering along the Piazza ruminating on his friend's 
misfortune; until, finding that it grew late, he con-: 
eluded thnt Philip would hardly think of sending for 
him that night. So he resolved to go home, but 
was somewhat puzzled, on ascending the steps, to 
find that he could not open the door as usual ; mid 
after several vain attempts, he supposed it tnust be 
locked in the inside, and knocking pretty sharply^ 
he shouted, " Open the door !" thinking that hia 
mother had returned, :and for some reason or othef 
had fastened it after her in the inside. But at length 
a voice answered^ iri Grasso's own tone, " Who is 
there V and Grasso, a little startled, said, " It is I } 
let me in." " No," returned the voice ; " and I beg, 
Matteo, that yau will go away : lam in great anxiety 
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about a friend, of mine ; for as I was just now tidking 
in my shop to Philip, there came a messenger in 
haste to say that his mother was nearly dead, and I 
am rery sorry for him." Phflip pretended *aU the 
while he said this, to take poor Grasso for his fHend 
Matteo ; and then, as if turning to Grasso's mother, 
he continued, " Pray, good mother, let me have my 
supper ; it is reaUy too bad ; you ought to have been 
back two days since, and you come in just at this 
time of night," — and he went on grumbling and scold- 
ing exactly in Grasso's own voice. Still more sur* 
prised at this, Grasso iiow said, " That is very like 
my own voice ; what the deuce can it all mean? Who 
is it, speaking there up stairs ? can it be I ? How is 
it, I wonder ? he says Philip was at his shop when 
he heard his mother was ill, and now he is busy 
chiding his mother, or my mother Giovanila, I do not 
Imow which. Have I lost my senses, or what does 
it mean ?" Then he went down the steps again, and 
shouted up at the windows, when, as had been agreed 
upon, there passed by his friend DonateUo, Ae sculp* 
tor, who said as he went past, ** Good night, Mat- 
teo, good night ; I am going to call upon your friend 
Grasso, he is just gone home." Grasso was now 
perfectly bewildered, on hearing his friend DonateUo 
address him as Matteo ; and turning away, he went 
I 2 
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into the Piazza San Giovanni^ saymg to himself, "I 
wiU stay here, till somebody comes by who can tell 
me who I really am." He was next met by some 
' officers of police, a bailiff, and a creditor, to whom 
Matteo, whom, however reluctantly, he now repre* 
isented, owed a sum of money. " This is the man ; 
this is Matteo, take him, he is my debtor, I have 
watched him olosely, and caught him at last!" cried the 
creditor ; and the officers, laying hands on him, led 
him aWay. It was in vain that Grasso, turning to* 
wards the creditor, exclaimed, " Why, what have you 
to do with me ? you have mistaken your man ! my 
name is Grasso the Carver ; I am not Matteo, nor 
any of his kin : I do not even know him." And he 
was beginning to lay about him lustily; but they 
sooii secured him, and held him fast ** You not 
Matteo ?" cried his creditor, surveying him from head 
to ^ot, " we shall soon see that. Do you think I do 
not know my owji debtor Matteo ? Yes, too well. Can* 
tiot I distinguish him from Grasso the Carver, think 
you? You have been in my books too long. I have had 
accounts against you this year past : yet youjiave the 
impud^ice to tell me you are not Matteo ; but will 
such an aliasi think you, pay me my money back ? 
Off with him : we shall soon see whether he be 
Matteo or not." They then hurried him in no very 
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gentle way ta prison, and it being supper-time, they 
encountered no one on the road. His name was 
entered in the gaol-book as Matteo, and he was 
compelled to take up his station with the rest of 
the prisoners, all of whom hailed him in the same 
tone^ saying, " Good night, Matteo, good m'ght!" 
Hearing himself thus addressed, Grasso said, *^ There 
must be something in it certainly ; what can it mean !" 
and he almost began to persuade himself, that, as 
every body said so, he must indeed be Matteo. 
" Will you come and take some supper with us," said 
the prisoners, " and put off thinking of your case till 
to-morrow ?'*^ So Grasso supped widi them, and took 
up his quarters along with one of them, who- ob» 
served, " Now, Matteo, make yourself as comfort* 
able ad you can to-night, and to-morrow, if you can 
pay, well and good ; but, if not, you must send home 
for bed-clothes." Grasso, thanking him, laid himself 
down to rest, thinking what would become of him, if 
he were really changed into Matteo ; " which I fear,'* 
he continued, ** must in some way be the case ; there 
are so many proofs of it on all sides. Suppose I 
send home to my mother ; but ^n if Grasso be really 
in the house, they will only laugh at me, and perhaps 
say I am mad. And yet surely I must be Grasso.'^ 
And with such cogitations he lay perplexing himself 
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«tt flight, not able to detennine which of the two he 
was. After a sleepless nig^t he arose, and stationed 
himself at the small grated window, in hopes some 
one might pass who knew him ; and, as chance would 
have it, Giovanni Rucellai, one of the supper party 
when the plot was first hatdied, approached. It hi^ 
pened that Grasso was making a dressing table for 
Giovanni, intended for a lady, and the latter had been 
in his shop the day before, pressing him to finish the 
work in a few days at fiuthest Giovanni, going into 
a shop facing the prison grate, on the ground-floor 
where Grasso stood, the prisoner began to smile and 
make mouths at him ; but his friend only stared at him, 
as if he had never seen him in his life before. Grasso, 
thinking the other did not know him, said, " Pray, do 
you happen to know a person of the name of Grasso, 
who lives at the back of the Piazza San Giovanni, 
and makes inlaid work ?" ** Know him ! to be sure I 
do," replied Giovanni, ** very well ; he is a particolar 
firiend of mine, and I am going to him directly about 
a little job he has in hand for me." '< Then,'' said 
Grasso, *< as you are going, pray be so good at just 
to say to him, ' A very particular acquaintance of 
yours, Grasso, has been taken into custody, and 
would be ^ad to exchange a word with yon !"' '< To 
be sure I wiU," said the other, ** very willingly ;" and. 
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taking his leave, pursued bis way. Friend Grasso^ 
remaining at the window of the prison, b^^ to 
commune with himself, " Well, at last, it is dear that' 
I am no longer Grasso, for I am Matteo, and no one 
else vrith a vengeance. The devil give him good of 
the change ; but what a wretched fate is mine ! If I 
say a word about the matter, they vrill think me mad, 
and the very beggar lads will laugh at me ; and if I 
&il to explain it, a thousand mistakes will occur, like 
that of yesterday, when I was arrested for him, so that 
I am in a-most awkward dilemma. Well, I must wait 
fi>r Grasso's arrival, and see what he says when I ex- 
plain the affair to him." After anxiously looking out 
for his arrival, during many hours in vain, he at length 
retired from his station, to make room for othor pri- 
soners who wished to look out. Now it happened 
that a certain learned judge had that day beea com- 
mitted to prison for debt, who, though unacquainted 
with Grasso, observing bis forlorn situation, and sup* 
posing he must be an unhappy debtor, sought to en- 
courage him, saying, *' Why, Matteo, you look as me- 
lancholy as if you were going to be executed to-mor- 
row, and yet you are only confined for a trifling 
debt. Come, you ought not to dei^r ; but send for 
some of your friends or relatives, and try to accom- 
m6date matters, so that you may shortly get out, in- 
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Btead of fretting yourself to death/' Heifaring these 
consolatory words, Grasso resolved to confide the 
source of his grievance to so kind an adviser, and, 
drawing him aside, he said, '* Though you do not 
seem to know me, I am well Acquainted with you, 
signor, and the reputation you have acquired. It is 
this that emboldens me to entrust you with the source 
of my mihappiness, lest you should imagine that any 
smaU debt could produce the agitation in which you 
saw me. Alas, it is far worse ;" and he then pro- 
ceeded to relate the whole of his adventure, bitterly 
lamenting, and entreating of him two things, namely, 
that he would mention it to no other person, and. that 
he would deign to give him some advice as to the 
course he ought to pursue, adding, ** As I know you 
td be deeply read in those authors, who treat of an- 
cient histories, and of every kind of strange events ; 
have you ever met with any case similar to this?" 
The worthy judge, having he^rd him out, came at 
once to the conclusion, that the poor man was either 
insane, or the dupe of some trick, such as it really 
was. He therefore replied, that he had read of many 
instances of persons being changed, in this way, and 
that it was no new thing. " Then," said Gr^so, 
" pray tell me, in case I am become Matteo, who is 
Matteo now ?" The judge replied, "Of course, he, 
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fiiust have become Grasso.'* The latter rejoined, 
** Well, I should at least wish to see him, in order to 
put this matter a little to rights." In this way they 
continued conversing together, until near the hour of 
vespers, when Matteo's two brothers made their ap- 
pearance, and inquired of the prison registrar, whe* 
ther a brother of their's named Matteo was confined 
there for debt, and to what amount ? This man, hap« 
pening to be a particular friend of Tommaso de' 
Pecori, had been let into the secret, and answered, 
that there was ; then pretending to run over a list 
of names, he added the amount of the sum, along 
with the creditor's name. " Well," said the bro- 
thers, *^ we wish to speak with him instantly, and fix 
upon some method of pa3anent." So entering into 
the prison, they inquired of a man, whom they saw 
standing at the window, whether one Matteo was 
near at hand, begging him to tell him that two of hifli 
brothers were come to ransom him, if he would ap' 
pear. Soon after Grasso made his appearance at the 
grate, and having saluted them, the eldest of the 
brothers said, ^ Ah, Matteo, and has all the advice 
we have given you gone for nothing ? how often we 
have warned you what would be the. result, plunging 
every day deeper and deeper uito debt, while your 
extravagance never admits of your paying any one f 
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What with gambling, and other evil courses, you have 
never a Earthing in the world that you can call your 
own ; and now you reap the fruits of such conduct. 
Do you think we have not already been involved in 
sufficient trouble and expense, without adding this to 
the list of your former follies and extravagancies ? 
Let me tdl you, that were it not in consideration of 
our own honour, and the anxiety of our mother, we 
would leave you here to pay the penalty of your sins, 
in order that you might learn better for the future. 
As it is, we have determined to give you one more 
trial, and pay the amount ; warning you, at the same 
time, that should you repeat the offence, you shall 
lie mid rot here, before we will trouble ourselves with 
you more. Be ready, then, when we call for you 
about vesper time, when there will be fewer people 
abroad ; as it is not very pleasant to be seen here 
every day in consequence of your scandalous pro^ 
ceedings." To this rebuke, Grasso replied with the 
utmost humility, promising to abandon the course he 
had pursued, and no longer bring disgrace upon his 
fHends by his extravagance. He then entreated that 
they would be true to the hour, which they said they 
would observe, and took leave of him. i 

Grasso then went back, and thus addressed tha 
judge, ** Well, this is" strange indeed! Matteo's brpn 
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there have just been here, to inform me they will 
OHne and release me in the evening. But,** he conti- 
nued, very much puzzled, " when they take me hence, 
where shall I go ? certainly not to my own house, be- 
cause if Grasso Uves there, what can I say ? he will 
assuredly believe me mad ; for I am sure he must be 
there, or my mother would have sent before this to 
say that I was missing, whereas she now thinks I am 
at home." The judge rephed, " Then do not go there, 
but accompany your brothers, (I mean those who 
called,) wherever they please." Thus convening, 
evening at length arrived ; the brothers made their 
appearance, pretending that they had accommodated 
die affair ; the gaoler came forward with the prison 
keys, and, stepping up to the place, said, " Which of 
you is Matteo?" Grasso, presenting himself re- 
lied, " I am here." The gaoler, narrowly observ- 
ing him, said, " Your brothere have settled your 
debt ; so go, you are free ;" at the same time opening 
the prison door, for Grasso and his brothers to pass. 
Now they resided at Santa Felicita, near the side of 
San Giorgio, and when they reached home, they took 
Grrasso into a room on the ground-floor, and bade 
him to stay there quietly till supper time ; the table 
was already covered, and there was a good fire. One 
of them next went to seek for a priest, residing at Santa 
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Felicitay a good looking per8onage> to whom He said 
that he came to consist him» in confidence, as cue 
neighbour ought to do with another : <* You know 
there are three brothers of us» one of whom is Mat-* 
teo, who was yesterday arrested for debt. Such is 
the impression it appears to have made upon him^ 
that he is gone almost beside himself; and more par-« 
ticularly upon one point ; for he thinks he has be- 
come another person, a carver in ebony, of the name of 
Grasso, who has a shop at Santa Reparata ; and there 
seems to be no way of getting it out of his head. We 
hav^ taken him out of prison and brought him home, 
confining him to his chamber, lest he should proclaim 
his folly to the world ; for should it once become public 
he will always have the reputation of it, though he 
were to become the wisest man in the world. This 
you very well know, and, for the same reason, I am 
come to entreat that you will consent to accompany 
me back, and try whether there is any chance of re- 
storing him. Do this, and we shall always consider 
ourselves greatly indebted to you." 

The good priest replied, that he would cheerfully 
attend him ; for he was sure that if he could only en-i 
gage his brother in conversation, he should hit upon 
fiome method of restoring him to reason. So they set 
out together, and on their arrival, the priest was in- 
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stantly introduced to our hero, who rose up on hitf 
entrance. ** Good evening to you, Matteo," said the 
former. " Good evening, and good year to you also,** 
said Grasso, " who are you looking for ?" The priest 
answered, '< I am come to sit with you a little while ;*' 
and seating himself, he continued : *^ Come, sit down 
by me, Matteo, and I will tell you what 1 am thinking 
of. You must know, I have been much concerned 
to hear that you have been arrested, and have taken 
the thing so much to heart, as almost to lose yout 
wits. Among other notions, they tell me that you 
have got it into your head, you are no longer the 
sam^e Matteo, but are become a certain fellow named 
Grasso the Carver, who keeps a shop at Santa Repa<» 
rata. Now if this be so, you are much to blame 
for permitting such a slight reverse of fortune to af- 
fect your mind. I have to entreat you will dismiss 
these whims altogether from your imagination, and 
attend to your business like other people. By so 
doing, you will please your brothers as well as me, 
besides doing yourself the greatest service in the 
world ; for if you once let people suspect it, they will 
never give you credit for being in your senses again. 
Then rouse yourself, be a man, and scont to indulge 
such absurdities any longer." Grasso, hearing the 
kind and encouraging way in which he spoke, de* 
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cltfred that he should be glad to obey him as fiir as 
lay in his power, being convinced that it was all meant 
for his good ; and that from that hour he would no 
longer imagine he Was any one dse but Matteo, as it 
was dear he was not. There was one thing, however, 
that he particularly desired, which was, to have an 
interview with the real Grasso, in order to' set his 
mind quite at rest. " What then," said the priest, " I 
see it is still running in your head ; why do you wish 
to speak with Grasso ? It would only be indulging 
and proclaiming your folly," and he said so much that 
the poor man was content to abandon the ^ea. Then 
leaving him alone, the priest went to inform the bro- 
thers of all that had passed, and shortly taking his 
leave, he returned to officiate at church. 

While the priest had been engaged with our hero, 
f ; V came Philip Brunellesco, bringing with him a cer- 
tain beverage, which he handed to one of the two 
brothers, saying, ^ Take care that you give him 
this to drink while you are at su{^>ar, for it will 
throw him into so sound a slumber, that you might 
beat him to a mummy, during six hours, before he 
woidd awake. So give it him, and I will return 
again about five, when we will finish the joke/' Ac- 
cordingly the brothers sat down to sup with our 
h^o, and contrived to* make him swallow the whole 
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of die mixture without his perceiving it. After svqp- 
per, Grasso turned towards the fire, and the potion 
very soon began to operate in such a way, that he was 
no longer able to keep his eyes open ; when the bro- 
thers, not a little amused, said to him, " Why, Matteo, 
you are very dull ; you are almost asleep !'* " True," 
returned Grasso, ** I think I never felt so sleepy in 
an my life ; had I never had a wink of sleep for this 
month past, I could not feel worse. So pray let me 
go to bed." And it was with some difficulty he was 
able to get there, and more especially to undress him- 
self, before he fell into a profound slumber, snoring 
like a pig. Philip, with three of his companions, 
then made his appearance, and finding him fast asleep, 
had him laid upon a litter, with all his clothes, and 
carried to his own house. No one being within, his 
mother not having yet returned firom the country, 
they laid him gently upon his bed, and placed every 
thing exactly in the same order as usual. Next 
th^ took the keys of his ^(^., which diey found 
hanging on a nail in the wall, and going straight to 
the place, they took all the instruments' of his trade 
they could find, and laid them in different positions. 
Planes, saws, hammers^ rules, and hatchets, all were 
turned awry, and confused in such sort, as if twenty 
demons had been puzzling their heads how to pro« 
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duce 80 much disorder. Then shutting up the shop 
again, they restored the keys to the same place, and 
retired to their own houses to rest. Grasso continued 
sunk in profound repose the whole night, nor awoke 
until after matins the next morning. Directly recog- 
nizing his old spot at Santa Reparata, he gazed 
through the window, and endeavoured to collect his 
confused thoughts. He felt the utmost astonish- 
ment at finding himself in his own house, considering 
where he lay down the preceding evening. " The 
Lord help me," he exclaimed as he dressed himself, 
imd took down the keys, proceeding with all haste to 
inspect his shop. " The Lord help me, what a sight 
is here !" he continued, as he beheld every thing out 
of its place, and began the Herculean task of re-ad- 
justing his different articles in the manner he had left 
them. At this moment arrived Matteo's brothers, 
who finding him thus busily engaged, affected not to 
know him, one of them saying, *' Good day, master.*^ 
Grasso turning round, and recognizing them, began 
to change colour, replying, " Good day and good 
year ; pray whom are you seeking ?" " I will tell 
you," said the other. " We happen to have a bro- 
ther whose name is Matteo, who has latterly become 
a little odd, and got into his head that he is no longer 
the same Matteo, but the master of this shop, a man 
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'of the name of GrUsso. After giving him the best ad- 
vice we could, the priest of our parish, a very good 
kind of person, tried to assist us in eradicating this 

. ^lish impression from his mind, and we believed that 
he was' getting better, as he fell into a tftiuet slumber 
before we left him. : But this mormfl^g^e^ found that 
he had absconded : whither he is fled we know not, 
and we came here to inquire/' Grasso seemed quite 
confounded at this' account, and turning towards 
them, said, " I know nothing of all this; why disturb 
me with 3^ur affairs ? Matteo has never been here ; 
if he said he was I, he was guilty of a falsehood, and 
if I meet with him I intend to tell him so, and learn 
whether I am he, or he is I, before we part. We are 
surely all bedevilled within this day or two ; why 
come to me with such a story?*'. and with this he 
se^ed his cloak, and left them in^ great.ariger, closing 
his shop, and proceeding towards Santa Reparata, 
complaining bitterly the whole way. The brothers 
also went off", while our hero, stopping at the churchy 
began to walk about in great wrath, until he hap- 
pened to be joined by one of bis companions, for- 
merly his fellow labourer in the same trade of inlaid 
work, under Maestro Pellegrino, a native of Terma. 
This youdi bad for some time been settled in Hun- 
gary, and managed his affairs so well, that he had re- 

VOL. IV. K 
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turned to Flofence, in order to obtain assistanee w. ex- 
ecute the numerous commissioBs he recored. Often 
kad he tried to persuade Grasse to aoeompany hk» 
hack, by holding out the prospect of his acquiring 
gveat wealth; and tibe moment our hero cast his eyes 
upon him, be resolved to avail hims^ of the ofBsr, 
Hastening towards him, he said, *^ You have mote 
thaa once adced me to go with you into Hungary, 
which I have hitherto realised ; but now, from seaie 
particular circumstances^ as well as a^ little dispiite 
with my mot^r, I shall be very lu^py ta return wtiBk 
you. Yet if I am to go, k must be soon^ as most 
probably befi>re to-morrow it might be toa kite." 
The young man received this proposal with great 
joy, and it was arranged that Grasso should unmedi'- 
diately proceed to Bologiia, where ke was to wait Soft 
Us con^Kodon. He accot dingly Imred a horsey aad^ 
set out for l^t city, having first left a letter finr his 
mother, infi>nning her of his departme, and desirii^ 
her to take possession of his pvc^erty in Horenea 
The undertakii^ of the, two ftiends kt Kungery 
prospered sa well, that- dny acquired censideraMe! 
fbrtunes, and Grasso more thaft onee retumed: to^ his 
native place, and Averted his friend by rehttog-the' 
mysterious adventui'e of hiis earlier years. 
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TheAs formerly resided in Desiga, a rich distnct of 
Pronraice, a num of considerable wealth, named Ra- 
nieri. Being wholly devoted to traffic^ Uke most 
merchants, he spent a great part of his time in 
travelliiig from place to {dace, and had thus sac- 
ceeded in realizing by his prudence a fortune, \^iich 
he dsaly increased. Lei other matters, howercir, he 
displayed by no means the same discretion; for, 
tkoii|^ united to a very excellent and lovely woman, 
he had the weakness taattadb hims^ to one of quite 
an opposite ehafaeter, upon whom he bestowed a 
kiT]ge portion of his wealthy while at the same time he 
displayed equd kmdness and IHi^endity towards his 
wife. The latter observing him one di^ preparing for 
a joiumey, and kiting aside k variety of artic^is, in^ 
. ttndisd as p r es en t s for his mistress, ai^ being aware 
ait the same time that his sknpHcity of character was by 
BO means qiuaHfied to cope with fonn^e artu, re^iested 
of hnn, witha very sjericrud^eotntenanoe,. tkuft he would 
have tegfX)diie8S to bimg'fa^ bac^ asmidl purse fult 
of sense, which would give him very little trouble, as 
bet was gmi^ ta the foir of Troy^s, and that even a 
K 2 
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single pennyworth would be enough. This she said, 
in the hope of awakening him, by a gentle hint, out 
of the amorous lethargy in which he lay bound. But 
he, imagining that she alluded to some species of herb 
or medicine, failed to perceive her drift, and con- 
tented himself with assuring her that he would fvHSA. 
her wishes. 

Now as he ventured not to set out without taking 
leave likewise of his beloved MabiUa, (so the other 
lady was named,) she on her part entreated him to 
purchase for her a rich and beautiful mantle, and 
this also he undertook to do. On his arrival, there- 
fore, he proceeded to despatch his business, in or- 
der to attend to the commissions of the ladies, aUd 
so' successful was he in his speculations, that after 
realizing more than he expected, he purchased a 
variety of rich presents besides the mantle, and was 
enabled to expedite his return. As he was on the 
point of setting out, he recollected the purse of 
sense, and inquired of one of his c^d correspondents 
on changre where he was most likely to meet with 
it. The other being very much of the same leaven 
as his friend, quite a matter-of-&ct man, ' recom- 
mended him, in the same serious tone, to apply at 
an apothecary's shop, believing it must be some kind 
of. herb or spice brought from the Levant.- The 
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apothecary, with as much simplicity as his customer, 
assured him that he had. none, and referred him to 
an old Spanish chemist, a little better acquainted 
with the rare production of which he was in want. 
Though this tradesman resided at some distance, 
Ranieri, with a proper regard for his wife's wishes, 
persevered in his application, and begged to know 
whether hejsold any of this rare article, or had any 
portion of it to spare. The good man, surprised 
at this singular demand, began to suspect that there 
must be some deception in the case, if indeed Ra- 
nieri. himself did not wish to make a fool of him. 
" There is mischief here," he «aid to himself, as he 
began to question our hero more particularly on the 
point, until he artfully extracted from him a long 
account of himself and of his fair, discreet young 
wife, who had desired him to purchase a little sense, 
while he learned that articles of a very different 
kind had been purchased for the other lady. Upon 
diis account, being a sensible, humane man, and 
seeing how the affair stood, he began to vend him 
a little of the . article he so much wanted, in the 
shape of some good advice upon the subject. He 
described in pretty lively colours the folly and in- 
justice of which he had been guilty, in preferring a 
vile mercenary creature to th^ gentle affections of 
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so kind, so judicious, and loTdy a wife ; saczificing 
her peace and haj^nness for the sake of a blind and 
illicit passion for another. " And if you wbb," con- 
tinued the kind old man, '' to experience the truth 
of all I have said, only consent to put to the trial 
their respective aflfection and regard for you, which 
I sincerely advise all such infatuated men to do, and 
you will soon find which of the two will remain most 
loyal and £uthful to your love." 

Ranieri, who had listened very attentivdy to the dd 
gentleman's discourse, without once intemqidng hkn* 
or testifying the slightest offence, for the first time 
began to consider the matter seriously, and to fed 
impressed with the truth of what he had heard. So 
taking the good sense offered him by the dd Spa** 
niard in good part, he professed himself ready to fol- 
low his advice, would he only point out in what way 
he could satisfy himsdf as to the different d^^roes of 
affection entertained by the wife and the Biistress; 
indeed, nothing would please him better than to put 
their tempers to the proof. ^' There can be no diffi** 
culty," continued the good Spaniard, *^ in ascertain* 
ing this ; only despoil yourself of your gentlemanly 
attire, assume a very plain, poor dr^ss, and srad 
before you tidings of your complete down&l in the 
world;" (" Heaven forbid !** cried the poor merchant* 
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liorrified at the idea,) ** then/' continued the old nan, 
smiling, << follow them yourself soon afterwards on 
foot. In this plight, visit the respective houses of 
the ladies in question, and I think I may give you 
permissi<Hi to take up your residence at that which, 
of the two, receives you the most kindly and hospi- 
tably ; but never, if you value your own happiness, 
visit the other f^^ain." Perceiving the kind and ju- 
dicious nature of this advice, Ranieri promised to 
obey : he instantly proceeded to the execution of his 
plan, and instructed his attendants as to all that was 
necessary for its completion. Setting off alone, he 
arrived in his poor habiliments, about sunset, m his 
own district : and i^parently overwhelmed widi grief 
and shame, as if he had barely escaped with life, he 
knocked at the door of his adored Mabilia. It so 
happened that the lady being close at hand, came 
hcorself to let him in ; upon which, in a most alarmed 
and piteous tone, Ranieri entreated her to grant him 
an asylum in her housq from the tt^ge of his angry 
creditoEB, who would not be long in overtaking him. 
For some time tiie interested wretch was at a loss to 
recognise ber lover In his poor garb, and stood as if 
doubtful what to think. At length, beholding him 
in so destitute a condition, and hearing the fatal 
tiding of his looses as it were confirmed, she at once 
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- assumed a ^Id and arrogant' tone, inquired who he 
was, and what he did there, and affected complete ig- 
norance of there being such a person in the world. At 
the same time she shut the door in his &ce, and went 
• murmuring away. Such was the sudden shock to the 
feelings of the poor merchant, that it was with diffi- 
culty he restrained his rage : he left the place, heaping 
upon her all the reproachful epithets that she so well 
deserved. With sensations it is impossible to de- 
scribe, he next proceeded towards his own house, 
whither the report of his ruin had already preceded 
him : but the moment the door opened, he felt him- 
self encircled in the arms of his wife, who mingling 
consolations with her tears, conducted him into his 
room, where she' had prepared every thing for his 
reception likely to alleviate his woes. Such, indeed, 
was the sweetness and kindness of her manner, that 
the delight he now felt amply repaid him for the 
disquiet and pain which the opposite conduct of his 
mistress had excited in him. Accordingly he found 
himself, as the good Spaniard had predicted, one of 
the happiest men in the world, and ever afterwards 
appreciated, as they deserved, the charms and virtiies 
of his noble consort. Nor did her afi^on, cou- 
rage, and devotion stop here ; for believing that the 
whole of her husband's fortune was lost, she gene- 
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rously brought her private allowance, her jewels, and 
other ornaments, in order to supply his more imme- 
diate wants. For he, desirous of ascertaining the ex- 
tent of her attachment to him, continued to feign the 
utmost difficulty, in what way to escape the ven- 
geance of his creditors, and incessantly lamented the 
bitter fate that awaited him. His noble-minded con- 
sort, unable to witness his unhappiness, made over to 
him, without hesitation, a very considerable fortune, 
left to her by one of her relations. " Take it, take 
it all, my dear Ranieri, if it can be of the least service 
in protecting you from the severity of the law : only 
let me behold you a little easier and happier in your 
mind. Let us recollect that fortune comes and goes ; 
that * riches make themselves wings, and fly away;' " 
and in this manner she would invite him to take 
heart, and induce him, by every means in her power, 
to partake of refreshment and repose. When these 
however, appeared to fail of their effect, she, for the 
first time, began to indulge her grief, declaring that 
she would rather die than witness his continual sor- 
row and lamentation ; and with this she burst into a 
flood of tears. No longer proof against this last 
appeal, her delighted husband, soodiing and caressing 
her in the most affectionate manner, acquainted her 
with the real circumstances of the case, and assured 
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her that he was fiur more wealthy than he had ever be- 
fore been. While be was yet iqpealdng, and a crowd of 
mcensed creditors besi^fed his door, there came ti- 
dings of the arrival of waggon loads of goods, with 
merchandize of every description, poxchased widi the 
immense profits he had realised in his last saks ; a 
sight which, delightful as it was to his creditors, was 
surpassed by the pure and exquisite pleasure Mt by 
his wife, who saw herself thus unexpectedly restored 
to affluence, and to the undivided aflfection and esteem 
of her repentant huiMlMuid. 
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This distinguished writer and prelate was bom to- 
wards the dose of the seventeenth century, and we 
find honourable mention made of him by many of his 
contemporaries, and by almost all subsequent lite- 
rary historians. He was more celebrated however 
as a scholar, and for his ecclesiastical and antiqua- 
rian researches, than for his lighter compositions in 
fiction. From the specimen which he afforded of 
them, displaying equal ability, and purity of taste, ^ 
we have only to regret his want bf leisure to amuse 
and gratify his countrymen with more abundant 
proofs of his genius in the same department. His 
productions of this description are said to have been 
composed with a view of attempting a new Deca- 
meron, upon the same plan Ih regard to its ease and 
simplicity of language, but of an opposite tendency, so 
as at once to act as an antidote to its evil, and a pre- 
servative of its good points. We are informed by 
Poggiali, that he was in possession of the original MS. 
in addition to several of Bottari's lectures, illustrative 
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of his own novels, as well as of other of his coun- 
trymen's. An account of his works by the learned 
canon Moreni, is to be found in his invaluable Cata- 
logue raisormee of the productions of illustrious wri* 
ters of Tuscany. From these, which are far too nu- 
merous to notice here, we gather that he was still more 
celebrated as a critic and historian than as a novdist 
He wrote the life of his predecessor, Sacchetti^ wkh 
an account of his Novelle, published at Florence 
in 1725. He also ^ve lectures upon those of Boc- 
caccio, wrote the eulogy of Cosmo III., Orand Duke 
of Tuscany ; the lives of Varchi, of Galantini, and 
6iu(ie{^ del Papa. His notes in Latin upon the 
BeUarmine controversy discover him to have be^n aa 
exceHent seholar, while his dissertatioii upon Dai^e 
diapibiys a no less familiar acquaintance with the das- 
ak beauties ^his native tongve. 
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NOVELLA I. 

You must here be informed, that in the time of St. 
Jerome, one of the most learned doctors of the holy 
church, there dweh in Maronia, a YiQage not far 
from the city of Antioch, a poor man, who supported 
himself upon the produce of a little farm, which 
he eultrrated with his own hands. He had an only 
son, of the name of M alco, whom he supported, 
as wdl as his wife, in pretty easy circumstances ; 
this chfld being the sole pledge of their affection, 
and from his pleasing and excellent disposition, the 
deCght of both hiis parents. Having attained to 
years of maturity, their favourite object was now to 
behold him married ; and with this view his father 
one day thus aflfectionately addressed him: " As 
you know, my dear son, that you have neither bro- 
ther nor sister, and are now arrived at manhood, 
wh9e your parents are fot verging to old age, it 
would much gratify us both, could we see you united 
according to your wishes in wedlock. As the conso- 
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lation of otur declining years, we shall thus be de- 
b'ghted to witness your happiness, bringing up your 
children, the sweetest solace of this our mortal state, 
in the fear of the Lord { whereas, should you defer 
such an engagement to a later period, you will en- 
counter infinitely more risks and trouble, as may be 
learned from numerous examples which it were need- 
less to specify." 

. Afler listening attentively to the kind advice of- 
fered by his father, Malco, with the greatest respect 
and reverence, begged to dedine his proposal, alleg- 
ing, as a reason, that he wished to devote himself 
wholly to a religious life, a resolution which gave 
equal surprise and concern to both his parents. 
They therefore gently reproached him for indulging 
wishes that involved the failure of their name, dying 
without any legitimate successors, of whom all men 
are more or less desirous ; and urged besides a va- 
riety of other reasons, which were applied with as 
little success. All they could gather from him was, 
that upon mature deliberation he had resolved to 
provide only for the good of his soul, to the exclu- 
sion of all earthly co^derations. In spite of all thehr 
tears and entreadues^tKey could obtain only the same 
answer, and their threats proved as unavailing as 
their prayers. 
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Both parties persisting in their respective resolu- 
tions, to their mutual annoyance, Malco, in order to 
avoid its perpetual recurrence, as well as to execute 
the object he had in view, resolved to abandop his na- 
tive place, which he took an early opportunity of doing. 
But not venturing to depart into the east, from a dread 
of encountering the contending armies «f the Romans 
and Persians, then engaged in cruel and sanguinary 
warfare; he took a secret route towards the desert 
of Calcis, and, after a few days of patient toil, he 
found, himself amidst its vast solitude, relieved only 
by a solitary monastery, which he discovered in the 
distance, where the holy brotherhood receiving him 
on his arrival, he resolved to submit himself to their 
most rigid rules and discipline. JoyfuUy assuming 
the monk's habit, he soon began to set an example 
to the whole fraternity, by the severity of his morti- 
fications, his continual fasts and watches, which had 
shortly the effect of consuming all the vigour and 
fireshness of his youth, along with his natural appe- 
tites, which he completely subdued by confining him- 
self to the very scanty fiure earned by his own hands. 
Having continued this mode of life for some years, 
be accidentally heard of his father's decease, and feel- 
ing for the situation of his widowed mother, as well 
as being desirous of securing his little heritage, which 
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he wiriied to convert into money, as alms for the 
poorer brethren, and other charitable purposes, he 
shortly came to the resolution of returning home. 
Going accordingly to the abbot, he entreated his p»- 
mission to depart, at the same time bidding him a 
holy fereweU. The good ^Either, grown grey in exr 
perience and insdom, was sore displeased to hear cf£ 
his poor monk's intention, and pronounced it to be 
nothing better than a temptation of the devil, pre- 
sented in this specious shape of charity, the more 
surely to beguile his soul; affirming that his only 
chance was to resist the ancient adversary in the out- 
set, in de&ult of which so many wise and holy men, 
even the fathers themselves, had oftentimes been de- 
ceived ; and that the more {mous and exceUent the 
object he had in view appeared to be, the more wily 
and diabolical was the plan laid for his spiritual de- 
struction. This the holy father laboured to make ma- 
nifest, by many notable instances and examples ; but 
all in vain to deter the good monk, who was obsti- 
nately bent upon returning home. For though the 
eloquence of his superior appeared like the inii^ira- 
tion of the Holy Spirit, it had not the efibct of shaking 
his resolution a jot, not even when his kind benefactor 
had recourse to prayers and entreaties, and charged 
him With the greatest ingratitude, in thus turning 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



NOVELLA I. 147 



hi» back iqion the numagtery and the poor brethren, 
who had so hospitably received and sheltered him. 
lie W9uld, moreover, bring into peril both soul and 
body, and provoke his eternal perdition, by "wilfully 
traversing a country lying between Baria and Edessa, 
beset with headien robbers and spoilers, who de- 
%hted to shed the blood of the innocent worshippers 
of the true laith. *' Besides," added the good father, 
appealing to the highest authcnity, " no man putting 
his hand to the plough, and looking back, is (it for 
the kingdom of heaven ; and if he persist in this 
line of conduct, like the dog returning to his vomit, 
he will soon become the lost sheep of the fold, ex- 
posed to all the fury of ravenous wolves." 

Malco, nevertheless, being by no means of a soft 
and yidding disposition, was neidier to be persuaded 
nor terrified out of his purpose ; and embracing the 
worthy abbot, who consigned him over to speedy de- 
struction, he boldly set forth upon his route, heedless 
of tibe entreaties of the whole brotherhood. As a 
precaution against the Moors, he united himself to a 
body of travellers, about to proceed in the same di- 
rection, who agreed to support and defend one ano- 
tlier. The caravan consisted of about sixty souls, 
men and women, of various ranks, and their courage 
was speedily put to the test ; for they had hardly 
L 2 
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proceeded a day's journey, when they were suddenly 
assailed by a band of infidels, who sprung upon' them 
in vast jiumbers from an ambush, crying, " Death, 
death, to the unbeheving dogs !" at the same moment 
seizing their knives, , and rapidly executing their 
threats. Great indeed was the outcry, the conster- 
nation, and Conxion ; some flying, some perishing, 
and some glad to be made prisoners.. 

Upon a division of booty after the tragedy, it 
happened that our friend M alco, along with a young 
woman, fell to the lot of one master, who. mount- 
ing his prisoners upon the same camel, took his way 
over a long and barren waste, beyond a vast river, 
during which they encountered infinite toil and trou- 
ble. And when they at length attained their desti- 
nation, amidst some fertile solitudes in the heart of 
the desert, the poor monk was set to guard his hea- 
then master's flocks, transformed into a shepherd 
boy ; but possessing uninterrupted time and solitude, 
he soon became reconciled to his situation and quite 
contented, believing himself now better entitled to the 
character of a monk than he had ever before been ; 
a monk, in the Greek tongue, signifying nothing more 
nor less than a recluse. It thus became .delightfhl to 
him to dwell upon the lives of the holy patriarchs, as 
described in the Old Testament, which it was his great 
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ambidon to emulate as nearly as possible, having 
merely dreamed or read of them in his convent, but 
never flattering himself that he shoidd have the happi- 
ness so nearly to resemble them. Adding to this con- 
sideration the dangers through which he had passed, 
he had good reason to feel satisfied with his condi- 
tion, and offer up thanks to heaven for his preserva- 
tion in hymns and psalms, which he could repeat ex- 
tempore in great number. Too happy had he been, 
could he have continued in this tranquil state, had 
fortune been so inclined; but she was busily pre- 
paring new trials for him, while he imagined himself 
beyond the reach of her malice in the deep seques- 
tered, solitudes he so much enjoyed. For his master 
becoming, sensible of his faithfiil and assiduous ser- 
vices, in the care and increase of his flocks, felt more 
kindly disposed towards him, and desirous of rewards 
ing his poor slave in a manner which he thought at 
once agreeable and profitable. With this view, sum- 
moning his female slave into his presence, he addressed 
the pious Malco as follows : *< I am so well satisfied, 
Malco, with your conduct, that I am resolved to give 
you some signal proof of my favour, insomuch that 
if you had before a motive for promoting my inte- 
rests, it will render you in future doubly assiduouf. 
Behold, I am willing to give you this fair christian 
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here for your wedded wife ; you are fellow prisoners, 
and I cannot do better than unite your fortune in 
one: so that you may henceforward, though con- 
demned to servitude, pass your days in peace and 
comfort, in the joys of domestic life.*' 

The poor monk was sadly grieved and discon- 
certed at this proposal, the worst in his opinion diat 
he had to dread. He instantaneously declared his 
dislike to it, adding that he was prohibited by the 
rules of his order, even from indulging such a wish ; 
and besides, the lady in question had a husband most 
likely living, taken prisoner at the same time wkh 
themselves, though disposed of to a different master. 
Incensed at receiving the least of^iosition on the part 
of his slave, his master, giving way to an impulse of 
passion, suddenly drew his knife for the purpose of 
despatching Malco on the spot. And this he would 
infallibly have done, had not his ^us herdsman 
sought refuge bdiind the slighted lady, whom he was 
glad enough in this exigence to embrace; and his 
dread was such tjiat he became unable to utter a 
word, which his savage master luckily took for an 
. acknowledgment of his error, and an inclination to 
submit. Conduding such to be the ease, he ordered 
both parties to be conducted home to Mdeo's hut, 
where they were safely secured for the night. In 
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this great extremity the unfortunate monk stationed 
himself as far as possible from the hated object of 
his fears, considering her in the light of bis spirituid 
adversary, whom he was to resist by every means in 
his power. He appeared to regard her with mingled 
scorn and detestation, which the fair christian on bar 
part returned ; and, buried in their own thoughts, they 
sorrowfully contrasted their late freedom and happi- 
ness with their present miserable lot* Such indeed 
was its impression upon the sprits of the pious 
Malco, that added to his dread of being compelled 
sooner or later to violate his vows, he resolved to 
make an end of all his troubles at a single blow. 
With more of the hero than the christian, he was 
already seen brandishing the fatal steel, and afler 
muttering a few hasty prayers, he turned to his com- 
panion. ** Fear me not," he said, << unhappy woman ; 
but &ie you welL I am going to rid myself of this 
world, prefenii^ to lose my life radier than to pre- 
serve it by entering into the marriage state." Hearing 
his desperate intentions, and observing the deadly 
weapon glaring through the darkness that surrounded 
them, £he kind lady seized the despairing man in her 
arms, and holdmg him as straitly as she could, she at 
the same time conjured him to have mercy on his 
own soul, and then falling at his feet, she thus con- 
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tinued: "Nay, slay not thyself, my good Malco; 
but take heed, lest in attempting to save thy soul 
alive, thou dost not by those very means contrive to 
lose it. If it be only a wish to preserve thy long 
treasured virtue that tempts thee to such despair, 
pray let thy mind be easy on that score ; for believe 
me, I will sooner consent to be cut into pieces, than 
sin against that commandment of God which thou 
well wottest of, being determined to preserve, my 
conjugal faith at all hazards. So listen to me, and 
be at peace; for I will teach thee how to arrange thy 
^airs as well as my own, in such sort, as to leave 
us both at liberty to pursue our respective .inclina- 
tions, without incurring the tremendous vengeance of 
our lord and master. Let us affect submission to his 
wishes, while we continue to live with the affection 
.only of brother and sister for each other ; and in this 
way our misfortunes ought to render us dear to one 
another.*' . Such a proposal Malco received with grar 
titude, and they.contrived to deport themselves so 
tenderly and affectionately one towards the other, :as 
completely to impose upon their master, who, pleased 
with this proof of their submission, every day granted 
more and more liberty to their actions. Some years 
elapsed in this manner, without either of them having 
occasion to accuse the other of a wish to infringe upon 
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the original conditions, their master indulging only a 
little surprise at not being sooner presented with a 
young progeny of slaves. But the pious brother, as 
well as his sister in captivity, becoming weary of the 
privations they endured, one day as our hero was 
standing in a desponding attitude, alone in the desert, 
leaning upon his crook, and gazing wistfully upon 
the sky, (and little else indeed there was to be seen,) 
he began to ponder seriously upon his past life. Sur- 
rounded by his flock, he dwelt upon his present lot, as 
contrasted with the pleasant life he had before led with 
those holy monks by whom he had been so kindly 
educated and cherished. The figure of his venerable 
abbot appeared in all the odour of sanctity before 
him, and there were moments . when his charitable 
acts and converse came fresh over his memory, seem- 
ing to say that he had wilfully forfeited the salvation 
which he would have secured to him, besides plung- 
ing his saintly director in holy grief for his premature 
departure. 

While revolving these bitter thoughts, he chanced 
to cast his eyes on an ant-hiU, where he observed 
thousands of little busy citizens, labouring up and 
down the hill with all their might. Sometimes they 
marched in rank and file as if conducting some im- 
portant operations ; some were, pionieers,' while others 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



154 GIOVANNI BOTTARI. 



were employed in bearing provisioiis, needful to the 
p^my citadel. Another party was seen erecting 
earthen batteries against the wintry winds and floods ; 
t^-fi..t a second was busily biting off the heads of grains and 
^ seeds in order to prevent vegetation ; and a third was 
seen, like pall-bearers, with the dead bodies of thenr 
brethren upon their shoulders, without in the least 
incommoding the proceedings of the others. More 
extraordinary still, such as were observed to be over* 
burthened, received immediate succour from a com* 
pany in reserve, who speedily gave their shoulders to 
the task. And as the whole process appeared to be 
conducted according to certain I'ules and method, 
tho^ that entered were seen as if inquiring the busi- 
ness of such as were going out, fcnr the purpose of 
ascertaining their respective duties. Poor Malco's 
thoughts began to dwell upon the delights of freedom 
and industry, as he contemplated the sight befiwe 
him ; slavery appeared to him in all its naked de* 
fi>rmity, and he sighed once more for the arduous du- 
ties of a monastic life ; of which he fancied he beheld 
so laudable an example in the busy scene before him. 
Upon returning to his rustic abode, he proceeded to 
address his female c<Hnpanion as follows, who ex* 
pressed no fittle surprise at the sudden change which 
had taken place in his sentiments : '* I will tell y<6tt 
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of what I have been thinking, and I hope it will meet 
with your approbation : I have an earnest desire to 
obtain my freedom." " So have I," returned his 
companion ; ** I am heartily weary of the severe and 
solitary life we lead here, and I am very much con- 
cerned to see your affliction. For this reason I would 
prevail upon you to seize the first occasion that offers 
of attempting our escape, as I will gladly nm all 
nsks in accompanying you/' This was mutually 
agreed upon by both parties, who had now only to 
study the best means of achieving so desirable sm 
object. And it was not long^ before Malco, turn- 
ing to the lady, said, " Are you still in the same 
way of thinking, and do you fed courage enough 
to avail yourself of such an opportunity as we were 
lately speaking of, should it speedily offer ?" " Yes, 
indeed, I do;" was her reply. '* That is quite 
essential," continued Malco, " for if you indulge the 
least fear, it will, necessarily involve us in greater 
troubles than ever. So listen while I explain all the 
particulars of the plan I have adopted ;" and this he 
proceeded to do, after which he lost no time in making 
all the preparations he considared necessary. 

In die first place he slaughtered two of die largest 
goats he could find m his master's fiock, whose skins 
he amverted into leather bottles, cooking the flesh so 
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as best to preserve it for provisions upon their route. 
All being in readiness, they took a favourable oppor- 
tunity towards night^i)! of leaving their master; fol- 
lowing the course of the adjacent river, for about ten 
miles, over a toilsome and dangerous way. There 
Malco inflated his leather bottles, and boldly placing 
himself upon one of them, he let himself float in 
the direction of the current, inviting his companion 
to follow his example, which, with the utmost intre- 
pidity, she did. In this manner were they borne a 
long way down the river, until they foimd an oppor- 
tunity of landing upon the opposite side ; and flat- 
tered themselves that they should thus succeed in 
avoiding pursuit, as their master would be unable to 
track diem beyond the banks of the river. Although 
they had the misfortune to lose the chief part of ttheir 
stores during their passage, they pursued their way, 
allowing scarcely any time for refreshment or for rest, 
and dreading to look eidier behind or before them 
lest they should behold the relentless features of their 
incensed master, or of robbers still more ferocious. 
The next day the heat of the sun was so excessive, as 
to compel them to proceed for the most part by night ; 
when Uiey were infested with a variety of noxious in- 
sects, birds, snakes, and animals. On the third day 
of their wetury pilgrimage, while journeying between 
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hope and despair, and at times stealing anxious looks 
around them, they heard footsteps hastily approach- 
ing, which, from their direction, they judged to he in 
pursuit. The form of their master, seeming to rise he- 
fore them, added wings to their flight; and such was 
the terror he inspired, that, losing alldieir presence 
of mind, they no longer knew.the path they took, hut 
eagerly looked out on all sides for some place of re- 
fuge. At the moment they found their pursuers fast 
gaining upon them, they perceived an immense cave 
not &r from them, on the right hand, into which they 
rushed with the holdness of despair. But hefore 
they had entered very far, a fresh cause of alarm 
arose, even greater than the former : they discovered 
it to he in possession of poisonous reptiles and savage 
heasts, whose growlings were heard resounding in 
the distance. For. such wild and deeply concealed 
caverns are eagerly resorted to during the hot and 
fiery season, hy the most ferocious animals, on ac- 
count of their comparative coolness. Affrigl^ted at 
the appalling noises around, them, the fugitives ven- 
turing to advance no farther, hid themselves in a little 
recess on one side of the passage, and sunk almost 
lifeless upon the ground. In the mean while their 
niaster and his attendant, for indeed it was no other, 
had approached the entrance of die cave, tracking 
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the footsteps of their victhns through the sand. I^^* 
mountiiig from their camelsy the nnster ordered his 
servant to enter with his drawn sword, whfle he 
stood with a large knife at the nioatk of the cavern, 
pr^Mured to give them no agreeable reception. Now 
it so happened that the attendant, advancing, in ^le 
obscurity of the place, passed by the recess where 
Malco and his companicm lay. Impelled finrward by 
the threats of his master, he b^;an in his turn to 
call out with a loud voice, in order to afiright the fu- 
gitives from their hiding place, and penetrated into the 
more remote parts of the cavern, exclaiming, ^ Vile 
wretches, and slaves as you are, do you hear your 
master's voice ? Gome fcnrth, I say, and receive the 
just chastisement of your crimes ; come out, and see 
what sort of a reception he will give you." He had 
hardly pronounced these words, that made the vaults 
of the cave echo back the sound, when, approaching 
the lair of a fierce and terrific lioness, she sudd^y 
sprang upon the wretched slave, and, fastening upon 
his throat, bore him howling into the remotest re- 
cesses of that dismal place. His master after await- 
ing his return, or the appearance of the fugitives, 
during a long period, in vain, began to fear that his 
finthful slave had been overpowered by the ether two, 
and, without reflecting l<Higer upon the matter, he 
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fusbed forward, brandishing his huge knife, and shout- 
ing out his name, into the cave. At the same time he 
used the most opprobrious epithets towards his fugi- 
tive slaves, who lay trembling with dread upon the 
ground ; but he had not proceeded far beyond their 
hiding place, when the same ferocious lioness that 
had just despatched his servant, stood before his path. 
Before he could move a single step, he felt her talons 
at his throat, and in the next instant lay a corpse 
at her feet. The Prions animal, supposing her re- 
treat had been discovered, then rushed out of the ca- 
vern, bearing her cubs in her teeth, and without re- 
turning to feast upon the dead bodies of the master 
and his slave, sought out for herself another lair. 
During the whole time that this fearful tragedy was 
transacting, Malco and his companion had remained 
still as dea^h, witnessing, at the same time, every cir- 
cumstance as it occurred, while their hearts beat fear- 
fully at the tremendous threats of the master and his 
servant as they were seen brandishing their weapons, 
and at the sudden and dreadful appearance and the 
bowlings of the lioness, which made their very hair 
to stand on end. Often was the wretched woman on 
the point of giving utterance to her fears, had not 
Malco restrained her ; and when they believed the 
danger to be passed, they were scarcely less affected 
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than before, and offered up thanka to lieaven for their 
deliverance, which they continued until the evening, 
not venturing sooner out of their hiding place. They 
then mounted the camek of the deceased, which diey 
found supplied with provisions and wine, and reco- 
verify their spirits sufficiently to continue their jour- 
ney, arrived amidst hymns of praise and gratitude 
about nightfall, at the outposts of the Roman army. 
An account of their long sufferings and adventures 
being conveyed to the tribune, he gave them a gra- 
cious hearing, and allowed them an escort as far as 
Mesopotamia, where they were recommended to the 
charge of the proconsul Labino. There, hearing of 
the decease of his worthy bene^tor the abbot, Malco 
continued his journey into Maronia, along with the 
companion who had shared so many troubles with him> 
devoting himself, wherever he came, to the service 
t>f heaven and the church, and preserving his virtue 
free from the contamination of wcnrldly vanities. 
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The subject of the present notice may be ranked 
in the list of those amateur authors who flourished 
in Italy towards the latter part of the eighteenth 
century, and who sought to revive the superior 
energy and nature of her. earlier poets and novelists. 
Most of these being men of rank, such as the Mar- 
chese Maffei, the two Pindemonti, Alfieri, and others 
of less note, they were enabled in some measure to 
succeed in their object, and have since been followed 
by such names as Foscolo, Manzoni^ Monti, who have 
achieved what their predecessors began, and infused 
a nobler and better spirit into the deca^ong energies 
of their national literature. 

The Marchese Capacelli entered upon his literary 
career as a dramatist, and, as we learn from M. Sis- 
mondi, some of his compositions were among the most 
distinguished diat appeared at the annual meetings 
for the distribution of prizes, instituted by the Duke 
of Parma, about the year 1770. One of diese 
dramas, entitled, ** The Prisoner,'' merited the laurel 
M 2 
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crown in the year 1774 ; nor was Ci^acelli considered 
much inferior in other branches of composition. The 
few novels that he produced are no less remarkable 
fi>r their taste and spirit, than for the genuine pathos 
and good feeling which pervade them. Of the^ it 
may be remarked, as well as of his dramas, which 
are pretty numerous, that they are distinguished 
by their " peculiar ease, versatility, and wit," how- 
ever little they may be adapted to the taste of fo- 
reign readers, owing to those national distinctions 
and modes of expression which constitute so much 
of the native humour of a people. . As an author, 
he posisessed equal energy and sensibihty, 'whether 
we view him in the light of a nove^t, or of a tragic 
and comic writer. " A man of the world," conti- 
nues M. Sismondi, " and conversant with the best 
society which Italy afforded, he emj^oyed' the op- 
portunities he thus (enjoyed to observe ' life/ and to 
describe it with impartiality and truth." 

The most successful of Capacelli's pieces ' was 
one entitled^ " Dei Convulsioni ;" in which he took 
occasion to rally . those affected disorders of the 
nerves, so feshionably prevalent about the end of the 
last century, and succeeded in deterring the volun- 
tary victims from making them the pretence of ^- 
ther usurpation of authority over their husbands and 
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their lovers; thus freeing the people of Italy from 
the new yoke with which they were threatened. He 
distinguished himself, al^ hy his critical taste and 
acquirements, as appears from the remarks which he 
made upon his own works, and from his correspon- 
dence with Count Al^eri.-^CSismondi. Ldterature of 
the South of Europe.) 
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NOVELLA II. 

I wiLLiNOLT leave to gloomy and cold-blooded rea- 
soners, who make a merit of reviling human nature, 
the unpleasant task of proving that man's life is one 
continued chain of woes, that there is nothing like 
pleasure he can call his own, and that only fools go 
in pursuit of it : moreover, that were he sensible of 
his real condition, his thoughts would be incessantly 
dwelling upon objects of sorrow, wretchedness, and 
despair. Strange, were such views of life foimded in 
truth, and stranger that they should ever be counte- 
nanced and adopted ! Then why is it attempted to 
affect the minds of youth with similar impressions ? 
so early introducing to their notice examples ^f this 
nature, and preparing to sacrifice the future victims, 
as it were, upon the altar of our own extravagant 
opinions ? It would be far more laudable to exhibit 
life as capable of affording tbe sweetest pleasures 
and the most exquisite sources of delight and satis- 
&ction. AmI in truths dm young people are supposed 
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to feel pleasure, without comprehending or being 
able to define it, s» philosophers, who greatly boast 
their knowledge and exact definition of it, it is con- 
jectured, as rarely fed it. It might be desirable 
to reconcile the two a little more with each other, 
and point out, without much subtlety or research of 
reasoning, how they might contrive to attain such a 
blessing more equally, converting our philosophers 
into a kind of pioneers, and young people into docile 
followers, while the path is made common to both ; 
so that all should infallibly arrive i»-^ same time 
aad^me^ied at the long sought for delicious goal. 
We should not then(ar now, perhaps, so often per- ^^^ "^^'^ ^' 
ceive full grown sensible men exacting from poor 
boys what it is out of their power to perform, and 
these agfttn wishing their superiors to descend to tri- 
fles that they are too apt to despise ; the one par^ 
incapable of estimating the respective importance 
or levity of the other's pursuits. Were we tbe» to 
fix upon some point of mutual agreement, whence 
to trace the origin of our most pleasing emoticms, 
«e«e acdons calculated to impart the purest feelings '^ ' *" y 
of deHght, we should dw yc c tl y . pronounce beneficence 
to constitute that great source of {Measure, from which 
hinooan beings, of whatever age or sex, may derive the 
most unmingled gratification. Like an harmonious 
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b-r f ^0j instrument, the wki j, subject to its influence, will pro- 
^ ' duce the sweetest music that can salute a mortal ear, 
replying to the hand of a skilful artist in .tones of the 
most tender and grateful pathos. And truly, in 
proportion as our hearts are taught to listen to its 
dictates,' and follow its impulses, we may be said to 
have created within ourselves a new sense, capable 
of being gratified with an inexhaustible fund of hap- 

f ^x^/0 piness. The following a gee unt may perhsqps serve to 
exemplify this a little more clearly. . 

In one of the pleasantest cities of Italy resided 
a young cavalier of noble birth, rich, - and highly 
esteemed, no less by his firiends than by his country. 
Yet Rodrigo had numbered no more than five and 
twenty summers ; he was his own master, the only one 
of his fiimily, extremely well educated, and the slave of 
no particular passion. His dispositions, on tho •thar 
iMinii, w^e good, more bent upon reputation than 
upon pleasure,, and he was everywhere received with 
die most gratifying ; marks of attention. Strange, 
then, that with all these advantages, he should feel an 
unaccountable tedium and dissatisfaction, and should 
consume a large portion of his time in idle melancholy 
and regret, which he was careful at the same time to 
eoMeal firom observation, aware that it would excite 
only feelings ^of jMty or reproach. For fortune, in- 
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deed* appeared to have showered her choicest favours 
upon him ; and while he taxed himself with ingrati- 
tude, he was still unable to master those moods of 
the mind, that seemed to come and go at their plea- 
sure, producing an internal conflict that intruded on 
his most peaceful and most agreeable hours. Wearied 
out. at last with the continual recurrence of these 
feelings, he would vainly attempt to define their cause, 
instituting the most ri^d examination into his past 
life and conduct, and giving vent to his regrets much 
to. the following purport: ''Whence, alas! springs 
the emptiness and dissatisfaction that I find in all that 
surrounds me ? this feeling of heaviness, coldness, and 
disgust ? I pursue the same route as others, in search 
of the same objects, and yet those objects never 
seem to afford me nearly the same degree of interest 
and amusement. Surely men must either deceive 
me by affecting more pleasure than they really feel ; 
or I do worse, by imposing upon myself pastimes and 
amusements that are none, alas! to me. In the midst 
of such scenes,' enjoyed by some with the utmost 
zest, in the dance, the gaming-table, or the turf, win- 
ner, or loser, I turn away with a sense of weariness 
and contempt that I can with difficulty repress ; the 
theatre and conversazione are still more trying, and 
I. come back more wretched than I went. I wish I 
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could know what others feel and think: it might per^ 
haps be some alleviation to find that they are as mi^ 
serable as myself. At least I should like to terminate 
this state of suspense, though I am inclined to think 
it would turn out as I conjecture ; that there is no 
real pleasure in all these frivolous purftuits, wHch 
consume our substance and our time, and that in the 
midst of dissipation, we are all only acting a purt, and 
trying which best can impose upon the world. Once, 
indeed, I imagined that hap^ness consisted in geU 
ting time over as fast as possible, and avoiding sen^ 
ous reflection as the greatest evil : but how hav« I 
benefitted by it? Idiot that I was, not to see thirt 
life, * which passeth like a shadow,' is of itself short 
enough, without our studying the art of curtailing it; 
but rather how we may so dispose of it, that not a 
moment should be uselessly or criminally employed ! 
Arouse thee, therefore, Rodrigo : a large portion of 
thy days is already flown, perhaps one half, or more, 
or perhaps the whole. But listening orfy to the dic- 
tates of reason and philosophy, why should I longer 
continue a mode of life that oppresses and chagrins 
me like the present ? why not turn my back upon the 
city and die summer friends that flatter me the more 
surely to betray me, inviting me to feasts and spec- 
tacles, in order the better to prey upon my fortunes ? 
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Did I feel happy, it were well afioiigh ; but it is pay- 
ing too demrly for mere weariness and dissatisfaction. 
Away to the country then, to ihe solitude of my old 
woods; let me try what nature and the air of heaven 
will do for me ; live more like a reasonable being, 
and set the example to others, if true pleasure should 
indeed be found there." With this resolution he set 
off the next day, a fine spring morning, after having 
arranged his private affairs, to one of his villas, very 
d^ightfully situated at a considerable distance from 
the city. There for a little while he found relief from 
the change ; and apparently contented, if not happy, 
he adopted a new plan of life, dividing his hours be- 
tween religious and literary exercises, in walking and 
the chase, keeping his mind at the same time free 
from the wilder passions, &om jealousy, rivalry, and 
an^tion, and surveying, with the eye of a disinte- 
rested spectator, the course of human passions and 
events. He was at first apprehensive of being inter- 
rupted in his retirement by some of his acquaint- 
ance ; but in this he was agreeably deceived, for the 
world takes Ktde interest in the quiet and well regu- 
lated occupations of a sensible man, and considers 
su€^ a life, especially in early years, as little less 
than actual burial alive. 

In dbout a month, just as he was flattering himself 
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that he had heoome reconciled to his new system, he 
felt a slight recurrence of his old feelings, which, in- 
creasing upon him by degrees, revived all the inter- 
nal wretchedness and commotion under which he had 
formerly laboured. Yet he found within himself no 
cause for repentance or remorse; his life was blame-, 
less ; but an insuperable weariness and indifference 
poisoned all his hours. Often he w^ on the point of 
despair ; and it was only a sense of religion that pre-^ 
vented its worst effects, inspiring'him with a humble 
yet zealous faith, to seek that relief for a wounded 
spirit where alone it is to be found. " Ye pitying 
heavens," he cried, << still wearied with my sighs and 
prayers, one further boon alone do I venture to ask, 
that in the few brief days I may have yet to num- 
ber upon earth, Imay be led to knowin what true 
happiness, if such in this world there be, really con- 
sists!'' He continued some time in a devout and 
imploring attitude, af^ uttering these words, nor was 
it long before he seemed to hear a voice that whisper- 
ed: " Go forth, seek, and you will find it." The next 
moment, as if inspired with new strength, he rose 
and sallied forth, though undecided what path to 
pursue. The idea of his usual pleasures and exer- 
cises, however, had no place in his soul ; he felt an 
'undefinabfe tenderness 'and elevation of spirit^ as he 
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walked with a slow and .mournful step, casting at 
times an anxious and inquiring look on the scenery 
around him, covered with the tender and immature 
verdure of spring. His feelings growing more warm 
and enthusiastic, he proceeded at a more rapid pace, 
and passed the usual hounds to which his walks had 
been, limited. The day was dying away ; a dubious 
twilight alone remained, just enough to enable him ,to 
descry the difiPerent paths that lay before him. Re- 
solving not to return to the villa that night, unless he 
met with some key to the mystery in which he seemed 
involved, he abandoned himself to chance, pursuing 
the. route, that lay nearest to him, in which he confi- 
dently advanced. Though surprised by the night, he 
relaxed, nothing of his vigour and resolution. Utter 
darkness, or the splendour of noonday, in the- excited 
state of his feelings, were equally the same. No recol- 
lections; of. a painful nature, no crimes disturbed the 
serenity, of his soul ; he was innocent ; and no vain 
fears haunted his imagination ; for spectres either exist 
not, or are only permitted to torment the bad. ;Nei- 
ther were the roads infested with banditti, the go-; 
vernor.having already extirpated them from the state. 
Suddenly however, upon the. left,, he encounters a 
huge mass of rocks, rising as it were amidst a few 
surrounding shrubs and trees ; and soon he hears 
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the sound of lamentable voices, issuing as he inia>- 
gined from some horrid cavern, whose tones pierce 
him to the heart. He feels a strange tumult in his 
breast ; while an indescribable impulse hurries him 
forward to approach the place whence the sounds 
seem to proceed. He hastens to the spot : and be* 
holds, indeed, a most piteous sight ; a group of squa- 
lid wretches, distended upon a heap of rocks and 
stones, which appeared, against all reason and pro- 
bability, to have been made the refuge of beings bear* 
ing the shape of humanity. When his wonder had a 
little subsided, he perceived a narrow, half ruined 
outlet, which apparently served the wretched out* 
casts both for door and window. Upon reaching the 
place he diiicovered, by the dying light of a lamp, 
a man nearly naked, stretched upon a little straw, 
while four young boys, in a still more tattered ccmdi- 
tion, stood around, weq>ing and wringing their hands 
as if their little hearts would break. Sometimes 
they would throw their arms about him and kisa 
him ; when, on hearing the noise made by Rodrigo 
on his entrance, the man s%htly raised his head, 
but without the least expression of alarm ; for what 
had he more to dread ? The children, likewise, turn- 
ed eagerly towards him, as if above all fear ; fmr they 
too had been too well tutored in the bitter school of 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



NOTELLA 11. 175 



penury^ squalidness, and team. Deeply t6uched at 
such a scene, Rodrigo hastened to the man's side^ 
dtttoipting to console and reassure him, at the same 
time promising to return speedily with succour. 
" There is no help for me," replied the poor man, 
" now famine has done its work ; hut I would fain re- 
c(»mnend these poor innocents to thy notice, for whose 
sake alone I have wished to prolong this wretched life. 
Their tears long inspired me with courage to bear up, 
and the sweet features of that boy, so like those of 
his mother, who is happily spared the anguish of such 
a sight, were alone sufficient to inspire me with new 
strength, while strength availed any thing for oiur 
support. Were I assured these unhappy pledges of 
our love would not speedily follow us to the tomb, the 
yiotims of the same fate, I should at least die in peace !" 
and here, overpowered with the depth of his affliction, 
the wretched man ceased. Rodrigo could not refrain 
from tears : << Alas/' he exclaimed, " what a sight ia 
here ! wdl indeed may these tears bathe my cheeks, 
yet they are sweeter far than the false smiles I wore in 
scenes of festivity and splendour. Take heart, poor 
man," he continued, " you will not die; and weep no^ 
more, my good children; bear up a little longer and I 
will return !" Then with the speed of love, no longer 
irresolttte and slow^ Rodrigo hastens back to his.villa ; 
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a new soul Beems to inajpue him ; he is no more like the 
same being ; beneficence guides his steps ; and upon 
again reaching home, where his domestics were fvM of 
anxiety at his absence, and preparing to issue, forth 
in search of him, he is scarcely recognised by the ra- 
indity and animation of his manner. Yet they. were 
rejoiced to behold him safe, for he was not a tyran-: 
nical paster ; and were on the point of expressing 
their satisfaction,, when he interrupted them with or- 
ders to prepare his carriage, and to select food and 
clothing, while he himself directied them, assisting 
with his own hands. Two large chests of clothes and. 
provisions being thus prepared, a quantity of wine and 
medicine was added^ and the whole despatched by 
several porters, with directions to the spot. The 
moment his carriage appeared, he gave orders whi- 
ther to be driven, and taking his seat by torchlight,, 
for it was then past midnight, he motioned one of 
his &vourite attendants to accompany him. << Does 
the driver," inquired his master, " understand me?** 
" Yes,** said the other, " and I know the place per- 
fectly well. There is a family of poor people starving 
in a dwelling among the rocks. They are not un- 
known to me, and I have occasionally afforded them 
my mite!'' ** You have !" exclaimed his master, in 
a tone of surprise ; " you assisted them, while I n^ver. 
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«ffi>rded them any thing. Oh, Benedict, you have 
made me blush for my name, my station, and my 
wealth. You have anticipated your master in doing 
good ; but you shall assist me to repair my past neg- 
ligence and errors : we will go together, we will make 
the drooping hearts of thousands sing for joy ! Be 
quick! let us commence the soul-inspiring and de- 
lightfid task. Life is yet worth something; I feel as if I 
might yet be happy : when shall we be there V* Soon 
approaching the refuge of despair, Rodrigo alighted, 
and accompanied by his faithful servant, began his 
work of charity and love. To feed the hungry and 
clothe the naked was his first care : the poor chil* 
dren crowded round him, and with a strength of 
filial attachment that surprised him, they all four 
hastened, before tasting a morsel, with a portion 
of what was given them to their fiither. Rodrigo'ii 
eyes overflowed at the sight ; but they were not tears 
of unmingled bitterness* A new species of hapf»ness 
dilated his breast; he had just snatched five of his 
fellow-creatures from the jaws of femine and an un- 
timely grave. Upon recovering a little strength, their 
eyes were all directed towards him, iheir hands met 
his, their voices became louder and louder in his 
j^raise. It was then Rodrigo felt an emotion of hap- 
piness he had never before experienced, as he sought 
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to repress tb6 vehemence of ^leir gratitude. He raised 
the aged fSrther, who had thrown hitnsetf at his feet, 
and, embracing £he ch^dren, retreated Stota the six>t ; 
after leaving fbrther ^recdons with his faithM do- 
mestic. 

On inquiring into the cause of their sufferings, he 
found that they were whoDy unmerited, the unfortu- 
nate family having been made victims to the cupidity 
and cunning of an unprincipled character, who had 
ruined them by a lawsuit But their misfortunes 
were now at an end; it was reserved for the now 
happy Rodrigo to restore them to their former credit 
and respectability. He invited them to his villa; 
succeeded in gaining for them a new trial, and in 
pimishing the villain who had oppressed them. Nor 
was this all; for having once experienced the delight 
of doing good, iie never relaxed in his efibrts, spread- 
ing blessings everywiiere around him, and often ob- 
serving, in the fulness of his heart, " At length I have 
discovered in what true pleasure consists/* 
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Of this writer, and a few other Italian novelists be- 
longing to the letter half of the eighteenth century, we 
meet with no published accounts extant ; a circum- 
stance, perhaps, that may be expected to occur in a 
list of names, so numerous as the present work af- 
fords, chiefly celebrated for their lighter compositions 
in prose fiction. In & i9 % , it wifr fcrpWPBrt vgd i ft ftl most 
of the novelists we have recorded were men of distin- 
gmshed talents, possessed of considerable influence in 
their respective states, and not unfrequently employed 
in important ofiices and embassies. Where this, how- 
ever, has not been the case, we find that the simple 
character of a writer of fiction, estimable and amusing 
as |t may in itself be, has not always proved sufficient 
to hand down the author's name and merits to poste- 
rity. Hence the occasional occurrenc^^of anon3rftious 
producdons^Hrt we have already noticed; and of a few '^ ^ 
authors, as in the two succeeding instances, whose 
stories, excellent as they are in their way, have not 
elicited any critical remarks and discussions. Neither 
in Fabroni nor Moreri, the most recent of Italy's lite- 
Tary historians, do we find any account of the authors 
here alluded to, netwilhitnnding^ 
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All are desirous of happiness, asd all owNre of less 
study the means of attaining it Yet we scarceiy 
meet with any one who will not admit &at;» in spite of 
his best directed and most persevering efibrts, he has 
fiiiled in the object of his wishes. How thany we 
may inquire^ does it happai that, amidst so many can- 
didates for the prize, not a single one should prove the 
victor, and bear aWay the olive-branch in peace, the 
envy of his less h^py fellow-mortals? Can we all of 
us mistake the way, pursuing, as we do, such a di« 
versity of routes ; or, misled by £dse guides, do we 
track the fugitive through paths by which she is in- 
aocessiUe, and which defy our most ingenious efforts ? 
Such, it is to be feared, is the real fact; and the Mow- 
ing tale, however iBuiciful, will be found to contain 
some important truths exhibited under the veil of 
fictioni that may serve to illustrate the object we have 
in view. 

An ArabianiAepherd, whose name was Alimek, as 
be stood one diqr idly watching his flodus, or wtoder-* 
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ing amidst the green pastures, chanced to espy, under 
the side of a mountain, a deep grotto, half hidden in 
the surrounding trees and bushes ; and impelled by 
curiosity, with some difficulty approached the en- 
trance, which he found very wild and dismal, though 
a ray of light, descending from above, broke upon 
him as he advanced. Pursuing its direction, he 
discovered in the farther recesses of the cave, care- 
fully deposited on one sidoj ai purse, a ring, and a 
sheet of old parchment Sei;Bing the purse with the 
utmost avidity, the poor shepherd had the misfortune 
to find it empty, and exclaimed, in a tone of vexa- 
tion, " Now a plague upon thee, I thought thou hadst 
been something better than a mere outside. Thou 
canst not even boast a single piece, be it more or 
less, so even lie and rot where I found thee ;" and 
he flung it indignantly upon the ground. 

As it fell upon the rock, a sound was heard that bore 
a great resemblance to the chinking of gold ; and Ali- 
mek as hastily snatched it up again as he had p^ted 
with it before. What was his astonisl^nent to find it 
ftdl ! " Heavens," he cried, " what is this ! By our 
prophet, there ip some enchantment here ; and I will 
take care to turn it to good account." Then havii:^ 
secured the gold, he nei^t took the ring wd parch* 
xamtf and hastened as fast ^ possible out of the grot. 
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<* Farewdl, O ye ancient woods," he cried, ** no more 
fihall you behold me sporting in your pleasant shades. 
The &yourite of fortune, I must now forsake you for 
the busy city; for the splendour and delights of Mec- 
ca." The next moment he found himself transported 
thither, and, gazing around in the greatest confusion 
and surprise, he had recourse to the parchment, where 
the foUowing directions met his eye. " The purse 
will fill again with gold as often as you please ; and 
the ring will not f^ to transport you whithersoever 
you think proper." Deh'ghted at these tidings, Ali- 
mek's first wish was to visit different countries, and 
this he speedily sought to indulge. Owing to the fii- 
cility of his conveyance, he was enabled to traverse 
a variety of regions in a short space of time, and at 
first he felt much interested in observing the diver- 
sity of climates, inhabitants, and natural productions, 
compki ^'g customs and manners, as well as the peo- 
ple, with each other. Soon, however, he began to 
grow weary of this, and he found, upon a nearer view, 
that the apparent varieties with which he had been 
in the outset so much pleased, began to vanish on 
a nearer inspection ; that art and nature are fiir more 
imiform In the objects they present to our view than 
he had supposed ; and that all the usages and cus- 
ioms of mankind ^ace iheir prigin to the same hu- 
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man passions^ and are merely characterized by the 
most trivial differences. The desire of novelty at 
length ceased altogether, his curiosity being satiated, 
and he found travelling so very irksome, that he be- 
came glad to enjoy a htde repose, as affording far 
superior gratification. 

With thi» view he selected the city of Constanti- 
nople, for the scene of his &ture repose and plea- 
sure, being enabled, by his unfailing wealth, to gra- 
tify his tastes to what extent he {leased ; while the 
concourse of such a variety of nations would supply 
hkn, at the same time, with all the novelty he had 
coveted in his different travels. Here he adopted a 
regular system of epicurism, indulging himself in 
every species of pleasure and caprice, that he thought 
at all likely to conduce to his happiness. Much 
sooner than he expected, however, he became weary 
of revelling and rioting in the luxuries of /^ east: 
not only the edge of every pleasure was blunted, but 
his very appetites palled and failed, in spite of the 
most ingenious artifices to renew their zest. Reduced 
to this condition, he was seized with such intolerable 
f nnui, as to feel hfe a burden to him wherever he 
went. A violent fever, the effect of his excesses, 
was ^one isuificient to xouse him from this torpid 
state, x^nvincing him how little a soft and voluptuous 
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li& 18 calculated to bestow haj^ens; and he vowed» 
in future, to devote himself earnestly to business, and 
incessant occupations of some kind. His prodigious 
wealth quickly procured him friends and patrons in. 
abundance ; while his superior knowledge and accc»i- 
plishments, acquired during his trayels, enabled him 
to discharge some of the highest offices with great 
credit and success. In this career he gradually con" 
tinned to rise until he at length attained the rtok of 
Grand Vizier, when he found his ayocatioos so nu^ 
merous, besieged as he was by petitimis on att sides, 
and charged with the orders of the sultan, that 
he hardly possessed a nvHnent for repose. What 
with the caprices of an eflkminate monarch, the in-* 
trigues among the ladies of his seraglio, the oon- 
^[lir^es and cabals of r^Mb and rivals, he not 
only found sufficient business to keep him alive, but 
was kept in a continued state of fear and agitation* 
Nor was it long before he felt to his cost that such 
state, dignity, and honours, are only a more illus- 
trious species of slavery ; and aJU his thoughts be- 
came bent upon a decent and safe retreat &om office. 
But, just as he was on the point of soliciting his dis- 
charge^ tidings of a warlike nature cane from Persia, 
which compel]^ him to issue instant orders, for the 
reinfi>rGemeiM^ of the sidto's lurmies, for ^ purpose 
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of chastbiDg the growing pride and insolence of his 
enemies. It was now that he felt a thirst of gloiy 
first animate his bosom, and he prepared with ala- 
crity for the combat. 

In the opening of the campaign, two brilliant vic- 
tories rewarded his effi>rts ; the enemy was discom- 
fited on all 9ide8, a^A driven once more beyond the 
limits of Turchestan. The name of Alimek resound-r 
ed throughout the empire; he was crowned with ho- 
nours and applauses by the great, while the Grand 
Signior was preparing to receive him in his capital 
with the most sumptuous display of pomp and power, 
the better to grace his triumph. But the vizier, too 
much elated with his successes, had the imprudence to 
advance incautiously into the enemy's territories, and 
unluckily fell into an ambush, from which it became 
impossible to rescue his army without very consider* 
aUe loss. From that moment the magic of his name 
was gone; the scene was changed, and his praises 
were turned into threi^ts and execrations; while, 
instead of bis promised triumphs, he found him* 
«df saluted by certain death in the form of the bow- 
atring. 

It was now that he experienced the bmi^t of hin 
ring, ^ wdl as of hja purse; by virtue of whidi be 
dieappearedt and after traverping variqui regions o^ 
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I^a, still accompanied by anxiety and ennui, he 
finally took up his residence in the city of Golconda. 
Here there chanced to reign a princess of such sur- 
passing beauty, that she was regarded as the wonder 
of all Asia. Alimek became deeply enamovired of her 
at first sight, and eagerly sought an introduction to 
the court, which he a» easily obtained. The magnifi- 
cence in which he there appeared arrayed, his highly 
polished and agreeable manners, together with the ele-^ 
gance and wit of his conversation, failed not to attract 
the regard of the Princess Selima, who soon began to 
take singular pleasure in his society, inviting him to 
all her parties, and requesting him to take up his re- 
sidence some time at Golconda. Here he engaged 
w\th equal ardour in the feast, the chase, and the 
joust, giving the most sumptuous enterUunments, and 
surpassing the proudest and most ambitious, in his 
pomp of dress, his jewels, and the richness of his train. 
Thus by degrees he insinuated himself into the con- 
fidence of the fair Selima, who soon conceiving a vio- 
lent passion for him, held out hopes of conferring 
upon him her hai)d. At length Alimek imagined he 
had reached the summit of happiness, of which he 
had so long he&i in search ; when the other courtiers, 
whose jealousy 4ook the alarm at the superior in- 
fiuence^f a mere stranger, so effectually combined 
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against lum> that by aid of the blackest caluin«||^, 
tlie^ not only effected his disgrace with the princess, 
but obtained a warrant for his execution, which woulcl 
doubtless have taken place, had he not made a speedy 
appeal to the mercy of his ring. 

Again Alimek took his departure with feelings of 
regret and indignation, proportioned to the insult and 
disappointment he had suffered. Happiness had thus 
vanished when in his very grasp, and he now felt him- 
self alone, a wanderer on the earth, comfortless and 
discontented with every thing, and careless whither 
he directed his steps. In this mood, he approached 
the confines of China ; and as he was traversing, im- 
mersed in thought, the dreary solitudes before him, 
he suddenly heard, not far firom him, sounds of fes- 
tive mirth and triumph. Curious to learn whence the 
voice of revelry and song proceeded, he succeeded in 
tracing the sound, until he arrived at a rural hamlet, 
where he found a group of villagers celebrating the 
customary games and sports of the season, all vieing 
with each other in the ardour of their joyous spirit. 
So pure and heartfelt, indeed, did it appear, even when 
depicted upon the face of age, as to induce our hero 
to approach a venerable figure, whose aspect retained 
a degree of life and spirit, that apparently bade defi- 
ance to the weight of years. The old man gazed upon 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



190 FRANCiSCO 80AYB. 



the meny scene before hhn with sympathetic j^- 
sure, and he received Ae inquiries of die stranger 
with an air of intelligence and courtesy that won his 
r^ard. ** This is by no means an unusual sight with 
us," he replied ; '< this day is one of our holidays, 
consecrated to the worship of our gods, and to inno- 
cent pastimes and repose. It makes the hours at 
least pass pleasantly, and that is not a small thing 
gained." « True," said Alimek, " it must be a dfe* 
lightftd reward of yout late toils, and the Wretc)ied 
lot yon are in general condemned to su^r, eart^ng 
your scanty fare." The old man stniled : " I hate 
passed my sixtieth year>" he continued, ** in the ilt&te 
of life you allude to, and I have only to ofibr up my 
prayers to the gods for having spmt it so pleasantly. 
I was never unhappy ; though I am well aware that 
you great ones of the world imagine that true felicity 
can by no means exist unaccompanied with store of 
gold and silver, diamonds, and other precious geths, 
which are quite unnecessary, and never enter iiito iflie 
calculation of us villagers, who are rather inclined, 
whenever we behold the distressing sights, the tu- 
mult and disquietude of your cities, to indulge senti- 
t&ents of compassion, not of envy and adxniratlbn. 
You are strangers to peace: avarice, ambition, or 
strife effectually banish repose; tod where Content 
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dwdls not, happiness can have no j^a^e. Yet $re 
not we simfde villagers as rich as the pFoudest eiti- 
zens in the world ? All that they attempt to enjoy 
by means of their precious metals, becomes ours 
without the toil and incoilvenielice attending such a 
transfer. Our fiocks and herds, together with the 
fruits of the earth, supply us with every thing need* 
ful ; BSid we can want no more while We are content.'' 
Surprised at the old man's language, and desh'ous 
of ascertaining in what manner he contrived, aitiidst 
80 many labours and privations, to be fat happier 
than he had ever fblt himself in all the variety &£ 
pomp and splendour, of luxury, and of power, which 
he had so long enjoyed, Alimek adopted the reso* 
lution of sojourning for some time near him, and of 
solacing his sorrows with the contemplation of the 
harmless sports and pastimes of the children of ih6 
hamlet " It a{>pears extremely singular," he said, 
addressing the old mftn, " that compelled, as you ap- 
pear to be, to suffer continual toils and hardships, ydu 
should yet feel any degree of satisfaction, and even 
be enabled to converse of happiness." " Labour," 
replied the aged man, /' may indeed appear a dread- 
ful punishment to a man sunk in abject sloth and 
efl^minacy ; but to us, who are hdbituM^ t6 it, it id 
rather a pleasure, afibrding variety and relief. And 
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never did I spend so many weary and irksome 
hotors, as when, disabled by indisposition, 1 was 
no longer equal to the discharge of my former du-» 
ties and avocations; to do nothing was to me a 
real grievance, an intolerable eviL Moments then 
appeared as if converted into years, and that period 
was the most unhappy, I think, of all my days. 
But as soon as I resumed my former occupations^ 
the evening always surprised me ere I was aware ; 
the tedium and anxiety I had felt, vanished I knew 
not how ; though I am at no loss to recognize them 
again, whenever I visit the crowded streets of your 
great cities, depicted on the features of the idle 
and the vain, the avaricious, the dissipated, and the 
bad." " Yet the perpetual recurrence of fetigue,** 
interrupted Alimek, <' which you endure, must be 
more intolerable, I think, than the life you here de- 
scribe." ** As to fatigue," returned the old man, " it 
is certainly a great hardship upon a slave, who is 
compelled to exert himself beyond his powers, but 
not upon firee agentslike ourselves, who can take our 
needful refreshment and repose ; thus being enabled 
to resume our labours with fresh vigour and alacrity. 
Nor did I ever desire my fellow labourers and assist- 
aifts to perform heavier tasks than they were equal 
to, w than I was willing to undertake myself. Upon 
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such conditions labour ceases to be an evil ; it is on 
tlie contrary, a wholesome and pleasant exercisci cal- 
culate to ]^omote cheerfulness, and bamsh idle and 
uneasy thoughts. By the same means the body be- 
coming more firm and vigorous, is better enabled to 
resist disease, to which indolent and dissipated people 
are so frequently liable. Then how sweet is the taste 
of food, how sound the repose that follows a due ex- 
ercise of the corporeal powers; besides the noble 
consciousness of independence, supporting ourselves 
and fanulies, and deriving these advantages from the 
labour of our own hands, a species of pleasure of 
which the great ones of the earth can form no ade- 
quate idea. Every fresh furrow drawn in my field 
seems to me another promise of the joyous harvest 
season, and it is a pleasure to observe the result 
of our labours gradually arriving at fuU maturity." 
" Yet the firuit of your exertions after all,'' said 
Alimek, << is but a little matter, more especiaUy 
when compared with all that the wealthy are enabled 
to enjoy without wiy anxiety or trouble." " How- 
ever little" returned the old man, " it matters not, 
provided it be sufficient ; and when I slake my thirst 
at this transparent strewn, why should it concern 
me that any other. may have it in his power, if he 
please, of qualHng up the whole of the great river 
VOL. rv. o 
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Hoang? Or let him potaets the same m^aaure of 
land : my field and my flock are enough to fumidi 
me with every thing needful to my suj^port, my rai- 
menty and my repose. Now happiness does not con- 
sist in much beyond these, beyond the tranquil en- 
joyment of tfie fruits of our own industry, satisfied 
with what fortune is pleased in addition to bestow. 
In truth such as lie buried in sloth, sunk in luxury 
and effeminacy, are far more poor, and more to be 
pitied than we are, inasmuch as dieir desires, still 
craving for more, can never be gratified, while nature 
herself is careful to draw the limits of our wants, 
which she as easily and kindly satisfies. With you 
it is different, caprice being the only law by whaxh 
the fiishionable, the wealthy, and the worldly-minded 
choose to obey ; and hence arise a thousand absurd 
wishes and wants, which, as they cannot all be grati- 
fied, become the fruitful source of disquietude and 
woe. If you will deign, then, to afford credit to 
the ei^>erience of age, and I have enjoyed an^ile 
opportunities of judging, no less amidst the busy 
haunts of cities, than the silent and solitary scenes of 
nature, yon will agree that three thii^ only are re- 
quisite to happiness, though these are indispenMible, 
namely, tranquillity, occupation, and content* Take 
heed to preserve your mind in peace, by keq^iQg 
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Enmity and discord at a distance, bjr vestrtkokig ihm 
more unruly passions, and by supporting with firmness 
the unavoidahle enb of life, while you may efiee- 
tua% banish ennui by constant and regniaz employ- 
ment : make use g£ the Uessiags bestowed by hea- 
yen, with wisdom and moderation : &iafiy, try to be 
' ccmteuty and you will not be unhappy." 

Astonish^ at finding so mudi true ph^sophy and 
good sense m an old Tfllager, Aliaiek was deeply 
affected by his reasoning, as well as with aU that he 
saw ahd h^ard. On taking his leave, he contmoed to 
ponder oyer the past, and the more he considered, 
the more true did the words of the old man appear. 
'' So the felicity I have so long been in search of," 
he exclaimed, in a tmie of chagrin, '< was from the 
first within my grasp, while I have beeii wandering 
titfoughout the world in pursuit of it in vain. The 
fiunitiar friend and companion of these viUagers^ it 
seems to have flown firoln n^ embraces, the move 
earnestly I soi^ht its aid. Of what service, then, has 
been the secret, the ui^iappy secret that I first disco- 
vered in the grot, and which I bdieved waa fraught 
with blesungs. Wearied and disgusted with all I have 
seen during my bng and fipequent tsav^^ the strife, 
envy, and depravity of mankind, varied only as kXky 
and extravagance dictate, palled with repeated plea- 
o 2 
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sures that never gave me any real aa t ia fe cti o n, and 
brought me to the brink of the grave ; and tormented 
bj vain ambition, anxiety, and intrigue ; my beat exer-* 
^ns rewarded only with a prospect of the bowstring ; 
even betrayed by the woman I most loved on earth, 
who gave orders for my execution at the moment that 
she flattered me with the promise of her hand ; why did 
I fear the loss of life, and why do I still bear the odious 
and . insupportable burden of existence ? Far better 
to have remained in my native fidds, the diild of 
nature and simplicity! There my food, though not 
artificial, was wholesome and refireshing; my ndment, 
though simple, was warm, and suited to the seasons, 
much better than the vain and capricious fiishions I 
have since adopted." Revolving these thoughts dur- 
ing the whole of the ensuing night, he rose at the 
break of day, with the intention of requesting the old 
man's permission to reside with him, in ord^ to ac- 
quire some share of that independence and happiness 
he so much coveted. The old man smiled : " 1 1^ 
joice," he said, '< that our simple and peaoefol my 
of life, so different firom all you have before experi- 
enced, can possess any charms for you, though I fear 
you will hardly fimcy it, particularly if you suppose 
ha{^iness to be confined to any one place, even-to 
the quiet retreats of the country. Without ccmtent of 
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mind it will in vain be sought for anywhere, and 
with it happiness may be enjoyed in the crowded 
haunts of cities as well as in the wild.^ Moderation 
and govemknent of the passions will insure it every- 
where." " But, my old friend," replied Alimek, " a 
country life is by no means so new to me as you 
seem to imagine ; I dare say I should resume it with 
much pleasure." And here he acquainted the aged 
villager with his origin, his miraculous discovery in 
the grotto, and all his subsequent adventures. Then 
presenting him with the magic purse and ring, of 
which he had become heartily weary, he entreated, 
as the only return, that he would consent to give him 
refuge from the stormy passions, the intrigues, and 
the vanities of the world. " Very gladly," replied 
the other ; " and I will accept what you offer me, 
though I shall take care not to avail myself of their 
powers : just heavens forbid ! I will retain them, in 
case you should repent the conditions you have just 
made; for, however wise, I think they are a little pre- 
cipitate. In this way you will be enabled to resume 
your miraculous gift when you think proper, should 
you find our mode of life too little suitable to your 
feelings, and too great a contrast to your former ad- 
ventures and exploits." " Fear me not," replied 
Alimek : ** I have only to express my gratitude £of 
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your kind advice, and your kinder reception of me. 
The days of my vanity are over ; I have experienced 
die folly of riches, ambition, glory, and of all the 
boasted happiness that the world can afford." Strange 
as such a resolution may appear, Alimek firmly ad* 
kered to it ; his perseverance produced content, and 
finding himself growing happier every day* he mui- 
gined he could pursue no better plan than to vnite 
himadf still more nearly and intimately with the old 
man's family. With this view, he cast his eyes upon 
one of his daughters, a beautifiil woman, whose mo- 
desty and domestic virtues were still superior to her 
beauty, and whose conduct fiMrmed a pleasing contrast 
to that of die princess, who so yriiely betrayed oiur 
hero, whai on the eve of minriage. Having now 
possessed himsdf of that happiness which neidier 
riehes, nor {Measures, nor honours had it in their 
power to bestow, Alimek finally determined to bury 
the purse and the ring where they i^euld never again 
be discovered ; being well ccmvineed that they only 
ktsdgated tfaw possessor to lender hknself nuse* 
raUe, by seeking for real Mns where it ean least be 
found. 
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It was during the late severe season, a winter re- 
markable for its long and inclement frost, experi- 
enced with equal rigour throughout Italy, France, 
and Germany, where the largest rivers were rajndly 
congealed, and people were seen to fall dead with 
cold, that in the French town of Metz, a poor sen- 
tinel was sent upon guard on one of the bitterest 
nights, when a fierce north wind added to the usual 
cold. His watch was in the most exposed situation 
of the place, and he had scarcely recovered from 
a severe indisposition ; but he was a soldier, and de- 
clared his readiness to take his round. It chanced 
that he had pledged his afiPections to a young woman 
of the same city, who no sooner heard of his being on 
duty, than she began to lament bitterly, declaring it 
to be impossible for him to survive the insufferable 
severity of such a night, after the illness under which 
he still lingered. Tormented with anxiety, she was 
unable to dose her eyes, or even to retire to rest ; 
and as the night advanced, the cold becoming more 
intense, her fancy depicted him struggling against 
the fearful elements, and his own weakness; and 
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at length, no longer able to support himself, over- 
powered with slumber, and sinking to eternal rest 
upon the ground. Maddened at the idea, and heed- 
less of consequences, she hai^dly clothed herself as 
warmly as she could, ran out of the house, situated 
not far.from the place of watch, and with the utmost 
courage arrived alone at the spot. And there she 
indeed found her poor soldier nearly as exhausted as 
she had imagined, being with difficulty able to keep 
his feet, owing to the intenseness of the frost. She 
earnestly conjured him to hasten, though only for 
a little while, to revive himself at har house ; when 
having taken some ^refreshment, he might retuxn; 
but aware of the consequences of such a step, this 
he kindly though resolutely refused to do. " But 
only for a few minutes," she continued, '' while you 
mdt the horrid frost, which has almost congested 
you alive." " Not an instant," returned the soldier ; 
** it were certain death even to stir from the spot." 
" Surely not!" cried the affectionate girl, ^^ it will 
never be known ; and if you stay, your death will be 
still more certain : you have at least a chance, and it 
is your duty if possible to preserve your life* Be- 
sides, should your absence happen to be discovered, 
heaven will take pity upon us, and provide in some 
way for your preservation." " Yes," said the sol- 
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dier, '^ but that is not the question ; for suppose I 
can do it with impunity, is it noble or honourable 
thus vilely to abandon my post, without any one 
upon guard?" " But there will be some one; if you 
consent to go^ I will remain here until you return. I 
am not in the least afraid ; so be quick, and give me 
your arms." This request she enforced with so much 
eloquence and tenderness, and so many tears, that the 
poor soldier, against his better judgment, was Ma to 
yield, more especially as he felt himself becoming 
Winter and fainter, and unable much longer to resist 
the cold. Intending to return within a few minutes, 
he left the kind-hearted girl in his place, wrapping her 
in his cloak, and giving her his arms and cap, toge-* 
ther with the watchword ; and such was her delight at 
the idea of having saved the life of her b^oved, that 
she was for a time insensible to the intense severity 
of the weather. But just as she was flattering her- 
self with the hope of his return, an officer made his 
appearance, who, as she forgot in her confusion to 
give the sign, suspected that the soldier had either 
fallen asleep or fled. What was his surprise, on 
rushing to the spot, to find a young girl, overpowered 
with alarm, and unable to give any account of her- 
self, from her extreme agitation and tears. 

Being instantly ponducte4 to * the guard-hous^. 
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and restored to some degree of ooBfidence, the poor 
girl confessed the whole truth; soliciting, with lAie 
anguish of doubt and distraction, a pardon for her 
betrothed husband. He was instantly sunmioned 
from her house, but was found in such a state of 
weakness from the sufiferings he had undergone, as 
to leave little prospect of his surviving them. It 
was with much difficulty, with the assistance of me- 
dical advice, that he was restored sufficiently to give 
an intelligible account of himself, after which he 
was placed in close custody, to await the period of 
his trial. 

" Far happer had it been for me," he exclaimed, 
on being restored to consciousness, " far happier to 
have died at my post, than to be thus reserved for 
a cruel and, ignominious death." And the day of 
his trial coming on, such was the politic severity 
of martial law, as he had well foresee that he was 
condemned to be executed within a few days afb» 
his sentence. Great as was his affliction on hearing 
these tidings, it was little in comparison with the 
remorse and terror that distracted the breast of his 
beloved girl, who, in addition to the grief of losing 
him, in so public and ignominious a manner, accused 
hersdf as the caus6 of the whole calamity. He, to 
whom she had been so long and tenderly attached, 
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was now to fall as it were by the hand of his be- 
trothed bride i Sudi was the strangeness and sudden- 
nesa of the event, that her feeUngs being wrought 
up to the highest pitch of excitation and terror, her 
very despair seemed to give her strength; and, cast- 
ing all fear of consequences aside> she made a vow 
to save him, or to perish in the attempt. Bitterly 
weeping, and with dishevelled hair, she ran wildly 
through the city, beseeching pity and compassion 
from all her friends and acquaintance, and soliciting 
every body of rank and influence, to unite in peti- 
tioning for a pardon for her lover, or that her life, 
she being the sole author of the fault, might be 
accepted in the place of his. 

The circumstances being made known, such was 
the tenderness and compassion excited in her be- 
half, and such the admiration of her conduct, at 
once ISO affectionate and spirited, that persons of the 
highest rank became interested for her, and used 
the most laudable efibrts to obtain a free pardon 
for the poor soldier. The ladies of the place also 
exerting their influence, the governor, no longer proof 
against this torrent of public feeling, made a merit 
of granting him forgiveness, on the condition of his 
being immediately united to the heroic and noble- 
hearted girl, and accepting with her a small donk- 
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tion, an example which was qieedily followed by 
people of every rank, so that the young bride had 
the additional pleasure of presenting her bdoved with 
a handsome dower, which satisfied their moderate 
wishes, and crowned their humble ha;yiness. 
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Ip it be truly observed that the relative position in 
which mankind are placed, requiring the mutual as- 
sistance of each other, is the real origin of every 
contract, the same obligation may perhaps be equally 
admitted with regard to friendship, which may be 
considered in the light of a contract between two 
persons mutually to love and esteeih one another. 
To participate, moreover, in each other's pleasures 
and misfortunes, is another part ox such a cove- 
nant less easy of fulfilment ; for though it may be 
comparatively easy to partake of one another's pros- 
perity, it would be a difficult task to find one who 
is apt to feel as much for his firiend's calamities as for 
his own. Hence, if we have reason to complain of 
the want of good faith, as exemplified in the breach 
of nearly all kinds of contracts between man and man, 
how much more justly might that of friendship be 
charged with the number of its perjuries ; insomuch 
that a true friend may well be esteemed, as he unfor- 
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tunately is, either a sort of nonentity, or so very rare 
an acquisition as not to be found when most needed, 
in the hours of misfortune and grief. Neverdieless 
the character is known to exist ; and happy should I 
eoncdve myself, were I able to impress upon the minds 
of my readers the excellence and knportance of one of 
the noblest virtues that can inspire the human breast. 
And happier they, could they aVail themselves of the 
example I am about to afiS>rd them'; and become 
such to each other as the two characters here repre- 
sented, in every way deserving of their admiration 
and regard. 

At the age of sixteen, Valerio, the native of <me 
of Italy's most distinguished republics, was left an 
orphan ; the heir of very considerable wealth, well 
educated, and of a cultivated mind and susc^tible 
feelings. His father's death, happening just at this 
period, was a severe blow to him, inexperienced as he 
yet was in the manners and practices of the world. 
Reflecting upon this, and in grief for his recent loss, 
he determined to retire for some time into the coun- 
try, until the completion of his education, being desi- 
rous of attaining to greater age aiid experience before 
he mixed in the conversajdon and manners of tlie world. 
With this intention, he fixed upon, a pleasant little 
villa, very delightfully situated on the skirts of his 
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own estate ; ipi^here he contrived, by dint of study, by 
arranging his afi&irs, and by a limited intercourse with 
surrounding families, to pass away his time, leading 
th^ sort of life most congenial to his wishes. Hap- 
pening one day, in the course of bis walks, to be ea- 
gaged in perusing the works of Tully, he turned to 
his treatise de Amicitid, and began to study it with 
attention. As he became more deeply interei^ted, he 
frequently interrupted his reading with expressions of 
admiration, and wishes for the possession of such a 
friend, as he found there described ; one who might 
in some degree supply the loss of his kind and beloved 
father. Thus meditating, he extended his walk until 
he reached a beautiful grove, which cast a soft and so- 
lemn shade from its tall overspreading boughs, still 
admitting, in its opening glades, enough of the ^un's 
rays to produce an agreeable warmth below: the 
green earth was enamelled with flowers, while gratefid 
breezes, wafting through the branches, s^^ed to cool 
the air, and, by gentle undulations of the leaves, pro- 
duced a thousand variations of light upon the surface 
of the ground. The most beautiful birds were seen 
flying from branch to branch, and a sweet chorus rose 
from among the leaves, of innumerable hidden song- 
sters ; while a limpid streamlet pursued its course, 
adding its murmurs as it fell at a. distance among the 
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rocks, and in its way refreshing banks of flowers, 
where it rose in places interrupted in its pebbly bed« 
Near it appeared a circle of beautiful shrubs in fuJH 
flower and leaf, surrounding a little vacant space, just 
sufficient to admit one person in a recumbent posture. 
Charmed with the delicious spot, Valerio penetrated 
into its cool recess, and throwing himself idly at bis 
length, he fixed his eyes upon the beautiful skies, lis- 
tening to the voice of rural harmony that rose aroumd 
him. 

He had not long indulged his reverie, when, hear- 
ing a rustling sound near him among the trees, he 
turned his head, and beheld a youth of noble aspect, 
but apparently overwhehned with sorrow, walking 
with a riow pace, and frequently stopping as if chedi- 
ed by some painful recollection, until he finally seated 
himself upon the margin of the stream, and rested his 
head mournfully on his hand. There he long sat, 
careless of every object around him, and often sighing 
bitterly, as he exdaimed in a sorrowful tone : " And 
what will now become of you, hapless Ireno ; your 
dear fitther torn from your embraces by a violent 
death I What will become of our family ; a sick mo- 
ther, and a young orphan sister committed wholly to 
my charge ! Young and inexperienced as I am, my 
time spent in youthful studies and amusements, tmder 
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the eye of an indnl^ent father, I might have risen io 
occupy a respectable and honourable place in society ; 
but now, alas ! my prospects are for ever destroyed. 
Who is there to advise me in danger, or to console 
me in adversity ? to place a rein upon my passions, 
and to teach me how to conduct myself in prosperity?** 
As he ceased, Valerio felt himself deeply affected, 
no less by the expression of Ireno's unfeigned sor- 
row, than by the similarity of circumstances that had 
led them to seek the same solitudes for relief. Feel- 
ing something stronger than mere sympathy, he 
could not restrain his desire of making himself known 
to the orphan sufferer, and, starting from his seat, he 
saluted Ireno with an expression of kindness and 
courtesy, and then proceeded in the gentlest terms to 
reason with and console him. Recounting at the 
same time his own loss, he intimated how rejoiced he 
should be, in any manner to supply the place of a pa- 
rent, if he might so soon venture to offer the hand of 
friendship to one whom he had already learned to es- 
teem. Nor did he omit to recommend his proposal by 
some of the most beautiM arguments of the Roman 
orator, whose treatise he held in his hands. Ireno, 
expressing his grateful sense of his kindness, testified 
his acceptance of it, by continuing the conversation in 
the same tone; and added an account of his fiunilyy 
p 2 
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of some ' wealth and owiaideration in a neighbouring 
village, belonging to the next principality, whither he 
invited Valerio to accompany him ; to which the other, 
dentoua of being introduced to his mother and sister, 
willingly consented. Their r^^d for eadi other, 
thus auspiciously commenced, was soon rivetted by 
a variety of circumstances ; by similarity of taste 
and pursuits, and by sympathizing in their common 
joys and sufferings. In a short time there was no- 
thing that they did not confide to each other ; they 
seemed to participate in one another's most intimate 
thoughts and feeUngs, while they did not scruple to 
reprove their mutual £siults. They also vied with 
each other in acts of piety and. benevolence, as well 
as ,in all noble accomplishments, so as to afford a 
model of excellence to their countrymen whose so- 
ciety they adorned. 

One day. as Ireno was returning from a visit to his 
friend, just as he approached the city walls he chanced 
to fall in with a certain lord of high rank, accompa- 
nied by his son, going to the chase. Although he 
turned aside his horse to give, .them convenient pas- 
sage^ and respectfiilly saluted them, the proud patri- 
cian, instead of returning his politeness, had the rude- 
ness to call out to him to. make more way, taunting 
him at the same time with his want of spirit, and his. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



KOVELLA I. 218 



romantic friendship for the young Valerio. Ireno, 
with modest firmness, replied to this strange charge, 
smiling a little at the cause of the great man's inita- 
tidn, which had the effect of further provoking him ; 
for, not content with reviling Ireno, he began to attack 
the character of Valerio. Further incensed that Ireno 
presumed to answer him in so easy and unconcerned 
a style, he attempted to astound him with the num- 
ber of his titles, the only merit indeed that he could 
^H)ast ; but finding these as ineffectual as his threats, 
he gave vent to his passion, and attempted to strike 
the object of his unjust resentment. Ireno, parrying 
the blow, suddenly gave his horse the spur, which 
had the effect of making him plunge in . such a 
way as to alarm the brave patrician by his furious 
kicks; then giving him the rein, he set off at ftdl 
speed : upon which the nobleman, taking it for the 
effect of terror, drew his sword, and rode after him 
in a very bold and heroic style. For some time Ireno 
succeeded in avoiding his pursuer, until, findii^ his 
road intercepted by the river, he was compelled to 
make head in his own defence. AU his efforts to 
mollify the angry lord proving vain, he in his turn 
drew his sword, which pierced his enemy, unluckily 
rushing forward in the heat of his fury, to the heart. 
He fell dead upon the spot; and there being no 
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otiier witness to the deed besides his son, Ireno 
threw down his sword, and was departing. But the 
youth, who had only been deterred from attaddng 
him by the dread of his superior prowess, then rode 
boldly after him, raising the whole country round by 
his cries, until the unhappy Ireno found himself sur- 
rounded by crowds who instantly laid hands upon 
him, and detained him while they sent for the city offi- 
cers, who speedily appeared* He was surrendered 
into the hands of justice, and thrown into one <^ die 
gloomiest prisons, while tidings of the extraordinary 
murder just committed soon reached the ears of his 
fiiend Valerio, whose horror and surprise it is im- 
possible to describe. He *8et off, without losing a 
moment, fi>r the public priscm ; and with some diffi- 
culty obtaining an interview, he had the delight of 
finding his friend perfectly tranquil and resigned, 
and recdved from his own lips a clear statem^it of 
the affiiir, just as it occurred. Not an instant did he 
dday in discovering the real circumstances to persons 
of the greatest weight and respectability in the city. 
But the superior rank of the deceased, and the influ- 
ence of his family, together with the want of witnesses 
in Ireno's &vour, were too powerful to be with- 
stood ; he was tried and condemned to sufier death* 
Reduced to this extremity, Ireno's mind seemed 
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less disturbed at his approaching fate, than at the 
grief and tears of his friend, his mother, and his or- 
phan sister. These, with all his private affairs, he 
recommended to the care of Valerio, who promised 
to supply the loss of a son and a brother : the pri- 
soner then declared that he should die happy, if 
permitted once more to revisit his native place, to 
embrace his mother and sister, and after arranging a 
few private matters, to return within four days. The 
adverse party, however, ridiculed the proposal, de- 
claring it a mere subterfuge to facilitate his escape ; 
when Valerio, indignant at such an aspersion, came 
forward to give his own life in pledge for his friend's 
honour, saying that he would willingly suffer on 
the fourth day, in case Ireno did not return. 

His o£fer was at length accepted, and the noon of 
the fourth day was appointed for the term of his im- /,-^^ 
pri sonm ent; the adverse party hoping to cast double 
disgrace upon Ireno's name, in the belief that he would 
not be able widiin that period to return. Accordingly 
he set out to see his relatives, and having taken final 
leave of them and settled his affairs, on the morning 
of the fourth day he hastened back as fast as possible. 
But die treacherous relatives of the deceased lord, in 
contemplation of this event, despatched a troop of 
hired menials, with orders to arrest him on the road. 
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Falling in with him accordingly; they commanded 
him to turn back, which he refused to do, and a fierce 
struggle took place, in which the brave youth suc- 
ceeded in opening himself a path through the midst 
of them. Proceeding, wounded and breathless,- he 
with much difficulty reached the city, but not until 
after the period fixed for the execution had elapsed. 
Here he had the grief of beholding his best fiienii, al- 
ready placed upon the scaffold, and the executioner 
preparing to fulfil his office. ** Make way, herie is 
the criminal !" was the cry caught &om the lips of 
Ireno, and echoed by a thousand tongues. The crowd 
opened, and the next moment he sank down upon 
the scaffold, exclaiming, '* I die happy ; I have saved 
his life!" It ih&n became a contest which should 
'suffer for the other, each appealing to the judges, 
who experienced no slight difficulty in adjusting their 
claims. Under all circumstances, they, declared it 
was left wholly to theur own choice ; when the noble 
contest became so painful, that the son of the de- 
ceased, no longer proof against the sight, confessed 
the real fact, and did full justice to Ireno's conduct 
in the afiair. The two friends, thai, hand in hand, 
descended from the scaffold, amid the raptiuous 
plaudits of the surrounding multitude. 
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A RICH and noble cavalier, inhabiting one of the 
chief cities of Italy, having recently lost his wife, who 
had presented him with an only son, now of mature 
age, again espoused, at no distant period, a lady 
of high birth^ a quality, however, that constituted the 
whole of her wedding portion. She was fully sensi- 
ble of the importance attached to such a circum- 
stance ; her favourite theme being the succession of 
the illustrious and little less than royal blood of her 
progenitors. To. such an extreme did she indulge 
her notions on this subject, as to surpass all the 
usual instances of vanity peculiar to the sex ; and the 
countess Eleonora soon became as notorious as she 
wished, for her- proud and punctilious, fastidious, jwt Cc~^.^^ /' 
fierce, in one word, her intolerable^ temper. This ( 

was woefully manifested in the case of her mm. step- ^ 
son and dmsA^U Valerio, the son of her husband, '^ ^ ^ /^^/'^ 
ba y i ng recently married with his father's consent ; >. ^^^ ^ / 
since ^hidi pciwd he formed part of his family. /'//', 
But he had soon reason to repent taking up his resi- 
dence with his father ; the reign of discord commenc- 
ing soon after his step-mother made her appearance. 
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Feeling it to be quite impossible to tolerate much 
longer the lady's asperity, more especially as his 
Either had the weakness to abet all her errors, and 
submit himself entirely to her supreme will and 
pleasure, he was in the habit of getting out of her 
way, and spending as much of his time as pos«ble 
from home; leaving the stage dear to his st^ 
mother's tjrranny and intrigues, who thought herself 
entitled to desj^ every one ini^or in point of 
birth to herself. During his absence from his £ar 
ther's house, Valerio was unlucky enough to become 
acquainted with a few characters of a more gay de- 
scription than the society he had been used to fre- 
quent, and was induced by degrees to indulge in some- 
what more &shionable amusements. Nor was it 
long before his new amusements became vices ; and 
among these he soon imbibed a violent passion for 
play, to which he did not scruple to sacrifice the 
greatest portion of his time and money, besides n^- 
lecdng the peace and happiness of a young and 
lovely wife; who, living under the harsh sway di 
a stepmother, had little to rely upon besides the 
affection of her consort, and often wept Inttedy, 
as she found that he daily absented himsdf for 
longer periods, and passed the chief piurt of the night 
from her side. Her fadier-in-law affi^ded her nei* 
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dierrdief nor protection, his doting weakness render- 
ing kim a still greater slave to the woman whom he 
feared even more than he loved. In this deplorable 
situation, every day becoming more serious, did this 
late happy and noble family continue to smart under 
the imperious rule of its new mistress : the head of it 
brought into a state of al^ect dotage and subjection, 
his only son compelled to wrangle with her face to 
face, or to leave the bosom of his &mily, plunging 
into courses that must eventually lead to ruin and 
despair, while his lovely wife lamented his disokge of 
conduct with feelii^ too painful to express. 

Precisely at this juncture of affairs, there arrived at 
the father*s house a friend of Valerio, tm a visit to him, 
a young man of noble birth, who had been intimate 
with the &mily while residing at Rome. He met with 
the most gratifying rec^tion bodi from the old count 
and his son ; and even the hau^ty Eleonora deigned 
to smile upon him, in consideration of his recent suc- 
cession to a marquisate, though scarcely ancient 
enough to place him upon an equal footing with a 
fiunily of her antique stock. Occasionally, ther^re, 
she attempted to indulge her sharp and sarcastic 
humour at his expense, which he very good-na- 
turedly parried ot retorted, until die grew inso- 
lent, when he only smiled and remained silent. The 
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young wife of his friend Valerio, on the other hand, 
treated him with the utmost courtesy, though ihere 
was something in her maniier, that betrayed the 
anxiety to which she was a prey. 

The young marquess was at no loss to penetrate 
into the real source of her sorrows, after witnessing 
the assuming airs, and the grievous sway exercised 
by the lady of the house over her whole establish- 
ment. As he had the greatest respect for the rest of 
the &mily, whom he had long known, he felt equal 
disgust and concern at her conduct, and would in- 
stantly have left the house had he not feared by any 
sudden step to hurt their feelings. He had more- 
over a desire to observe more of Valerio's motions, 
as well as to study some means, if possible, of miti- 
gating the domestic evils he coiUd not remove : too 
happy, he thought, could he succeed in restoring some 
portion of that family harmony and peace which he 
had beheld in the count's house, on first becoming 
acquainted with his son Valerio. With such kind 
and disinterested views, he began to study the exact 
character and position of the pardes ; he paid pro- 
found respect to the haughty countess, and lavished 
upon her a due portion of titles ; he did justice to the 
good feelings of her husband ; he gazed on the lovely 
wife of his friend with the tenderest compassion, but 
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said nothing ; while he attempted to occupy as much 
as possible of her misguided husband's time and at- 
tention. One evening, as the good old count was 
sitting up late reading, expecting the return of his 
son Valerio, and trying to make up his mind to re- 
prehend him for his late conduct, he observed that 
his young friend likewise had not retired to rest. 
Addressing him with much warmth of feeling, he re- 
minded him of the affection that had so long sub- 
sisted between their families, more especially between 
his son and himself, and which he trusted would 
plead his excuse, in venturing to trouble the young 
marquess with his family anxieties ; but, as he had 
understood from good authority, that since his arri- 
val he had spent much of his time in company with 
his poor son, even in places of riot and dissipation, 
(which it wounded his feelings to believe,) instead of 
snatching his friend Valerio from the precipice on 
which he stood, it become impossible for him longer 
to conceal the serious anxiety which he felt on his 
son's account, and the grief under which he laboured. 
The young marquess listened attentively to the 
complaints of his old friend, conscious of the purity 
of his motives, nor was it without much reluc- 
tance that he entered upon a defence of his own con- 
duct ; being almost as unwilling to confess his noble 
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and disinterested efforts on that son's bciialf, as ta 
admit the charges just advanced against him by the 
unhappy count. With such modest feelings, he at- 
tempted to aUay the wretched Other's anxiety, by sug- 
gesting in the first place that no violent passion, like 
that which his poor son had conceived for the gaming- 
table could possibly be destroyed at a single effiirt, 
but that, like a wild beast of the woods, it would re- 
quire much soothing and flattering usage before sub- 
mitting to the hand of friendship or of power. That, 
moreover, instead of encouraging him in such a 
career, he had already undertaken the difficult task 
df eradicating so &tal a propensity, and that it would 
be quite necessary for his young firiend to be left 
solely to his direction, wi^out the authority of a 
father appearing in any of the steps he was about to 
take. Further, he would presume to insist upon his 
old friend retiring to rest, and leaving him to await the 
arrival of Valerio, as he was moreover expecting one of 
his messengers, whom he had despatched from Rome 
to Turin, bearing commissions of ihe highest impor- 
tance, with the result of a long impending lawsuit. 
The old count, yielding entire credit to the kind 
words and looks of the marquess, that sufficiently 
bespoke the tender interest he took in his son's wel- 
fare, affectionately embraced him, expressed his last- 
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ing gratitude for so much kindness, and entreated his 
forgiveness at the same time, for having indulged 
the least suspicion of his fidelity. Yet it was long 
afler the count's departure before Valerio made his 
appearance, with an air of satisfaction and triumph, 
which augured nothing good for the success of his 
friend's attempt. He said he had that evening had 
a very surprising run of fortune, enough to com- 
pensate him for nearly all his late losses, tidings 
which his friend received with apparent pleasure, 
observing that he was glad he had not suffered, and 
that he would himself accompany him the next time 
he meant to play. This occurred the ensuing night: 
and apprehensive of losing his influence over him, 
the young marquess accordingly went. It was at the 
house of a foreigner whom the marquess himself re- 
commended to his young friaid, and who was in &ct 
no other than one of his most confidential servants, 
who had assumed the character at his master's request. 
He was the same person who had been despatched by 
him to Turin, and had just returned with ddings of 
his master's success in his long contested lawsuit. 
Possessing, in addition to strict integrity, a very 
pleasiog person and manners, he had all the art of a 
conjuror in a variety of games, especially at cards, 
with which he often amused his master and his 
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friends. On tliis oecasion, he was arrayed in a rich 
dress, with all the instruments of' his art placed 
around him, and furnished with an immense sum of 
money, with cH'ders from his master to win as much 
BMve from his friend and himself, as he could pos- 
sibly contrive to do, even until they should cast their 
friture fortunes on the die. His skilfril servant in- 
stantly understood his cue, and assuming his cha- 
racter,' prepared to execute his orders to the minutest 
point. About evening the two friends issued forth, and 
proceeding to the house of the disguised forefgner, 
(who received his master only as a cavaher whom he 
had casually met,) they instantly, after a few ceremo- 
nies, sat down to table, where in a short time the two 
friends were unlucky enough to lose every thing they 
had in the world. Valerio then, in a paroxysm of 
despair, pledged his word for the friture inheritance 
frt>m his father; all which being gone, both the losers 
leaped up in the utmost de^air, and rushed :out of 
the house. The time was now arrived for attempting 
the long wished-for reform : the rage of Valerio was 
dreadfril; and he proposed the most frital expedi- 
ents, l>ent upon not surviving his utter '• ruin. With 
much difficulty the m«rquess prevailed upon him to 
return home, contriving that he should pass by the 
chamber of his lovely but unhappy wife,'^ who was 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



NOVELLA II* 225 



then heard indulging the profoundest grief. Valerio 
was' cut to the soul ;- he raved; he tore his hair, and 
it was long before he became sufficiently composed 
to listen to the reasonings of his friend^ who. easily 
obtained from him a promise, that if hd could pos- 
sibly succeed in recovering ' his' lost property, he 
would for ever abandon the fatal pursuit. This was 
the point at which his friend had long wished to ar- 
rive. He had at last triumphed over ihis hateful 
propensity ; and his next object ii^as to restore Vale- 
rio to the arms and to the confidence of his young and 
hapless wife. This also was effected ; and terrible was 
the repentant gamester's remorse, when he beheld 
the &lse foreigner approach his house the ensuing 
morning, imagining that he came to enforce his claims 
for every thing he had in the world. What was his 
surprise, then, to perceive him, on entering the 
room, prostrate himself at the feet of the marquess, 
disrobe himself of his cavalier's attire, and present 
him with the whole of the ill-gotten gains he had 
made the evening before ? The scales fell from the 
eyes of the infatuated Valerio, and from that time 
forward he was restored to himself, an ornament 
to society, and the pride of his friends. Yet his 
feelings were not for a moment to be put into com- 
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petition with the delightful coDBciousness that swelled 
the hosom of the noble young nuurquets ; a grati- 
ficatioo exceeding erery other that this world can 
afford. Nor was the example of so much good sense 
and benevolence, exercised in correctmg the extra- 
vagance of ill-regulated passions, lost on the Coun- 
tess Eleonora, who b^^an, from that time, to check 
her inordinate pride ; and thus, by the intervention 
of a judidott^ friend, concord and happiness were 
re-established in the mansion, to which they had so 
long been strangers. 
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COUNT LORENZO MAGALOTTL 



' This Florentine- nobleman, bom in the earlier part of 
the seventeenth century, was distinguished for his lit^ 
rary taste, and the extent and variety of his acquire- 
ments. A man of the world, a poet, and a passionate 
admirer of the best and earliest poets of Italy, in ad- 
dition to his claims as a very pleasing novelist, he is 
rather remarkable for the polished ease and vivacity, 
than for the strength and profundity, of his writings. 
From an account of these, as given by the distinguished 
prelate Moreni, who still survives to reflect credit upon 
the classic soil of Tuscany, the antiquities of which 
he has so ably illustrated, we learn that they are 
of a very diversified subject and character, being 
found to comprehend essays upon different branches 
of natural history, read in the Royal Academy del 
Cimento, under the especial patronage of Prince 
Leopold, of Tuscany, and published at Florence in 
the year 1666, besides an Eulogy upon the Cardinal 
Leopold de' Medici ; a Description of the Villa of 
Lonchio, addressed to the Marquess Strozzi ; some 
terzine stanzas, in the style of Dante, upon the death 
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of Orazk) Rucellai ; and a Life of the celebrated tra- 
veUer Fnmeesoo CarlettL 
* / /-w, ; /.' / V From Ae qwoun an of the Coont's novely here pre- 
sented to the English reader, it wiU easily be per- 
ceived, that he daims a high rank among the ficti- 
tioos writers of the seventeenth century; almost 
wholly <^pposed in style and character to those of a 
preceding era. Evident traces of modem manners 
and sentiments begin to displi^ the duuges that bad 
token place in society, widi its increasing cokivation 
and refinement 
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COUNT LORENZO MAGALOTTl. 

/ NOVELLA L 

Upon the summit of Rua, one of the loftiest of the 
Euganean hills, situated amidst the solemn scenes of 
mature, and secluded beneath a canopy of embower- 
ing trees, stood the solitary abode of the Penitent 
Eremites. Its commanding site, overlooking ver- 
dant faiUs and pleasant villas, with noble cities rising 
in (he-distance, fuUy compensated by its variety for 
iini desart loneliness 6f the spot, the quiet approadi 
to which lay trough avenues of lofty pine, inspiring 
a deep and tocred calm> miagled with an awe well 
adapted to the scene. 

No women are permitted to approach the place, 
except on an appointed day in the early part of au« 
tumn, when they are shewn no farther than the tem- 
pie ; not into the more secluded sanctuaries of the 
hermits' abode. A s olem n festival then ushers in ./^S//^ 
the period; the most beautiful women splendidly 
attired, and mounted upon spirited palfteys, vie 
with each other in dress and loveliness, and escorted 
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by the flower of the nobility, add grace and liveliness 
to the scene. Never was it more magnificently cele- 
brated than on a certain occasion, when the lady of one 
of the rectors of Padua, who had recently lost her 
eldest son, returning from France, in the flower 6f his 
age and hopes, attended the ceremony with a noble 
train of ladies and cavaliers, with whom she ascended 
the summit of the mount The splendor of the feast, 
abounding with all the rarities more suitable to the 
genius that supplied them, than to the nature of the 
establishment, was calculated to surprise, and even to 
dazzle the eye. 

The warmth of the day becoming more and more 
insupportable, the lady of the feast, accompanied. by 
her train, retired into the shady recess formed by 
some beautiful beeches, surrounding a little eminence, 
which commanded a lovely and extensive prospect. 
There the sweet and solitary scene, so favourable to 
the indulgence of tender and melancholy thoughts, 
led her to praise a mode of life, so wholly divested 
of all worldly cares, and preferable in her estimation 
to the aspiring dignity and love of glory, so much 
affected by vulgar minds, and she proceeded to con- 
trast the vanity of such earthly considerations, wi^ the 
milder pleasures and innocent repose of life, such as 
was there enjpyed. She had hardly concluded, before 
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one of the cavaliers present, happened to mention 
that such a choice had really been made, ai^d adhered 
to,, by a noble youth of great worldly expectations. 
To him the solitude and deprivation of a hermitage 
ofifered more true delight, than the noblest alliances 
and most festive courts in the world. Expressing 
her high admiration of so disinterested and magnani- 
mous a resolution, and curious to hear- the variety 
and changes of fortune that had led to it, the lady 
entreated the superior of the convent to introduce her 
to him. In a short time he made his appearance ; the 
nobility of his aspect was clearly apparent through 
his homely habit, while the traces of youthful fire 
and beauty still threw a charm over his fine, but pal- 
lid features. 

The modesty and humility of his demeanour were 
in unison with the character he had adopted, though 
not destitute of the courtesy due to a noble lady and 
her festive train, on an occasion like the present. 
The lady, possessing singularly noble and pleasing 
qualities, paying him the respect due to his rank, and 
commending his resolution as arising out of the most 
excellent motives, besought him to favour them with an 
account of his adventures. The young hermit attribut- 
ed the. merit wholly to the divine power, and expressed 
great repugnance to repeat the history of his trans- 
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gressions, on which his supericNr fought to remove his 
scruples, hy observing^ that whatever had been the er- 
rors of his past life, he had fully repaired them by his 
exemplary sorrow and repentance ; and as it would, 
perhqw, be a great punishment to him, it would tend 
to his edification to relate his past life, and add to 
the efficacy of his sufferings. The young man bowed 
his head to the superior in token of compliance, and 
with a composed countenance, and a sort of modest 
assurance thus began : — " It is a due punishment upon 
my past levities ; the pain of revealing them before 
this honourable and excellent company, I meet with 
patience and resignation. Obedience, however, is 
my duty, and all diffidence must give way, so that I 
have to entreat of your honourable company, most 
illustrious lady, to excuse me for my apparent boldness 
in intruding my private affiurs upon your attention. 

** My name was Sigismondo Conte d'Arco, the 
only branch belonging to that house for a long series 
of years, that possessed many extensive seignories on 
the confines of Italy and Germany. My &ther died 
while I was yet a child ; and, my mother, on her mar- 
rying a second time, caused me to be educated at the 
court of the Archduchess Dowager of Inspruck, my 
native sovereign, as one of the pages of honour. My 
tender age and misfortunes awakened so much com* 

• ■' r>rf ri/^^/ /^tfy^^ H^-r-*^ />-^'>vZr / 
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passion in the princess, that she seemed, io regard 
me rather a3 a mother than a mistress, treating me 
in every particnlar like her child. She made me a 
playfellow of the princess Claudia, an only daughter, 
about the same age w myself, not exceeding seven ;^ " ' - ' ^ ^ 
we lived on the most fimidiar terms, and formed an 
attachment that became more rooted with our increas- ^-^ *^^^" /^ 
ing years. It would be idle to attempt to disguise 
from your penetration, madam, that such youthful 
tenderness and familiarity was likely seen- to ripen ^ 
into confidence — into love. IStm passion seemed /^ ^ y 
daily to acquire fresh force, in as much as it did not 
appear disagreeable to the princess, who was quite 
seiMiible of its existence. To say the truth, asitwillfully 
appear in the sequel, if you will not think me guilty of 
too great temerity in raising my eyes to my young 
queen, I began to imagine, and not without reason, 
that she deigned to bend hers also upon me. We 
bad each just completed our fifteenth year ; my sweet 
companion was gifted with all the brightest qualities 
and accomplishments, both of mind and person ; the 
fiune of her virtues and her beauty, not only spread- 
ing throughout Germany, but the rest of Europe. 
Indeed her portraits have since become familiar in 
every land, and few are there of those present who 
would require a more particular description of her 
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channs at my hands. But, I have to ddineate a 
few qualities that no pencil can reach ; those features 
of the living mind, bright and beautiful, which at the 
same moment were enabled to seize their subject, to 
distinguish, and to deliberate, in a manner surprising 
to the most skilful and accomplished intdlects. 

f* Her demeanour was a mixture of sweet grace 
and gravity, and this soft majesty she always .dis- 
played with so little efibrt, as to make it aj^ear 
perfectly natural. Her pleasures were all innocent 
and ddicate ; music forming the chief, in which she 
was most passicmately attached to harmonies of a 
plaintive and pathetic cast. I have often surprised 
her singing. such songs in some sweet retired scene, 
and shedding tears over feigned woes ; borne away 
by her natural tenderness, and by an irresistible at- 
tachment to subjects of this description. 

<<In truth, it might be said, that her own pro- 
phetic genius inspired her with some of those tender 
lines connected wjth her own future fortunes, which 
she sang.like the dying bird, that is said, to- usher in 
her own doom. Deeper passion, along with R^a&aae 
of duty, now more. and more usurped my breast; 
my.struggles became great ; I blamed my own pre- 
sumption ; I tried . to recover my .selfrcommand, but 
all in vain. My eyes had too long dwelt upon and 
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become rivetted to her channs, and one look of hers 
overpowered iny firmest resolutions, insomuch that I 
found I must either give way to my feelings and 
madly throw myself at her feet, or seek to avoid her 
presence. I no longer firequented her company at 
those seasons when I was: able to dispense with my 
duties at court ; while the better to give an air of 
probability to my absence, I devoted myself with 
double assiduity to my studies, and to the amuse- 
ments' common to my age. Fencing, riding, and 
every kind of military exercise, seemed to absorb my 
whole time, but my thoughts were, in reality, £m: 
away. My evenings were spent: in music, danoiog, 
and other favourite diversions, of the court, while my 
more serious hours were engaged in the abstruser 
sciences. 

*' In this manner weeks passed away without a 
sin]^ interview with my beloved princess ; our mu- 
til^ pursuits of dancing, singing, riding, and reading 
together, were wholly abandoned. Meeting me one 
day by chance, returning firom the riding-school, 
heated and breathless with exercise, she began to 
ra&yme upon my sudden and surprising application 
to more martial pursuits, while, in the same tone, I 
respectfully assured her> that it arose whdly out of 
a desire to render myself more worthy of her high- 
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0668*8 8errice ; and bowii^ to h6r with the 
eeremony practised by tiie other cburtieray I left ber 
without waiting for any reply* 

** Whilst I was persevering with the utmost pun 
in this assmned character, it was r^olved by the 
court to adjourn, in order ttf partake of the j^easores 
of the country. The place was delightfully situated 
at a short distance from the dty ; and the usual du^ 
ties and occupations of the court giving way to mere 
amusement, all motive for my prescribed absence 
and alienation from the young princess cessed. Be* 
mdes, however much I studied to avoid her, k was 
not always possible ; she surprised me one monm^ 
eariy, in a shady walk leading from the gwdeii to 
the wood; we met^-our eyes met, and widi a pvo- 
found obeisance, I sought to pass on. Command- 
ing me, however, to f<^w her, she pursued the path 
leading to the wood, with a composed air sUd a 
serene aspect At length addressing nse, fAae 6kh 
served, ' Your wisdom and discretkni, count; ace 
above all praise, and merit as much ' kindness and 
generosity on my ride. It is invainlhatyMstrivtrto 
conceal the occasion of your late estrange me nt^ and it 
would he equally vain for me toafiectignonuiceof it. 
Neverthdess, I do not mak to give you pak; you 
shall find your advantage in it; and that yiHtmsif 
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feel assured of this, even listen and receive the tri* 
bute due to your merit.' Blushing deeply as she 
uttered these words, she saw likewise that I observed 
it, and continued as follows : * My concision, Sigis- 
mond, proceeds from my inexperience in such af- 
fiurs ; not from any sense of saying or doing aught 
unworthy my birth and quality. I know not whe* 
ther it be permitted a princess to countenance a vas* 
sal's love, but I do know, that if ever there was one 
to be pitied in the world, I am that one. Our friendship 
seemed to have been bom with us ; I felt as a child 
a sort of instinctive attachment to you ; our young 
and playM affection grew with us, and it has con* 
tinued, as is but too apparent, to be dierished. on 
both sides, until it has become a part of ourselves. 
I am familiar with all your feelings, and imderstand 
them better than you i;nderstand mine ; and in com«> 
tnon gratitude, it becomes my duty to confess, that 
I feel the same partiality towards yoo, that I am con^ 
vinced you bear to me. Why then dissimulate with 
you, or leave you to extort it from me by degrees, 
when such an admission is mere justice to your vir- 
tues, . that you may in future feel that noble confi- 
denee in them which is calculated to make 3^011 happy ? 
" « Your features are sufficient evidence of your joy. 
I see it, alas ! while I confess with burning blu Aet , 
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how much I love you ; though, as we are equal in 
our passion, I have no cause for shame in the avowal.' 
Were the sceptre I am fated to inherit in my own 
power, in your hands only should it be deposited ; 4)ut 
I am certain that you place a higher value upon my 
heart than upon my possessions. Fortune may dispose 
of the latter ; of my heart, never — it is yours — dispose 
of it as you wilL I am sure you will never abuse 
your power over it ; at all events it is yours !' Ere 
the lovely princess had half concluded these words, I 
was at her feet, lost in a delirium of confusion and 
joy. Not a word could I utter ; - 1 kissed the hem of 
her robes ; I felt her tears upon iny hands, as Idbe 
gently sought to raise me from the ground. I seized 
her ofiered hand, and covered it with my kisses t 
* Dearest lady ; most honoured and cherished mis* 
tress,' I cried, ' is it possible I can believe my senses^ 
Were this the first proof of your regard, well might 
I imagine you meant to scoff me for the rash feelings 
I have indulged; but I have experienced ever since 
a child, that your compassion, your genero^ty, have 
no bounds.: May 'Heaven's richest' blessings attend 
youl ypu have snatched me firom an abyss of terror 
and despair, at the bare idea of the passion I in- 
dulged; and I am now at the summit of all human 
feUcity. Yet would I willingly have aspired hig^ ^ 
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than the honour of serving you, even at the risk of 
all I held dear, of life itself; and therefore it was, 
that I attempted to shun you. A sceptre, a thou- 
sand sceptres, in competition with your love, would 
have no charms for me ; let kings seize your reidms; 
I am satisfied in possessing the nohility and royalty 
of such a soul as yours. Ah ! would that as our 
love, our birth were equal; for I esteem not die 
wealth or dignity of worlds, equal to die least testi- 
mony of your favour. I should be the meanest and 
vilest of wretches, to regardaught beyond the beauties 
of soul and form, that have subdued me so long.' 

*< I was proceeding, in the tumult of my feelings, to 
express my gratitude and delight, when a group of 
ladies and cavaliers appeared in sight, and I fol- 
lowed the princess as she turned to meet the party, 
with a free imd even lively and playM air. During 
the few days that the court sojourned in die country, 
wholly devoted to die feast, the chase, and similar 
rural diversions, it became my delightful task to re- 
same my former station, being almost in constant 
attendance upon die princess. No longer on the list 
of pages, I had entered upon the more honourable 
rank of cavalier, while my early intimacy and edu- 
cation with the princess, and the respect which she 
uniformly testified for me in public, acquired for me 
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no little distinetioii at court. And as the chief ob- 
^ct of her serene highness the archduchess, who held 
'-paramount tmaj, was to amuse the mind of the pan-- 
cess, naturally inclined to melancholy, she ordained 
*? /^^^<Vh7,^ti solemn festival, to grace the dose of their re«- 
dence, after the pleasures of a magnificent chase. 
The young princesses, along with the ladies of the 
court, appeared arrayed in the character of Amaaons, 
with high waving plumes on their heads, and upon 
ridily caparisoned palfireys. The princess ClaucUa 
Felice, was seen mounted upon a swift courser, of a 
jet hlack, and adorned with a tuft of feathers, while 
its Mr rider shone bright to the eye in a loosely 
^' folded dress, elegantly suited to the occasion. When 
she entered into the wood, she drew nearer to me, 
.as 1 rode along at her side, and took occasion, with- 
out observation, to inform me of her great desire 
to obtain some signal triumph over the ferocious prey. 
I then approached still closer to her, separating firom 
the rest of the party, and peAetrating still deeper 
into the recesses of the wood, which the wild beasts 
were supposed to haunt in greater numbers. There, 
without deigning to pursue either stags or hares^ or 
any animals of a less ferocious cast, the hunters pre- 
pared to attack a huge wild boar, which came rush- 
ing towards us, pursued by some of the dogs. 
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Demons of yielding to the princess the honour of 
despatching him, I stepped aside to leave him open 
to her attack, when she had the good fortune te 
wound him mortally with her hunting spear in the 
head. In a transport of rage, the heast still sprung 
£:Krward in the same direction, urged on all sides 
by the dogs, and notwithstanding two pistol-shots, 
rushing upon her horse thatstood initsway, the prin- 
cess, by the disorder into which she was thrown, ran 
the greatest risk of her life. Some of the hunters now 
eagerly hastened to her assistance, but they were on 
fbot, and before they could arrive, I had sprung from 
my horse between the princess and the enraged ani- 
mal, and assaulted it furiously with my sword. Having 
passed the weapon through its body, I laid it dead at 
her feet, while, with the utmost presence of mind, 
not half so much terrified at her own danger as I 
had been, she said : * I find it is a great advantage 
to place myself under your protection ; you seem to 
know how to defend what belongs to you.' — * And 
what coward wduldnot, when he had to combat in so 
sweet and glorious a cause V But the hunters coming 
up, prevented farther conversation ; they raised the 
enormous animal with difficulty, in order to bear it in 
triumph before the princess, to meet the rest of the 
party. Already informed of the accident, the arc^h- 
r2 
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duchess was hastening, fiill of alann, in the same 
direction. Shocked at bdiolding its immense siz^ 
on its first appearance, her terror was the next 
moment changed into an exclamation of triumph, 
when she beheld the beloved princess unhurt accom- 
panied by me: she received us with the warmest gra- 
tulations, bestowing upon me praises and rewards too 
flattering to recount. The chase then continued 
with dojj^ble vigour and animation; the quarry was 
more than equal to our hopes ; iiiiilj liitli the evening 
festivities, concluded our rural sojourn. 

" On the removal of the court to the city, I again 
returned to my usual avocations, though without re- 
signing the delightful privilege I enjoyed of continued 
access to the company of my princess; and the 
oftener, as I found she dwelt upon my weakness 
with an eye of tenderness and pity, not of reproach. 
She still continued to give me open and honour- 
able proo& of her regard, and even to entrust me 
with her most secret and important views ; more espe^ 
cially in irespect to a proposed union with the duke of 
York, the king of England's brother, since united to 
the princess of Modena. Nor did she merely make 
me her counsellor upon the occasion ; she candidly 
expressed her aversion to the match, and her satist 
Miction at its rejection. 
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" About this period, died the empress Margerita- 
Teresa, of Austria, consort of the emperor Lec^ld, 
without issue : consequently, that great monarch 
soon directed his views towards another union, and 
the eyes of the whole world were eagerly fixed 
upon his future choice. At this time the affair of the 
duke of York had already proceeded so far, that the 
princess would have been compelled to yield a re*- 
luctant consent, had not a still more unfortunate 
proposal intervened. During the whole progress my 
attention was on the alert, no less from the impas- 
noned interest I felt on my own account, than on 
that of my princess, whose grief was but too appa- 
rent at the idea of being transported into foreign 
parts ; more especially into a country like Britain, 
where the unruly genius of the people threatened 
equally the sceptres and the lives of its princes. It 
was my firm resolution to follow in her train wher- 
ever she went, preferring continual servitude in such 
a cause, to all the ease, honours, and emoluments in 
the world. I valiied not the risks and inconveniences I ^-t*^^-^ 
should have to encounter from a nation so inimical to 
our religion, and to good government as the English.* 

* Allowance must here be made for the situation and charac- 
ter of the writer, a good catholic, the subject of a despotic go- 
vernment, and imbued with all the prejudices of his times. — Tr* 
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'* While, in this trying and perilous conjimctiirey I 
was awaiting day by day tidings of the conclusion of 
the nuptials, now near at hand, to judge from the fre- 
quent departure of messengers on both sides; what 
was my secret triumph, when the young princess, one 
day bursting in upon her attendants, after an audience 
with the archduchess, selected me from the number, 
and bade me follow her into the adjoining gallery. 
There, learning upon a balcony overhanging the gar- 
dens, she thus addressed me, after a few momenta' 
pause : ^ I know not, count, how you will receive the 
information I have to communicate, and I am almost 
doubtful whether I ought to unfold it to you. But as 
you must still continue to enjoy the privilege of hear- 
y. ing from my own lips whatever concerns my nearest 
^ interests, have the goodness to peruse this document, 
containing the ratification of my marriage with the 
emperor Leopold.' 

" Having cast my eye over the fatal letters, and 
even kissed them in token of submission, I threw my- 
self at the princess's feet, and bowing my head more 
in sorrow than in submission, I brc^e out into the 
fc^wing words: * I ciumot express, most iUus-^ 
trious princess — soon, soon, my empress and my 
queen — the feelings that agitate my bosom. Must 
I say, how much rejoiced I feel at the prospect of 
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your glorious rank, so advantageous to all Germany, 
and to the int^ests'and aggrandizement, of the em- 
pire? Truly honoured do I feel ; nor can any words 
ekpress my gratitude for your condescension in 
permitting me to hear these tidings from your own 
1^. It is a distinction' — * Oh no, no distinction,' 
interrupted the princess ; * for, as heaven is my wit- 
ness, noble Sigismond, there is nothing in all these 
magnificent prospects that affords me half so much 
pleasure as the idea of being enabled to confer 
upon you far greater distinction than before. Ima- 
gine not that this accession of state will ever change 
my feelings ; the. empress of the Romans will find 
nothing to blame in the princess of Inspruck ; and 
therefore it is, that I here renew the gift which 
she formerly gave you. Nor in this, do I in the least 
traich upon the fealty I owe the emperor, as my liege 
lord and master ; inasmuch as the sentiment I am 
bound to preserve towards him is wholly opposite in 
its nature to the one I mean ever to retain for you 
throughout a life of innocence, namely, the tenderest 
friendship. Yes, I am not afraid to repeat it. Count 
d'Arco, my love for you appears to have been made 
in heaven ; itis the force of destiny, and the confes- 
sion of it is due to your superior merit. I have not hi- 
therto asked the least reward for the partiality I eur 
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tertain towards you: itis now I have to beg a boon of 
you. It is, that you will consent to share my good 
fortune with me, nay, to change your country, and 
absent yourself from me as little as possible. Do this 
cheerfully, and count upon my gratitude, in propor- 
tion as I meet with obedience to these commands. 
But I must not confer with you longer now; I 
well know all you would wish to tell me, and if you 
p,^^^ '\ can understand my feelings as well without giving 
^' them a tongue, even what I have already ssud were 
' needless.' Tears started into her eyes at these last 
words, but she soon repressed them, and without 
leaving me time to reply, she hastened out of the 
gallery to rejoin her party. 

** Tidings of these illustrious nuptials getting 
abroad, the city became one scene of festivity, the re- 
spective nations resuming all the hilarity and- hopes 
that, had recently been clouded by the death of some 
of their princes, which threatened a loss of successors 
in several of the most powerful houses oi Germany. 
A sort of general carnival was prodaimed, and 
the court, as if to set the most joyous example, or- 
dained, in its liberality, to hold a tourney. It was 
perhaps, one of the most sumptuous and magni- 
ficent spectacles ever witnessed, the various ren- 
counters taking place only between nobles and ca- 
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valiers of the most approved courage and illus- 
trious birth. It being usual in Germany to carry 
the device and the colour of the lady whom the cava- 
lier serves, conferred with her own hand, it was tfius 
ordered on this glorious occasion, as each knight 
stepped into the field. It happened that one evening, 
soon after the conclusion of the nuptials, I was in the 
public audience chamber, then daily held, when some 
young triflers began to banter* me, inquiring whether 
I had yet received my fav a urite colour firoin my mk^ 
tress. I know not whether they imagined, as Wks 
pretty generally credited, that I had never acquhred 
the affection of any lady of the court, or whether they 
alluded still more maliciously to the partiality of the 
empress, as she seemed to suspect — ^it is certain she 
looked much displeased,, and the more so as the dis- 
course terminated in a burst of laughter. Turning to- 
wards me, she said, in the sweetest tone, ' It is scarcely 
£Eur, Count, that while I am present, your modesty 
should be put to the blush ; you must enter the field 
as my cavalier ; here is your dame,' untying a green <r*^^/^ 
ribbon firom her fine arm, which she extended towards 
me,-almost overwhelmed with surprise aiid joy. Envy 
and malice became instantly mute, abetoming reve- 
rence was felt, and more than one, conversing after- 
wards upon the beauty and delicacy of the action, 
declared that they should have valued such a favour 
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beyond the worth of a seignory. The day appointed- 
for the tournament being arrived, as I was standii^ 
at t h e ontaM H ic e- of my apartment arranging the order 
of my choicest dresses, intending to appeaar in some 
of my richest attire, the equerry of the empress ap- 
peared with a present of two noble steeds, which her 
majesty entreated I would accept, as her cavalier 
upon the approaching occasion. One of these was 
of Neapolitan breed, a charger of middling height, 
btit full of fire and sprit It was jet black, wMy 
caparisoned, shining in cloth of silver and gdd ; and 
the o^r was a Spanish jennet, of mixed coloiff, 
toiall in its limbs, beautifully caparisoned, and swifi 
as a bird upon the course. 

'< Exactly at the appointed time I entered among 
the first into the field, bearing in my plumes and 
ribbons the c(^ours of the empress, who, to compete 
the honour conferred upon me, appeared arrayed in 
the same, seated upon a sort of throne in the lodge, 
surrounded by thousands of spectators. The ardi- 
duchess dowager was there, rejoicing in the new for- 
tunes of her daughter, with a train of the noblest la* 
dies in the land, who had attended jfrom the most 
distant provinces to do honour to the occasi<Hi. 

" Just before I entered the lists I mounted another 
charger, bestowed likewise by the era{Nre8s, and rode 
into the ring. The champimi who appeared there 
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wa9 of great strength, valour, and experience, and 
had ah-eady maintained the field against numbers of 
the boldest challengers. It was now my turn to 
break a spear with him, and the moment the heralds 
gave signal to start into action, I turned my eyes to- 
wards the court^lodge, and met those of the empress 
fixed intently upon me. I felt as if suddenly inspired 
with more than mortal strength and ardour, and 
such was the finrce and fury of my charge, that I not 
only carried the first, but two following lances]; in 
short, I bore away the honour of the day. 

" Must I confess all my vanity ? such was my secret / i' - ^ * ^* '/ 
triumph, that I would not have exdianged it at that j"-^^ ^^-^-ira-t-^dlf, 
moment for the richest diadem. Not that I was am- 
bitious of vulgar applause, but that day I bore the 
ensign of my empress, and proved myself not un- 
worthy of the high distinction she had ccmferred 
upon me. Riding up to the royal lodge, I dis- 
mounted at the feet of the two princesses, by whom 
I was received with expressions of applause. They 
presented me with a rich sword, adorned with jewels, 
the prize of the victor of the field ; while the em- 
press herself, in the excess of her generous spirit, 
drew a fine diamond ring firom her finger, and pre- 
sented it to me with compliments of pleasure and 
congratulation at my triumph. 
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« But thiriTr""'nm«tinir trf my wFetchedness was 
now at band; the empress was preparing to join her 
august consort, attended by her mother, with die 
flower of all her nobility, at Gratz. I made one of 
her train, no less by command than from an unhappy 
inclination. Nor among the crowds of distinguished 
nobles, who surrounded her, did I seem to lose the 
least portion of my influence ; she was even more 
kind and considerate than before, often declaring, 
that since she was become the spouse of Csesar, she 
should be justified in treating her friends with frur 
greater kindness and consideration than she had for- 
merly done: nor was this all, she obtained for me 
the fitvoiiuof her imperial consort, which he fre- 
quently^-^played before all the court. This was 
no soonevS apparent, than I began to receive the 
obeisance ind respects of my equids and superiors; 
aU parties courted my attention, and I mi^t well 
have indulged a little vanity. But I know not how 
it was : what to others would have been a source of 
the richest pleasure, in me gave rise only to feelings 
of sorrow and regret. I would gladly have exchanged 
aU the power and splendour of Vienna for some quiet 
refuge in the desert, some secluded abode, such as 
heaven has here at length assigned me. So fiur from 
entertaining an ambition to extend the sphere of my 
fame and influence beyond the rank which I enjoyed 
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I in vain attempted to interest myself in the intrigues 
and af&irs of state; I could not enter into the usual 
pleasures of the court ; my eyes still wandered, and 
rested only on the fine features of the empress, ab- 
sorbed in the contemplation of the mingled majesty, 
the grace, and 'the thousand surpassing charms that I 
found there, and only there. For my passion never 
betrayed itself beyond my eyes ; but to these, when un- 
observed, I gave free and ample scope, and they told 
her eloquently all my hopeless anguish, all my love. 
And they dwelt upon her unreproved; they partook 
of no other delight; all else appeared vile and 
worthless to me; too happy could I l^ave conti- 
nued to enjoy the mournful pleasure it amrded me ! 
Dearly did I pay its price, for my passion was feeding 
upon my life. I lost all relish for companjrand con- 
versation, of which she did not form a part, and 
my health and slumbers became the sacrifice. My 
pallid looks bore evidence of the struggles within; 
I attracted the eyes of the whole court, and in a 
short time, I fell sick. 

" A slow fever preyed upon my vitals, and the 
physicians half despaired of my life. It was then I 
first became sensible how deeply my passion was 
returned. Whatever the power and influence of a 
queen could effect in procuring the best attendance 
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and advice; whatever die tenderness, compessimiy 
and fears of the fondest niother or sister could dis- 
play, were all lavished upon me at that period. 
• The disease, however, had gained too great force, 
so that daily becoming weaker, I was soon reduced 
to extremity; my life was hourly despaired of, 
though I still retained all my faculties as clear and 
lively as before, and was perfectly resigned to my 
approaching &te. My sole regret was a dread of 
not again beholding the object of all my hopes and 
fears, and my weeping eyes were now condmi- 
ally fixed upon her portrait : while thus engaged, 
taking, as I truly believed, a fervent and final leave 
of the features of the only beloved object upon earth, 
I heard a sudden disturbance in the ante-chamber, 
and in a few moments after, the name of the em^ 
press was announced. It is quite impossible to con- 
vey an idea of the emotions which at that moment 
swelled my breast ; so violent and yet so delightfid 
was the shock, that I was just on the point of ex- 
piring, when the voice of the empress seemed to 
recal me into renewed existence. Approaching dose 
to my side, she exclaimed in a tremulous and im- 
passioned voice, on beholding the condition to which 
I was reduced : * Alas, my fond and fiuthfiil ser- 
-vant!' and then in a lower tone, she continiKd» 
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* Ah, couBt^ and can you leave me thus ? I beseech 
you to pity me, and live for me ; from my hand re- 
ceive the renewed health and strength, which your 
physicians have attempted in Vain to bestow. Rouse 
yourself, receive what I have here brought you, 
take it, and doubt not of the result,' and she admi- 
nistered the medicine with her own hands. She 
had even dropped it into a gold cup, without per- 
mitting my nurse to assist her, and I drank the 
whole off at her command. Whether it were the 
delight of again behdding her, or the virtue of what 
she administered, it is certain that I soon felt greatly 
rest(»red, so much so, indeed, that shedding tears 
o£ gratitude, I assured her in another interview, 
that I had drunk life from her lumds. Though she 
said little in return, the serenest joy was depicted 
on her countenance; she inquired into farther par- 
ticulars relating to my illness, and the nurse and 
attendants having withdrawn, out of respect, to a 
distance, she proceeded to speak more confi46ntially 
than she had ever before done: * Too well, count, 
am I aware of the melancholy origin of your suffer- 
ings, but do not yidd, try to xise above them,, and 
live for the sake of my love.* These words she 
uttered in bo: sweet, confiding, and earnest a tone, 
•that I could not for a moment doubt her, and then 
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j^lding me her hand, which I pressed ardently to 
my lips, she left the precious cordial in the gold 
Tase to my care, and took her leave. What with the 
restorative nature, of the elixir, and the joy whidi 
her presence had inspired, I felt as if created anew, 
my fever abated^ and I was declared out of all danger. 
On my perfect recovery, however, I no longer ap- 
peared at court, and in pubhc as before, but secluded 
myself from state affairs as much as I was permitted. 
Secret affliction still preyed upon my mind, moumftd 
and appalling images rose in my path, and vainly 
did I attempt to banish them from my eyes. A 
deep presentiment of friture calamity weighed down 
my spirit, which friture events more than verified. 
I loved the empress to distraction, I could no longer 
conceal it either from myself or from her; and 
though I offered up unceasing prayers to heaven 
that I might be enabled to restrain my passion with- 
in the due bounds of duty and respect, a thousand 
schemes for its frdl indulgence would usurp, in spite 
of me, the possession of my imagination. With the 
most gigantic struggles, however, I succeeded in sub- 
duing it, more for her sake than my own ; feding my 
complete power and ascendancy, I scorned rather 
than feared to use them. Forwhat,indeed, was life to 
me, placed in competition with such hopes ? Besides, I 
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took more pride in her grandeur and elevation, than 
if they had been my own. Yet a deep seated in- , 
quietude, had for ever destroyed my bosom's peace : 
she was great, she tried to make me happy, but I, 
•I was the most wretched being upon the face of the 
earth. Ah ! far unhappier, had the veil been then 
withdrawn from my future destiny, and I could have 
beheld it in all its naked horrors. 

" Thus wearing out my joyless and weary days, it 
was not long before the empress became aware of 
the real state of my feelings. She had restored me 
to fresh life and vigour ; and it seemed only to have 
added poignancy to my sufferings. Unable to sup- 
port the sight, she one day called me to attend her, 
as she was walking in the royal gardens. Alluding 
at once to the unhappy state of my mind, she said 
that she often wept bitterly over the misfortunes of 
the companion and friend of her infancy. She could 
bear it no longer ; she gently upbraided me for such 
a sacrifice of my time and talents ; wasting the golden 
days of youth and manhood, in hopeless sorrow ; 
a wilful, passionate grief for what never could be ob- 
tained. * Oh, my dear Count d'Arco,* she continued, 
as the tears came into her eyes, *. if it be any consola- 
tion to know you are not the only sufferer, (for I can- 
not see you die,) you may indeed be consoled; I 
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wOl repeat to you all I foimerly promised to you. 
It is your late conduct that compels me to it ; for it 
would seem that necessity, and impossibility of suc- 
cess, are no restraint, as in all other cases, upon the 
excess of your passionate sorrow. Surely I need not 
remind you, circumstanced as we are, of all that pru- 
dence and propriety require from us. What is it you 
intend, count ? to live and die thus wilfully unhiqppy ! 
No, Heaven forbid ! I would have your love for me 
produce &r nobler fruits ; and as you have always 
most truly and loyally served n^e, it would be strange^ 
indeed, were you now to become the author of all my 
calamity. You are the sole staff and stay of yo\a 
house, and you ought to think of establishing it in 
the land. How many in Germany would feel proud 
of your alliance ! cast your eyes around, and let me 
know your dioice;' and then she added, in a stifled 
and trembling voice, ^ the emperor and myself will 
vie with each other in lavishing our regard upon 
.., -^ ^.her !' Here she ceased, as if recovering from a strong 
'effort, while I stood fixed to the earth hke a statue^ 
unable to utter any reply. At length raising my eyes 
. to hers, and heaving a deep sigh, I replied, ' Were 
(J f J it ia my power, most illustrious lady, to appear as 

^^ f cheerfiil, as I know the limits of my duty in regard 

"*'''*' ^ "^ ^ to your imperial highness, you would behold me as 
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happy 33 I am now hopeless and miserable. Wiiat 
I iMwre most^ regret, is t he number o f your benefits r^ ^^^^ 
thrown away upon one, who, however grateful, is in- 
capable of taking advantage of them. But «• it is ^ 
the lot of humanity, more or less, to suffer ; «e it a^^^-*' 
has been my unhappy fate to behold all the most 
desirable blessings, except the only one I valued, 
within my grasp; ambition, wealth, and influence, 
became in my eyes worse than nothing — emptiness, 
ashes, dust ! Bitter as it is, I must yield to my des- 
tiny ; yet I would not willingly say any thing to afflict 
you, my earliest companion, playfellow, and friend ; 
alas ! my empress and queen, dreadful consimmiation 
of all my woes, forgive me ; I am so very unhappy, far 
too imhappy to avail myself of your generous pro- 
posal. Fer I had rather suffer increased anguish for 
my loss, than e¥er consent to receive consolation in 
the manner you wish me. Not that I feel less deeply '^ "^ ^ ' 
the kind and noble motives that have induced your 
imperial highness to promote my welfare, by every ^ 
means in your power, more especially in this last 
instance, wkflc, at the same time, I beseech you thus, 
upon my knees, to permit me to decline it !' ' What, ' 
then,* exclaimed the empress in a disturbed accent, 
* you will not allow me to make you happy in my 
own way P ' Yes, most honoured and adored lady,' I 
s 2 
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returned hastily, * provided Heaven would listen to 
ray vows.' * And what may they be ?* she rejoined, 
• quick, tell rae what they are.* * That I may be 
speedily restored to the state in which I was, before 
your majesty saw me ; that I may die ; being unable 
fnuch longer to sustain the passion that assails me; 
that haunts me with the power of a demon, both by 
day and night, compelling me to break through the 
bounds of respect and reverence due to you as my 
empress ;' and bursting into a fresh flood of tears, I 
clasped her hands to my lips, as I again fell at her 
feet 

" * Oh Heavens, Sigismond ! what is it you have 
said V she exclaimed in as angry a tone as she could 
command ; * is this the promise you gave me ? you 
vowed that you would never leaive me, and now we 
shall be compelled to part for ever. What have I done 
to offend yon, that you should treat me thus ? Have I 
ever broken the promise I gave you ? Ah, ungrateful 
Sigismond, you are dissatisfied with the gih of this 
poor heart ; of a love so different from your own. 
Should not this be sufficient to banish such a degree 
of hopeless sorrow from your breast ? Reflect a mo- 
ment upon my rank ; think how much I have confessed 
to you, and continue miserable if you can. Hitherto 
I have shewn the utmost confidence, expecting in re- 
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turn proofs of your fidelity and friendship. Your 
life is dear to me as my own; your affliction de- 
prives me of repose ; and if you truly love me, you 
will endeavour to surmount this idle grief, before 
you give occasion to the world to treat our names 
with a degree of freedom fatal to our reputation, our s 
honour, and perhaps our lives.* Then giving me her 
hand, notwithoutthe deepest emotion on both sides, 
I pressed it to my lips, and the next moment I found 
myselfalone. 

" From that period, though I did not wholly ba- 
m'sh my former sorrow, I contrived to dissimulate it 
better : and on more mature consideration, I felt 
that the empress had. very good reasons for accusing 
me* of ingratitude and indiscretion. Bent upon re- 
presung, as far as possible, the excess of my pas- 
sion, I resumed my former plan of riding, hunting, 
engaging in the lists, and entering into all parties, 
afifecting an air of serenity and pleasure that I was 
far from feeling. I was soon rewarded with the 
smiles of the empress, and the notice of her august 
consort, both of whom lavished upon me fresh marks 
of consideration. 

** I persevered in this course, for a length of time, 
and soon began to experience its good effects; long 
habit, gradually producing a change in my feelings, 
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led me to dwell less upon myself, and finally, upcm 
the origin of all my woes. I became more tranqtiil, 
began to feel an interest in the afi^rs of life, and at- 
tended much less frequently in the suite and at the 
parties of the empress. Just as I began to flatter 
myself that there was yet something to live for in 
the world, I heard of the sudden indisposition of her 
I had so long loved. At first it exched in the pl^- 
sicians no kind of alarm, but it soon became more 
serious in its progress. The fever increased, while 
the languid looks and the extreme exhaustion of the 
patient, after it had been subdued, gave rise to 
doubts, and doubts to fears. My former passion 
now revived with redoubled force; all her kindness 
and excellence rose fresh to my recollection, and I 
was truly to be pitied. Finding herself rapidly grow- 
ing worse, the empress expressed a wish to halve her 
favourite physician Oianforte, sent for firom Padua, 
his reputation having spread throughout all ^Ger- 
many. No one's anxiety equalled mine to hear of 
his arrival. I set out to hasten his approach, and 
never was an oracle listened to with half the awe i 
felt, when he first opened his lips. Alter hearn^ 
the opinion of her other physicians, who Beaned 
to consider her illness more of a chronic, than of an 
acute kind, he begged to be permitted to see her 
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without loss of time. Upon his return he declared, 
that so &r from there being no immediate danger, as 
he had been led to expect, he did not thmk it proba- 
ble that she could survive many days. Alas ! who 
could pretend to depict the terrific shock, the horror 
that thrilled through my veins, when I heard such a 
prognostic uttered by so celebrated a physician, and 
in so calm a tone. A sudden feeling of desolation 
overwhelmed my spirit ; but I am sure you will ex- 
cuse me ; you will permit me to pass more rapidly 
over this portion of my story. Enough that the un- 
happy presage was fulfilled exactly at the period pre- 
dicted* In her very last moments her thoughts were 
still with me, and she repeatedly expressed her wish 
Uiat I might continue in the emperor's favour, and 
enjoy the same honourable privileges that I had be- 
fore done. During her illness I had frequent access; 
to her, paving ever been one of her most faithfiil offi- 
ceni^with the frdl approbation of the emperor. Ofren 
would she ruse her languid eyes to mine, with an 
doquent appeal I alone could understand; ofren 
murmur some unfinished words, as if aware of her 
approaching doom. One day feeling herself worse, 
she sent finr me to her bed-side, in the presence of 
the emperor, and welcoming me with a serene and 
almost happy air the moment she saw me, she said, 
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^ I wished, my kind Sigismond, to see you once more 
before I die, in the hope of finding mercy and for- 
gireness.' I burst into a flood of tears on hearing 
these words, tears which not even the presence of the 
emperor could restrain. * Does it displease you,' 
she continued, * that I am going to join the blessed 
spirits of the faithfiil and the good, in the mansions 
of eternal love ? There I may surely be permitted to 
pray that you may be better rewarded for your long 
and faithful services, than my shorter sojourn here 
would permit I have already recommended. all my 
faithful servants to the emperor, among whom, on 
every account, he well knows that you occupy the 
first place.' " 

" Addressing herself next to her royal consort, she 
thus continued : < Did I imagine, my dear lord, that 
it would prove any alleviation of your regret at my 
not having presented you with an o£&pring, to give 
you one well worthy of your adoption, I would point 
out Count d'Arco as best entitled to your entire con- 
fidence and regard ; for he never betrayed his trust, 
nor ever committed a wrong, I feel well assured.* 
She then added othex wishes, which were lost in my 
bitter sobs and cries : I was at length obliged to be 
conveyed almost by force out of. the apartment, and 
laid upon my own couch. Not a moment's rest did 
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I enjoy for a period of many days; so that, upon 
hearing oftbe fatal tidings, I was already in a high 
fever, which did not however prevent me from rising 
to behold, for the last time, her beloved remains. 
Alas ! too surely did I find her laid out in state, sur- 
rounded by her weeping domestics and friends. What 
were the mingled emotions of my bosom, as I ap- 
proached that spot ! When the funeral torches burst 
suddenly upon my view ; when I recollected each 
familiar place where we had played together as chil- 
dren, grown up together, as it were, in the bands of 
youthful innocence,' joy, and ripening love, along with 
all her numerous kindnesses and endearments, I felt 
struck to the very soul. Still with a kind of reckless 
wretchedness, I advanced closer to the bier, and gazed 
wiMly and wistfully upon those lovely yet majestic 
features, until the spectators began to think me either 
seized suddenly with indisposition, or quite insane. 
I wept not, I uttered not a word, but I could not re- 
move my eyes front that pale, and gentle, and sweetly 
majestic face: alas, even in death too lovely and 
beautiful ! 

" Upon recovering out of the strange trance in which 
I had been so long absorbed, I thrice attempted to 
run my sword through my body, until I was secured 
and borne away from the distressing scene. Yet such 
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Wit the degree to which ^e empren had heen be- 
loved by her senrantt, that even this excited no un- 
usual suspicions; and when I became somewhat 
cafaner, I seemed to hear a voice that whispered com- 
fort to me, and peace and joy from another sphere. 
< True, too true,' I exclaimed, as if in answer to the 
cdesdal sounds, * for what is the end <^ all the 
love, the grace, the beauty, and the g^ory of earthly 
things ? Place our fidth, as we will, upon the wcarld, 
and the votaries c^the world, what shall we finaHy 
reap from its rank soil, but ashes, dust, and teaxsi? 
My bdoved, my soul's mistress and sovereign, is 
gone ; and shall I live again to all the fellies and va- 
nities of earth, deprived of the light and beauty, the 
very guiding star of my destiny, and without whidi 
I shall be cbriven upon life's troubled ocean, at the 
mercy of darkness, winds, uid floods? F<nrbid it, 
heaven ! I would rather, frr rather follow thee, O 
blessed spirit, safbly into port, where thou hast taken 
up diine everlasting rest. But I fear me, I havenot 
strength of wing to raise me to that heavenly height, 
or merit the assisting influence of thy glory. Yet 
deign, exalted spirit, to receive the only sacrifice I 
can make thee— of myself: so may we thus be re- 
stored to each other's love in bHssfid paradise !' 
^ From ^at period, gende lady, I never \eh my 
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apartment until the last obsequies were perforined, 
and even ttke public mourning at an end. My suf- 
feringSy both of mind and body, were extreme; and 
when I at length recovered, my first visit was to the 
emperor. He received me very graciously, doubtless 
expecting that I had attended for the purpose of as- 
piring to the enjo3rment of some of the firuits of the 
late empress's kind and earnest recommendations. 
He seemed a little surprised then, when I candidly 
informed him that the circumstance of his royal con^ 
sort's decease had so strongly reminded tae of the 
vanity of all eardily pursuits, that with his imperial 
majesty's permission, I fek a decided inclination to 
retire from t^e tumult and business of court : more- 
over, that I so far confided in his royal clemency and 
compassion, as to hope he would not refuse me has 
royal leave to take shelter in the secluded hermitage 
df the Penitent Friars. The emperor regarded me 
very earnestly some time before he replied : whether 
he imagined that I was chagrined at losing the sup- 
port of the empress in the midst of my courtly careor^ 
or that he no longer wished to oppose my inclinadon, 
even if suspicious of the real cause or not ; certain it 
is, that he kindly accorded me the space of a year, 
to consider further of the trial ; so that, if at the 
close of that period I still persisted in my wish for 
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seclusion^ I might pursue my own pleasure. That 
year he wished me to spend in my travels, as the most 
likely method of removing my grief, and I consented 
to the royal wishes. After arranging my domesitic 
affairs, I visited Italy, for the most part from a desire 
of paying my vows at several celebrated shrines, 
and beholding the territories of the Holy Church. 

'< Besides my own fortune, I had received handsome 
presents from the late empress, the most precious of 
which I carefully preserved. A few of these I depo- 
sited, not without many tears, at the. shrine of our 
Lady of Loretto, adorning the sacred image of the 
Virgin with gifb, of which I esteemed every inferior 
object unworthy. The rest of my resources I dis- 
tributed in pious alms, in sacrificial offerings, and 
other holy uses, besides daily occupying myself in 
some works of charity, which I judged to be the 
sweetest incense I could ^ffer up to the soul of^my 
beloved, my infant companion, my early firiend and 
bene&ctress, my sovereign, now no more. In heavai 
only, where all hearts are known, may she yet be 
mine I" 
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NOVELLA n. 

A csRTAiN Samnarinista, professor of law, and a 
doctor by birth, a privilege that was ^oyed by the 
Malvasia family of old, was one day leisurely jour-* 
neying from his native city, in order to try a cause 
in the criminal court As he approached to pass the 
river at low water point, it chanced that he encoun- 
tered two persons who appeared to be engaged in 
a warm controversy* 

Upon inquiring into its merits, he found that one 
Tizio had borne his companion, Sempronio, over the 
water, on his shoulders ; the condition being that 
the bearer was to be carried back upon their return, 
which the other refosed to do. The cause of strife 
being thus explained, the doctor gave his opinion, and, 
referring to the parity of robustness between the par- 
ties, and to the terms of the previous ^iroxnise, de- 
creed, with the addition of much persuasive oratory^ 
that ** be who had borne his frioid, should in turn 
by his friend be carried." Imagine his vexation, then, 
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to find his doquence thrown away. The obstinate 
Sempronioi who held the best side of the staff, having 
got his passage, revised to listen to reason. Find- 
ing all the most simple and demonstrative argmnents 
of no avail, he resolved to try the magical force of a 
few hard words, and cried out in a voice of thmider, 
" O peijured villain ! wilt thou wait till the great 
Hugo Grotius pulls off thy shoes ; till the Lord Baron 
Puffendorff sets thy friend upon thy shoulders, and 
the Duke of Cumberland gives thee a royal kick be- 
hind, to push thee into the water !" At these solemn 
and appalling names, the wretch was no longer proof 
against the doctor's appeal, but mounting Tizio upon 
his shoulders, proceeded to ford the river as fast as 
he could, leaving our lawyer to prosecute his journey, 
with much complacency, at leisure. In the course 
of time, having despatched his cause, and returning 
by the same route, upon arriving at the ford, he 
found that his ass expressed some degree of reluctance 
to pass, belonging, apparently, to that race of intdli- 
gent animals of old, who were occasionally apt to 
hold colloquies with their masters. Availing himself 
of the same privilege, he stopped. " What is die 
matter?'' said the doctor, " dost thou wish to drink ^ 
drink thy fill !" " I want no drink," replied the 
beast. " Then," said the doctor, with great compo- 
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sure, ** Get thee along !" though, m fact, he Was not 
a little perplexed and astonished, on receiving an 
answer, so many men being accustomed to address 
the animals they ride, without expecting one. " But," 
condhued his ass, ** how can you expect such a thing? 
you, who just now decided, that he who carried, the 
other over here, ought to be carried back. Do you 
think I did not hear you? and do you think I have 
not a word to say in my turn upon the subject ? So, 
dismount, my good master; get oflPmy back, for I 
will go no further ; and, for once in your life, after 
so many years' service, condescend to carry me 
across.'' 

It was now that the doctor began to feel really 
surprised, as well as displeased, at the. turn affairs 
seemed to have taken ; for having laughed until he 
became serious, the water growing deeper, he was 
in haste to proceed. So he began to bastinado the 
too reasonable beast, and words and blows growing 
warmer and warmer, it soon became one of the best 
argued cases that ever took place between a doctor 
and an ass. It was in vain the former pointed out the 
difference between them ; the other replied, that 
among his ancestors of the ancient breed of asses^ 
there had been many doctors, perhaps & more famous 
than he ; and added other things equally sarcastic and 
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offisDtnre. During this altercation^ as theerening was 
coining on, and the doctor b^^an to feel a little un?* 
comfortable at being left alone on the road, it was 
quite requisite he should come to some decision. So 
looking round, to be sure that no one saw him, he got 
off as he was ordered ; and, shivering i^t the very 
idea, he began to undress himsdf, and stepped with 
horror into the water, crying, in an indignant tone, 
<i Cme, diou foul and wilful beast, give me thy fore 
feet fip here, and be sure you do not lay more wei^t 
on me than you can help !" ** Trust me," said the 
ass, as he raised his fore quarters; bat being more 
lengthy than his master, he could not manage m this 
way with his hinder legs. The doctor next txied to 
carry him cross ways, so that his ribs shoidd not 
graze his body, but he found this was quite as bad; 
and he thirdly bound him fast by the legs, and threw 
him across his shoulders, and this was woist of all. 
Finally, by one expedient or other, he contrived to get 
three or fbur paces into the water, when both Mi 
down together, and had very nearly been drowned. 
And too true a sajring it is : "As long as the man 
sits upon the ass, all goes well ;*' whereas, should ^ 
ass get the upper hand, it is bad for the beast, and 
worse for his master. Hence we may easily und^^ 
stand, and apply the joke, which the ass wi^ed to 
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pass upon the doctor ; for if the fool of the family ^. 
take the lead, his dependant brethren will be sure to M 
smart for it ; while the arrogant usurper will only 
involve himself in embarrassments, and be exposed 
to general ridicule. 
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Whether Democritus of old had good reasons for 
Uughing so heartily at every thing he saw, has not 
yet been decided, by common consent, among our 
philosophers ; nor will it, perhaps, ever be settled. 
Whether right or wrong in his ideas on the subject, it 
is certain that, if the happiness of this life really con- 
sist in being upon good terms with ourselves, he must, 
inasmuch as laughter is a mark of self-complacency, 
have been one of the happiest men alive. Judging, 
however, from a passage contained in an ancient 
writer, recently discovered among the manuscripts 
of the Cardinal Bessarione, we are authorised in be- 
lieving, that he had not invariably the laugh on 
his side, as was shewn in the instance of a certam 
sophist, who ventured to treat the philosopher a* 
he treated other fools. We are, moreover, informed 
that one of his best scholars, being heartily ashamed 
of seeing his master guilty of such a folly, bethought 
himself of hitting upon some expedient to bring him 
to conduct himself like other people, and yet without 
offending him. 

An occasion soon offered ; when his master gave 
brm directions to take the measurement of one of his 
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wells, (for he was a great water-drinker), this apt 
scholar availed himself of the opportunity to instruct 
his pedagogue, by speaking out openly to him, like 
an honest man. " Here it is, master ; I have brought 
you the exact measurement, that is, from the top to 
the bottom, (as I could not manage it the other way,) 
with a stone fastened to the end of this rope ; but 
what distance it may be from the bottom to the top, 
diat, for want of ladders, I cannot find out." " Ha, 
ha, ha I" cried the laughing philosopher, " good, very 
good ! Why, jolterhead, is it not the very same as 
you have here got? From top to bottom ; from bot- 
tom to top ; tell me, where is the difference, I pray ? 
Oh, oh, I ought to thank you for the joke ; surely I 
never laughed so much before !" The wily disciple 
stopped until his master had almost laughed himself 
out of breath, when with the singular modesty be- 
coming a pupil, he thus replied, ** Yes, so, of a truth, 
it would appear to us at first view ; I should have 
thought as much myself, had you not yourself led me 
to doubt the evidence of my senses. For when I re- 
marked in all your behaviour the bitter spite you bore 
against the sophist Theagenes, whenever he laughed 
at you, I felt inclined to inquire, is there not exactly 
the same degree of distance between you and him^ as 
between him and you ? Why, therefore, do you pre- 
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tend to laugh with impunity at him and his com- 
peera, when you are not willing that he should do 
the same by you ?** 

Democritus had hardly begun to ap]^y his head to 
the solution of this somewhat novel, far fetched, and 
knotty point, (advanced, however, with singular mo- 
desty and diffidence,) when, aware how much reason 
there was in his pupil's question, he conceived it the 
wisest way not to attempt an answer. Turning to- 
wards him and embracing him, he said, " I thank 
you, my dear pupil, from the bottom of my heart, 
and let Theagenes in future laugh at me as much as 
he pleases ; it will not disturb me a jot ; for he has 
exactly the same right to laugh at me^ as I have to 
laugh at him." 

Now, if according to these principlesof moral jus- 
tice, we were to give and take, bear and forbear, 
instead of wishing to establish our own opinions in 
the face of all obstacles, there would be much less 
pride in the world, than at present exists, and we 
should enjoy much more peace and satis^tion. 
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Tras writer was a Florentine, and flourished during 
die early part of the eighteenth century. He is 
known as the author of a variety of works, distin- 
guished no less for their taste and elegance, than for 
their depth and accuracy of research, and strength of 
reasoning. A sound and accomplished scholar, several 
of his treatises were written in Latin, remarkable for 
its pure and classic taste. He was a profound and ; *■- 
voluminous commentator, and celebrated for his an* 
tiquarian learning; his treatise upon ancient seals 
and medals having been consulted by most of his 
successors. He published editions of several scarce 
and valuable works, some of which he rescued from 
oblivion ; and put forth improved editions of many 
of the rarer novelists. We owe to him an historical 
account of the Decameron, and of the Novel of 
Grasso Legnaiuolo, published at Florence in 1744, P ' 
extremely rare ; a translation from which will be 
found in the present selection. In addition to his 
efforts as a novelist, in which he appeiEurs as one o£ 
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the best writers of the last centary, he acquired no 
little reputation from the extent and variety of his 
historical notices. Those relating to the anoent baths, 
to the amphitheatre, and to the academies of Flo- 
rence, justly obtained for him a high reputation among 
antiquarians and men of letters, whOe he was equally 
celebrated for his wit, and for his convarsa^nal 
powers. 
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NOVELLA L 

There is no longer reason to doubt the truth of 
some very singular circumstances that are sud to 
have occurred between two lovers, Ginevra degli 
Amieri, and Antonio Rondinelli; and particularly 
when we reflect how generally they have been cre- 
dited during upwards of three ages. They are as 
follows: — 

Antonio had become deeply enamoured of the 
beauties of the lady Ginevra, and had persevered 
in his attachment for more than four years, sub- 
sequent to 1396, against the express wishes of her 
&ther, who wished to bestow her hand upon one of 
the Agolanti family, named Francesco, as being of su- 
perior fortune to his rival, although not so agreeable 
in the eyes of the fair Ginevra. She may be said, 
therefore, to have been forced into the arms of Fran- 
cesco, as she yielded a reluctant consent to her pa- 
rents' will ; while unfortunately the passion of An- 
tonio ^med only to acquire j&esh vigour from the 
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bitter disappointment of aD his hopes. In the wretch- 
edness of his heart, he vowed never to bestow his 
hand upon another; and he still indulged hims^ 
in the sad consolation of gazing upon her at aD pub- 
lic festivals, in churches, and private assemblies. 

Now it chanced that in the great plague of 1400, 
which ravaged so many cities of Italy, and especially 
Florence, the fair Ginevra was taken sick, and owing 
dther to the neglect of the physicians, or the malig- 
nant nature of the disease, soon after fell an appa- 
rent victim to its rage. Strong hysterical affections, 
then little understood, had preceded her decease ; 
and every one around her supposed that she had 
ceased to breathe. Immediate interment also taking 
place, as was usual in those periods of distress, she 
narrowly escaped the &te, most probably shared by 
many in such seasons of terror, of being inhumed 
alive. Borne by a body of priests, she was laid with 
little ceremony in the family vault, belonging to the 
chapel of her ancestors, and to this day die place is 
pointed out to the curious stranger who visits the 
spot. She was greatly lamented by her husband, 
her friends, and indeed by all who knew her virtues ; 
but the grief of none was equal to that of Antonio 
Rondinelli, when he heard of her sudden decease. 

Esteemed by all ranks, only a few months a bride, 
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her supposed fate drew tears from many eyes ; yet 
only a few hours of that fatal night had elapsed, 
when awaking out of her lethargic slumber, the poor 
young creature opened her eyes. The moon shone 
brightly; when, shivering with the cold damp air of 
the vault (it being the month of October), she at- 
tempted to raise herself up, and in a short time began 
to recognise the place in which she lay. Commend- 
ing herself to the mercy of Heaven, and all its guar- 
dian saints, she next strove to release herself from 
her unearthly garments, and perceiving a glimmer of 
light through a crevice in the door, she succeeded, 
though faint and exhausted, in reaching the entrance 
of the vault. Having mounted the steps, by degrees 
she removed a portion of the covering least secured, 
through which she had observed the light, and at 
length, with extreme difficulty, issued forth. Ter- 
ror and despair had hitherto given her strength, 
while the cold air now braced her nerves, and thinly 
clad as she was, she pursued her way (hence called 
Via d^a Morte), towards her husband's house, along 
the Corso degU ^dimariy now named Via Dei Calza- 
joU, and along some bye streets, until she reached bier 
own door. Her husband, who happened to be sitting 
sorrowfully over the fire just before retiring to rest, 
himself went to the door, and on beholding such a 
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figure, and hearing a low and plaintive voiee, fat 
started back, and made the sign of the cross, beher* 
ing it was a spirit. Then invoking her to depart, he 
hastily shut the door in her face, and went tremb- 
ling to bed, Yoifring to have more, masses and alms 
offered up the following day for the iHpose of her sooL 
Ginevra wept ; *' Is this the love," dbe cried, ** be 
should have borne me! alas, idas, what shall I do? 
must I perish of cold and hunger in the streets V! 
Then recollecting her Other's house, she pursued her 
weary way thither ; but he was firom home, and her 
modier, from an upper story, hearing a weak plain^ 
tive voice, interrupted with sobs and shiverings^ ex*> 
chimed in a parox3r8m of pious fear : " Get dieegoat 
in peace, blessed spirit,'* and shut down die window 
in hopes diat she had laid the ghost. The wretcbed 
girl then wringing her hands, reiumed her way, and 
attempted to reach the abode of one c^ her Qack^ 
restmg frequently as she went; yet, after all, she 
found her toil still unrecompensed, receiving die-same 
rejdy wherever she went, " Get thee gone in pefloe;** 
ai^er which polite reception the door was dosed in 
her face. At length, weary with svfiering, ik» kid. 
herself down to sleep, or rather to cKt, ondw die 
little lodge of San Bartfrfommeo, vAum just before 
elosing her eyes, she bedioi^^ herstif as a last n^- 
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source, of her former lover, from whom she was &en 
at no great distance. ** Yet what reception/' she 
mentally exclaimed, " ought I to expect, after the 
slights and ill treatment that he has met with at the 
hands of me and my family, ixiien I consider too how 
those who professed to love me have driven me from 
their doors T' It was with a misgiving heart then that 
she knocked at Antonio's door. Whether or not we 
are to, suppose that he possessed superior strength 
of courage or of love, heyond all her natural relatives 
whom she had tried, certain it is, that instead of heing 
terrified at her appearance, he advanced holdly and 
even eagerly towards her, gazing upon her with fixed 
laoiksy and drawing his hreath deeply ; then apparently 
recognizing her, he exclaimed in a kind and gentle 
tone, ^^Art thou indeed Ginevra, or her pure and 
sainted spirit?'' and? the next moment he felt her, a 
livang and hreatyng woman, in hi» arms i Calling out 
loudly, for assistance, hi» mother and servants came 
nmning to inquire what had happened, most of whom 
on beholding her, ran away again faster than they had 
a^^oached. But the happy Antonio, bearing her in 
Us aims, had her speedily wrapped in warm linen, and 
placed iqpon a couch, between hk mother and another 
fenak^ in order to restore her to a natural warmth; 
StiU he indriged fears that she would not revive, while 
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he ayailed himself of every thing that art or nature 
could furnish to cherish the vital flame. It would be 
difficult to decide, whether, as he watched her gra- 
dually reviving, his feeling of unutterable joy was not 
greater than had been that of his overwhelming grieC 
on first hearing tidings that her beloved spirit had 
^ed. He lingered around her bed, or was ever at her 
side, unwilling to trust her even to the most confiden- 
tial servants of the household, and administering every 
cordial to her with his own hand. When she was at 
last enabled to sit up, she fell at her benefiictor s, at 
her lover's feet, and while she poured forth her un- 
utterable gratitude in floods of tears, and passionate 
exclamations, she yet with her characteristic purity 
and virtue besought him to have pity on her, to re- 
spect her honour, and to add to all his generosity 
and tenderness, the disinterestedness of a truefiriend. 
For he knew, she continued, that there was nothing 
she could, nothing she ought to deny him, after sudi 
unheard of kindness, and that she was henceforward 
his handmaid and his slave. Still, she should prefer 
death to the loss of virtue or of reputation; and if 
he truly loved her, he would respect them ; and that 
he did love her as none ever before loved, was evi- 
dent in the charity, courage, and true tenderness with 
which he had taken her to his arms, when husbandy 
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father, mother, and all friends and relatives forsook 
her. , - 

Antonio, delighted to dwell upon her voice, hung 
enraptured over her, as she sj^ke, and then falling 
hefore her tipon his knees, he entreated her forgive- 
ness, if he had in the slightest instance forgotten 
himself, or transgressed the strictest bounds pre- 
scribed by reverence and honour. She could only an- 
swer him with a fresh gush of tears, as she pressed 
his hands with tremulous emotion to her heart and 
lipiS ; while, soothing her alarm, the kind Antonio as- 
sured her that she owed him nothing, that he was 
more than sufficiently rewarded in beholding her re- 
storation to health and beauty, and that he wished, 
and would accept nothing from her gratitude alone. 

" Did she/' he continued, with ^ expression of 
anguish and alarm,* *< insist upon being instantly re- 
stored to her husband's arms ? then let her speak it. 
Hesitate not, spare me not," he cried ; ** I will do it, 
though I die^ for it!" — " Ah! never, never," ex- 
claimed the wretched girl ; " wedded- though I be, I 
%vill not see him, I will not dwell with him more. Let 
ine rather fly to a nunnery, and again become buried 
9live for ever. Besides, death hath dissolved our 
union: I was dead to him; nay, he interred me, 
and but now drove me from -his presence. — Men- 
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tion him no more," ihe conliined, ** Ibr were k le- 
qoisite, I woold appeal to our tiibiiiial, to ercfj 
tnbfmal i^Nm earth ! Have they not all, m o reov e r , 
nmnbered me with the dead, and rejected me when 
I rote from die grave bj little less than a miradef* 
The ddighted Antonio, on recetving these sweet as- 
surances, cotdd only fidl at her feet, and thank her widi 
his tears ; but they were tears of extatic pieasore, 
soon smiled and kissed away. F<^, as if to jHroraote 
the wishes which both in thdr secret heiurts indulged, 
Agolanti, the former husband of the lady, being of 
a covetous disposition, disposed of the wbole of her 
ornaments and dresses, which Antonio, who had his 
eye upon all the proceedings of her relations, very 
soon contrived to get into his own himds. Ago- 
lanti, shortly afterwards, meeting with a lady of for- 
tune, paid his addresses to her; iqpon which, Anto- 
nio and bis beautifol Qinevra, no longer hesitating 
what course to pursue, resolved to secure the blissful 
object they fa^ in view, and to unite their fkte ever- 
lastingly in one*, The new marriage deeds being there- 
fore drawn put aco^rding to the usual forms,^ without 
the knowledge of even her nearest relatives, who bad 
scarcely yet finished offering up massies for her soul, 
of which they imagined, from what they had seen^ 
that she stood in the utmost need, she proceeded to 
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church early one Sunday mommg to confer her hand 
up<m the happy Antonio. Her future mother-in-law, 
with a single servant, and Antonio following them, as 
if going to hear mass, formed the whole of the wed- 
ding^ party. When just on the point of entering 
the church, they encountered another procession : it 
was that of her late husband Agolanti, her mother, 
and other friends, proceeding e^tactly on the same 
destination. What was here to be done ? and which 
did it behove to yield precedence to the other ? With 
the greatest presence of mind, Antonio's bride accost- 
ed her mother, who in some surprise and terror, with 
the rest of the party, kept at a respectful distance. 
Yet it being daylight, and observing Ginevra so well 
dressed, and looking so beautiful and so happy, they 
felt somewhat reassured when she accosted them, and 
bridly informed them, that as her physicians had given 
her over, the priest administered extreme unction^ 
and her friends an^ relatives performed her last obse- 
quies, she had taken her final leave, and no longer 
belonged to them : that it was plain, moreover, that 
they wished it to be so, for that after she had been mi- 
raculously restored to them, no one had taken the least 
notice of her, but, on the other hand, had driven her 
from her own doors : that he alone, from whom she 
expected least, had received her like a good Samaritan, 
u2 
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aod opened his house and arms to her» r^toring her 
to life and love ; and that, by all the laws of heaven 
and earth, she would henceforth be his ; for wkhbut 
his assistance she must assuredly have died ; so that, 
having every daim to her gratitude, she had consent- 
ed to become wholly his. Then taking a hasty fiure- 
well of her mother and her friends, the parties sepa- 
rated, not choosing to perform the respective cere- 
monies at the same time, and in the same church. 
Upon their return, after the marriage-feast was con- 
cluded, a messenger arrived with an order from the 
bishop, andy in the presence of her former husband, 
summoned for the occasion, the prelate deckred the 
ecclesiastical sentence, of which the tenor ran : that 
the fair Ginevra should remain the wife of Antonio, 
and that her former husband should restore the whole 
of her dower, since it was dear that the lady had 
been dead and buried, but, to the glory of the church, 
had been miraculously restored. 
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AUTORE IGNOTO : 



(by an anonymous novelist). 

U 
A CERTAIN Persian peasant chanced one morning to 
be carrying a fine kid to market, riding upon his ass 
with the dainty animal following him. The better 
to secure his charge, he had tied a little bell to its 
neck. He had journeyed about the distance of two 
miles, when he had the ill luck to fall in with three 
robbers, famous in those parts for the audacity and 
cunning of their thefls. " Lo !" said one of them to 
his companions, as he beheld the countryman ap- 
proaching, ^* here comes a fine fish for our net ; I 
think he is worth hooking. I will bet you what you 
please, I can run away with that pretty kid, without 
the stupid wretch perceiving it." — " And I," said the 
other, " that I will take the beast he rides upon with 
his own permission, and he shall moreover thank me 
for it."—" Pshaw !** cried the third, " why boast of 
this ? it is mere child's play, unworthy of our skill 
and of the reputation we enjoy. For my part, as you 
have left me nothing else, I will strip him of the 
very clothes he has on his back, and he shall sa- 
lute me by the tender names of benefactor and 
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friend,'*—" To the trial, then,** cried all three at 
once. — " Let the first boaster," said the last, " pro- 
ceed to work first^ So forth he stepped, following 
the poor rustic quietly at a distance. Soon, unloosing 
the bell from the kid's neck with infinite dexterity, 
he tied it to the ass's tail, and away he went with the 
kid in a contrary direction. The poor man still hear- 
ing the tinkling of the bell, concluded all was safe 
behind him, and merrily jogged along his way. At 
length, however, he happened to turn round, and hear- 
ing the bell, but not seeing the goat, he was greatly 
puzzled what to think, or which way to look, running 
hastily in different directions, and inquiring of every 
one he met, whether they had seen his kid, and the 
thief who had stolen it. The second robber, upon 
this, coming forward, said : " It is true^I saw a man 
running away in that direction just now : he had a 
goat, and I will be sworn it was yours." So away went 
the countryman, leaving his ass in the thief's care, 
and thanking him at the same time for his kindness. 
After running himself out of breath, he found his 
search was all in vain ; and making a few more un- 
availing efforts in various directions, he was fain to 
return, as he fondly dreamed, to his ass, which he 
had left in the kind stranger's protection. *' Alas I" 
he cried, '* where is my friend ? where is my donkey? 
surely, surely the thief has not stolen them !" Per- 
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ceiying at length the. full extent of his misfortune,, he 
.begaii to blaspheme bitterly, cursing the day he was 
born, and Mahomet, and all the j^ophets. ^* But the 
next rascal who imposes upon me," he cried, "must 
be madeofvery diflPerent stuff." Whilst he was in 
thjs way defying all the powers of mischief to league 
against him in future, and committing a thousand ex- 
travagancies, he happened to hear a deep groan utter- 
ed not far from him ; and going a little farther, he 
found a man weeping bitterly. The rustic said: 
" What is the matter with you, that you make such a 
lamentable noise ? Do you think that you are as un- 
fortunate as I am, who have lost two beautiful beasts, 
a goat and an ass, at a single throw.? I was going 
with my kid to market, when lo ! two detestable mon- 
sters in the shape of thieves, have robbed ipe of all I 
had in the world, the foundation of my future for- 
tunes." But the third robber only replied : " Get 
thee gone, fool, and do not pretend to compare mise- 
ries with me ! Why, I have drppt a case of the most 
precious jewels, directed to the cadi, into this well ; 
the value of them would not only buy all the asses and 
goats in the world, but all Persia into the bargain ; and 
what is more, if I do not find them, the cadi will 
hang me up by the neck." On saying this, he again 
commenced his cries, to such a doleful tune, that 
not even the unhappy rustic was proof against them. 
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** Then why not strip and dive for them, instead of raid- 
ing afl this damour ?" he cried ; *< the well is not so 
deep as to drown you, nor to break your neck if you 
should fall."—" Alas !" said the thief, " I can ndther 
dive nor swim ; 1 should assuredly perish ! Would 
any one take compassion on me, and go down, I 
would give him ten pieces of gold to find them." — 
" Would you so?" exclaimed the joyous rustic, 
snatching at the offer ; " this is an opportunity to 
redeem my losses with a vengeance. It will pay me 
double, both for the goat and the ass ;" and forth- 
with he proceeded to strip himself; then balancing 
himself on the edge of the well, he sprang in, plunging 
and diving, and swimming in all directions, yet all in 
vain, for no treasure was to be found. 

At length, having explored all the comers, he was 
glad to get out again, and looked somewhat anxi- 
ously for his clothes, as he found it be^nning to be 
very cold. What a consummation of his sorrows ! 
He beheld neither his firiend nor his garments ; and, 
for the third time, he perceived too late that he had 
been cheated. To crown his misfortunes, he was 
compelled to return home in this pitiable condition, 
where his wife first began to ridicule him, and then 
gave him a sound beating. 
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NOVELLA L 

X HE family of the baron of Carolich consisted of 
diree sons. From their earliest infancy he had de- 
voted them to such studies as he deemed most essen- 
tial in forming the characters of useful and honour- 
able men. With the second^ however, named Borso, 
he had a difficult card to play ; there was nothing 
to which he would devote himsdf, such was his le- 
vity, his violence, his unsociable and unmanageable 
disposition. At fifteen years old, he knew no more 
than a child, and his father sometimes actually de- 
spaired of him. *< What shall I do," he would often 
exclaim, <<with this wild, ungovernable wretch? he is 
worse than a wild beast to manage ; and if he continues 
in my &mily , he is enough to ruin the whole household, 
as well as himself. And yet, whither can I send 
him ? what would he do elsewhere V* Out of pa- 
tience, at length, he one day beckoned to him: " Bbr- 
80, my boy," he exclaimed, " you are become a very 
grief and burden to me ; you will apply yourself to 
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no pursuit ; how, then, are you ever likely to suc- 
ceed? What sort of figure will you make when grown 
up, as ignorant as you now are V — ** I have decided 
what I will be," returned the youth in a dogged 
tone, " I will be a soldier." — " So," replied his fa- 
ther, " you have decided^ and you will be a sol- 
dier ? — Why, that is the language of a down, not of 
a gentleman's son. But let it go; to expect man- 
ners from such as thou, would be foUy indeed. But 
if thou art bent upon becoming a cut-throat, even 
commence thy trade ; if not, hit upon something else 
thou wouldst better like ; it is all one ; for I assure 
thee, my house will not much longer h<^d us both. 
My fortune is by no means great, and my younger 
son's expectations are still less ; so it is time for you to 
^nk of fixing upon your future residence and oc- 
cupation." 

" I have said it once," retorted the ungainly 
youth ; " I will go and be a soldier." — " And I," 
said his fiither, " tell thee, thou shalt be a soldier. 
I am quite content." 

Of a truth, the baron was -a kind, good-hearted 
man, and, much in the manner of the vulgar, apt 
to judge of a soldier's qualifications from his outside, 
and from a boasting and rough manner, equal to 
bustle and fight its way ; and already in his mindV 
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eye he beheld his son Borso %uring as a field-mar- 
shal, especially when he reflected upon his hot-headed 
fury and rash temper. 

Soon after this conversation, the young cavalier 
del TAquila arrived from Germany on a visit to the 
baron. He had received his education at one of those 
military schools in that country, which are the great 
supply of young officers for the imperial army. He 
was just in the flower of his days, of a handsome per^ 
son, accomplished manners, and with good qualities 
superior even to his address. To say nothing of his 
acquaintance with the fine arts, his knowledge and 
acquirements were surpassed by his modesty, which 
threw a charm around his character, and placed his 
virtues in the fairest light He betrayed nothinjg of 
youth, except in liis countenance ; he had nothing of 
the bold stare aflected by military fops ; his open brow 
appeared the seat of candour and modesty, which, 
united to his elegant conversation and manners, exhi- 
bited a pleasing and lively portrait of modest virtue, 
drawn upon a rich and solid ground, which added 
strength and beauty to his character 

He was courted in all private and public assem- 
blies. His respectful demeanour towards persons of 
greater age and experience than himself, never ar-' 
guing with them as if one of their equals, without 
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being purposely drawn oat by tbem, rendered him 
a favourite with all. His language was flowing, 
exact, and free from any kind of affected or dogma- 
tical tone, while his sentiments were advanced with 
an air of caution and reserve, a conciliatory mamier 
that iiivites the attention of the audience, before they 
apprehend our meaning. Invariably delicate and 
discreet, he always evinced a due respect for the 
opinion of others, though without sacrificing his own 
smcerity. He replied to downright assertions or con- 
tradictions only by a smile, and received applause 
with the modesty of true merit, which, ambitious of 
esteem, is fearful only of not meriting it. In short, 
he united many of those opposite qualities which 
please in others, win the heart, and command the 
esteem of all parties. All these were new and de- 
lightful to the society at Modena, whose young men, 
more especially those from the country ,' were too apt 
to' study a false courage and vaunting language as 
thdr rule of manners. 

The baron was enchanted with his young friend, ad- 
miring his singular delicacy and propriety of conduct, 
which gave a pleasing relief to his more solid quali- 
ties. He soon pronounced the young cavalier Aquila 
to be the most perfect model of youth he had ever 
seen, though there was one thing that perpl^ed him 
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extremely. He could not conceive how such charac- 
ters could be turned out of a military academy, or 
how they could possibly succeed in a military career ! 
As for his son'Borso, he pronounced the young gen- 
demaiv a mere milksop , destitute of true spirit and . h* 3c ( 
common courage, without strength or capacity, though » 3 o7^^ 

he still felt something that prevented him telling him ' 

so to his &ce. 

lii the mean while, the baron sought the best 
means of promoting Borso's views. There was an 
old Italian officer, a very respectable man, who joined 
young Aquila soon after his arrival. ' He had served 
several campaigns against the French, under the im- 
perial banners, where he distinguished himself by his 
skill and bravery. The baron having applied to him, 
and expressed his desire that his son should return 
with him into Germany, the other declared he should 
be happy to take him under his charge. '* He is a 
boy,'' said the baron, " who has given me some trou- 
ble ; but I trust he will do credit to me at last He 
has a decided taste for the profession ; he will be a 
soldier : is not that, think you, a good sign?" 

The officer'congratulated the baron, and wished to 
be introduced to the youth, in order to acquaint him- 
self with his qualifications. In a few days our young 
Achilles was introduced to him, and the officer entered 
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upon an exaniination of his merits. But he Jbadfitde 
satisfiicdon in the task, with cue who seemed to huve 
confounded all distinctions between right and wron^ 
and who made a boast of some of his worst qualities. 
In a short time, therefore, ,6orso was thorou^ily 
analyzed, and the inference drawn, was, that he i^ 
peared incapable of any thing, and more especially of 
succeeding in the military line. " Well,'' eicclaimed 
the good old baron, on his friehd's return, " what 
think you of our youi^ warrior? will he not cut a fi- 
gure in the field? that hope is my great comfafU" 
** I have seen him," replied the other; ** he aeam 
hardly sensible of the difficulties of the profession." 
" So much the better, perhaps," retomed his fathar, 
** he wiD experience them soon enough.'' ** True, but 
when the time comes, I fear he will scarcely persist 
in his resolutions." '* How so?" said the baron« kn- 
patiently interrupting the officer, << can he be likdjr 
to fail in the sole object of all his wi^es ?" ** As- 
suredly, I think so," replied his fiiend. << My dear 
brigadier," exdaimed the poor father, somewhat af' 
fected, •* do not say so." " Hear me, dear baron," 
added the officer, <' it is not that I am so nrach 
afraid of the young man's ignorance, and unwilling- 
ness to engage in study, sudi as they appear to be 
now. United to talent, his duties would speedfly cor- 
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rect aH this." " Then if he be only ignorant,** inter- 
rupted his £ulier, '^hewill do like so many others; he 
will learn ; let it pass.'' ** Yes, my good baron, but 
what makes me afraid of engaging with him, is 
that very military air that seems to strike you so 
much ; it is one of the most equivocal virtues a 
giddier can have. Pardon me, I see it afflicts you, 
baron, but what can I say ? my regard for you com- 
pels me to be thus open with you ; for to say the 
truth, becoming modesty is one of the most desirable 
qualities in military society. Honour and reputa- 
tion, the great objects in the field, are to be pursued 
with caution and delicacy, the best foundation even 
for military qualities. But were such characters as 
your son Borso to mingle in our mess-room, with 
their bold and blustering manners, to decide, contra- 
dict, and laugh in people's faces, they would infal- 
libly have their throats cut in less than a month. 
This assumption, these false pretensions to merit, 
united to expressions of arrogance and contempt, 
will not be tolerated with impunity by gentlemen of 
our profession." '' Yet recollect, brigadier, he is still 
very young: can you make no allowances? is there 
not yet time?" <^ No, I fear not, baron, you may 
take it for a maxim, too late for your boy, that he 
who is not educated when he ought, will never be 
x2 
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educated : I dare say yon found it impossible to suc- 
ceed !" " True,** said the poor baron, as he turned 
away, and tenninated the conversation. Many were 
the doubts, many the plans that passed through his 
mind, but after all he knew not what line of conduct 
to adopt. He could not but admit the justice of bis 
Briend's remarks, yet he was quite at a loss how to act 
upon them, and in short, went on lamenting day after 
day, without being able to fix upon any plan. In the 
meanwhile, this hopeful youth, like an ill weed, con- 
tinued to thrive apace, becoming stronger and mxe 
fcnrmidable to those about him. But the same quali- 
ties {Hredominated ; the boy*s boldness became impu- 
dence in the youth, and headstrong temerity in the 
man. 

His native state finally a^^pearin^ too narrow a 
stage for his exploits, and little s^isible of his. merit, 
he resolved to enter upon a wider sphere in which his 
genius and good fortune might render him a hero. 
He obtained a commission in a German regiment, 
and set out for Vienna. The old baron felt greatly 
relieved by his absence, but he was not long at peace. 
Borso appeared to have assumed the uniform, only 
to verify the predictions of the brigadier ; he bore it 
during six months ! At first, he felt a little restraint ; 
his youth and the little experience he possessed in the 
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profession were in his favour ; but he soon became 
so notorious and overbearing, as these wore off, that 
his mess would no longer tolerate him, and he re- 
ceived three challenges. The first of these was pre- 
vented by the police; the second be himself contrived 
to avoid, by giving information of the time and place. 
But in the third, he was not so fortunate, for his com- 
mander, weary of his absurdities, and of his barefaced 
impudence, availed himself of it to get rid of one who 
did him so little credit. He let the duel take its 
coursie, and when the hour approached, his adver- 
sary was found waiting our hero's arrival on the spot, 
but he never came. From that period, his fellow 
officers refused to associate with him, or receive him 
into their parties, so that he was compelled to solicit 
bis discharge, and retire to Modena. 

The city soon rang with the fame of his exploits in 
Germany; he took care to trumpet them forth in all 
the societies in which he appeared. He adorned his 
aarrations astonishingly, despising all reason and pro- 
bability with true military sang froid. In about six 
months, however, his reign was at an end; the real 
&ct8 became known, letters came from Vienna, and 
the tragic glory of the scene was turned into com- 
plete farce. He played his new character about a 
year* when, becoming weary of it, he resolved to 
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employ his talents once more, conceiving it wrong to 
deprive the worid of his services ; a resolution to 
which his circumstances, (his father no k»ig» ho- 
nouring his bills), added noKttle force; ai^ the baron 
soon after dying, he was treated with less ceremony 
than before. Without loss of time then, he ap^ied 
for admission into the troops of one of the petty 
sovereigns of Italy. ** There are no great laurels to 
be reaped there, to be sure," he cried, " but then the 
danger is proportionably less." 

Setting out from Modena, he went instantly to 
court, where he contrived to be presented, and to 
make an offer of his services to the prince. He fondly 
imagined that tidings of his German campaign had 
not reached the capital, and that he had free scope 
to display his heroic qualities, idiidi could not fiiil 
to prove his merit ; the reverse of this, nevmheless, 
happened. The prince took care to make inquiries, 
which convinced him that the apparent valour and 
intrepidity of our hero, did not extaid beyond his 
words and looks; that his soLe oliject in applying 
for admission into his regiQients, was to earn a quiet 
livelihood, and for this reason he resolved to rejeci 
him. Borso, however, had secured his presentation^ 
and doubted not of success. 

The quaUty of modesty, serving for » rec<Hnm^di|- 
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tion to all other virtues, was one to which our hero had 
a decided antipathy, and he shewed not the slightest 
traces of it in his interview with the prince. On the 
contrary, he summoned all his confidence, the better 
to display his wfurlike qualities to advantage, and to 
appear even greater than he was. So gross were 
the lies and extravagancies that he uttered, as com* 
pletely to upset the prince's gravity, while Borso, 
who interpreted this into a mark of approbation, pro* 
ceeded with fresh ardour ^ his career. - At length 
he proposed to be immediately enrolled in the royal 
body-guard, upon which the prince inquired if he 
knew how to perform his exercise 7 " Oh, excuse 
me," returned the hero, '< let us say no more of that!'' 
" But I should like to see you," continued the prince ; 
^ there, take your sword, it will do as well as a mus- 
ket for aught I know, and I will review you ;" the 
exercise commenced, and af^er a variety of manceu- 
vres, the prince gave die word of command, quick 
march! Away Borso marched, and by chance the 
door lying before him, he reached the entrance, ex- 
pecting the command, right about wheel ! but this 
never came, and he was constrained to march on. 
The moment he had got into the gallery, the prince 
ordered his chamberlain to close the doors, while 
Borso continued to march along. In this way, with 
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his sword drawn, he traversed the great hall and gal« 
leries before a crowd of nobility and courtiers, all ea* 
gerly pushing forwards to get a view of the. Princess 
Heroy by.whidi name he was ever afterwards known. 
At length he reached the great staircase, still anx« 
iously awaiting his reeal, till having sense enough 
to sheath his sword, he marched off home, and 
thenee to the city of Modena, where, as the adven- 
ture appeared to him to be very creditable to him- 
self, he related it in all companies. 
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NOVELLA L* 

Hb who, (nursed in the bosom of ease and uninter- 
rupted prosperity), has been accustomed from his in- 
&ncy to the indulgence of all his fondest wishes, can 
form no just idea of the real evils of life. The preju- 
dices that he acquires, by degrees become fixed and 
inveterate;, he is apt to imagine himself not only su- 
perior, but almost of a different nature and composi- 
tion to the bulk of mankind, whom he is inclined to 
rank little higher than the brutes, while he himself 
arrogates the ri^t of tyrannizing over his dependants 
and inferiors. 

In the Roman annals has been preserved the name 
of Vedio Pollione, a rich patrician ; and a striking 
example of the character above alluded to. Indeed, 
to so great an extreme did he carry his luxurious taste 
in regard to the delicacies of his table, that he kept 
a private fish-pond of lampreys which he was accus- 

* The above story is announced as having been borrowed from 
dei^ecai Ik Ird, lib. iii. 
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tomed to feed with human blood, to give them a more 
poignant relish. To this character of a complete 
gourmand, he added the most refined cruelty, invent- 
ing new kinds of chastisement for his slaves, which he 
took pleasure in applying on the slightest occasions 
of offence ; yet, notwithstanding the ferocity of his 
character, it could not be denied that he displayed 
the utmost courtesy and refinement of manners in 
public, insomuch as to attract the particular notice 
and esteem of the Emperor Augustus. On <me oc- 
casion he fixed to take supper with PoUio at his own 
house on a certain day. We may easily imagine the 
extraordinary display of luxury and delicacy of every 
kind, to greet the eyes of the imperial guest The 
flesh of every animal, most judiciously and exqui- 
sitely disguised, was laid under contribution; fish of 
the greatest rarity and most delicious taste, the finest 
firuits the seasons of every country could a£R)rd, were 
all presented in plate and vases of the richest mate- 
rial and workmanship. The feast in isict was glo- 
rious, and went off with the most charming convi- 
viality and success, until the rarest wines b^^an to 
be more fireely circulated, and the joy and satis&c- 
tion of the emperor was at its height; even the slaves 
seemed to catch the enlivening influence, as they of- 
fered their best services with steady foot and light 
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hand. All indeed, except one unfortunate, who hap- 
pened to be carrying a fine crystal vase, when un- 
luckily his foot slipped, and it fell with a crash to the 
ground. With the most careless air, PoUio, turning 
his head, ordered him to be thrown into the fish-^ 
pond, to give a higher relish to the lampreys. But 
the poor slave, terrified at ^ the idea of so shocking 
a fate, ran and threw himself at the emperor's feet, 
beseeching that he would obtain for him some other 
kind of death. Not a little surprised at both the no- 
velty and severity of the sentence, the monarch told 
the slave to rise, adding, " Go, offer up thy thanks 
to Jupiter Omnipotent, who brought me hither to sup 
with thy master to night; thou art a lucky slave !" 
Then turning towards PoUio, with a reproving coun- 
tenance, he gave orders that all the fine crystals 
should be thrown into the pond, instead of ^ poor 
slave's carcase, and thus gave his courtier a lesson in 
humanity, at the expense of his taste for fish. 
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In the city of Placeaia, there occurred a smgu- 
lar drcunntance, not very l<mg ago, the rdatkm 
of whidi cannot &il to give pleasure to benerolent 
minds. A young cavalier happened one evening to be 
going to join a party of friends, when a poor man in 
wretdied attire, crossed his path, and in a quick bold 
tone, asked him for his money. The cavalier, by no 
means an Orlando Furioso in point of courage, pre- 
sented him, as he was requested, with his parse; 
which the thief opened, and counted out six pkces, 
instantly returning to him the rest. The next minute 
he disappeared. Convinced by the singularity of die 
act, that he must be some indigent wretch, the cava- 
lier, without the least desire to molest him, resdhred 
to keep him in sight, if possible, and was lucky enough 
to see him dart, at no great distance, into a miserable 
little lioveL He then advanced, and knocked at the 
door, where the robber directly after appeared : what 
was his surprise and terror to behold the man he had 
just robbed ! Throwing himself at his feet, he im- 

* This incident is stated to have really occuned, as it is here 
related, to a gentleman who acted thus generously in return. 
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plored his mercy in the name of his destitute and suf- 
fering &mily, whose wretchedness had driven him to 
such an act. " Good man/* said the cavalier, " do 
not distress yourself; I did not follow you to do you 
any sort of harm: it was only curiosity that led me 
to watch you; If wished to know your motive; let 
me see those for whom you ventured your life." He 
was shown a miserable group; a few tattered rags, a 
little straw, a mother's pallid and care-worn looks, 
and wild, half-famished children, crying and calling 
for bread, made up the woM picture. The cavalier 
turned his head aside; he could not restrain his 
tears ; then addressing the father of the family, he 
said, ** I came to bring you the purse ; relieve your 
poor children ;" and he darted from the spot. 
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Thi: wrmngaof Count Gozzi are chiefly distinguished 
amoBg those of hi« ItdlifMEi contemporaries of the 
eighteenth century, by their wit and spirit ; and the 
influence they exercised over the taste and manners 
of the age. His novels, perhaps, constitute the least 
portion; his romantic and fantastic drama, which 
produced a sort of revolution in the Italian stage, 
having acquired for him the highest degree of reputa- 
ticm. In his comedies and farce he was surpassed by 
none, and such was the degree of popularity he ac*- 
quired, as not only to rival that of Goldoni, but to 
induce the latter, in the bitterness of his chagrin, to 
leave llie Italian stage open to his rival, and seek a 
more favourable reception in a foreign land. We 
find him mentioned in M, Sismondi*s Literary History 
of the South, in terms of high commendation, no less 
as a writer of fiction, than as a poet and a man of 
wit. " It was thus,'* observes that author, " that Count 
Gozzi acquired a knowledge of the use which might 
Y 2 
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be made of die manrdloiiBy and of die admiration <^ 
die people for decepdons and metamoiphoses accom- 
plished on a great scale, upon the stage ; in a word, 
of the emotions which attend the revival of the early 
fictions familiar to our childhood. He selected. all 
the fiiiry tales that appeared to him best calculated to 
produce a brilliant effect. He dramatized them, and 
gave them to the public, accompanied widi such mag- 
nificence of decoradon, and- surprising machinery, as 
did not fiul to draw forth testimonies of die liveliest 
applause. The humour of die actors, and the ani- 
madon and interest which the author contrived to 
throw into these time-worn ficdons, gave them all 
the effect of a tragi-comedy, equally interesting and 
amusing. Indeed, Gozzi seemed to have imbibed the 
very spirit of fairy fable; and he always preserves the 
sort of probability we look for in a feiry tale."* The 
latter remark will apply to his novels, which are supe- 
rior to those of any author, perhaps, who flourished 
in the eighteenth century. They were received, as 
well as his dramas, widi the greatest enthusiasm by 
the Germans ; many of his pieces were translated ; 
and it has been observed, that we ourselves are litde 

* Literature of the ItaUam, vol. iL p. 402. EngUtk TVimfii- 
tion. 
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less indebted than the Germans to the fantastic drama 
of Gozzi. He may be considered indeed, as the fa- 
ther of the modern glories of the pantomime, which 
have conferred even more pleasure than his novels 
upon the past and rising generations. 
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NOVELLA I. 

A CERTAIN Count, a great master of the whip, and 
well known in the sporting circles, was husily en- 
gaged in hreaking in a fine young horse, which he in- 
tended for his chariot. For this purpose he put him 
in harness with another steed accustomed to the bit, 
and passed the greater part of the day flourishing his 
lash, on his own coach-box, in the greatest style. By 
merely shaking the reins, he could put them to all 
their paces ; to amble, trot, and gallop at pleasure. 
In fact, though the beast was very stubborn, he had 
nearly mastered him, of which he was not a little 
vain, as he had had many hair-breadth escapes, and 
encountered infinite perils in the task. Every time 
he turned out, being twice a day at least, he put the 
streets in an uproar ; the wheels, the voice, the whq>, 
and the horses' hoofe, all uniting to produce a most 
discordant concourse of rude sounds. The pass^igers 
fled in aU directions, bestowing their maledictions 
upon him; while the windows were crowded with 
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heads thrust out to behold the cause of such a hideous 
dki. TluS'lPfniffi his great triumph and delight, and added 
fii^ lurdonr to bis jockeyship, until unluckily on one 
ooeaskn, transported beyond all bounds, he attempted 
to accomplish a very diflftcult turn, when the road 
being drenched in rain> brought steed, chariot, and 
charioteer in all their pride, with a tremendous and 
ruinous clatter, down to the ground. But the in- 
▼kicible hero soon resumed his seat, brandished his 
whip, shouted, threatened, and swore ; but it was all 
in vain ; the unlucky horse lay quite still, and nothing 
could induce him to rise. Dreading lest his repu- 
tation should suffer from this event, and the people 
no longer run in crowds to behold the famous 
Orlando and his Vegliantino pass along, he became 
doubly anxious to retrieve his credit, and called all 
his lacqueys to his assistance. But the poor beast lay 
so complexly bound down in his harness, with half 
the r^ics of the chariot Upon his back, that it would 
have been easier to untie the Gordian knot, than to 
extricate him. The noble Count, overwhelmed with 
slmme at his defeat, sprang from his seat, ran to the 
horse's head, and tried a variety of expedients to raise 
him from the ground. But whistling, kicking, flog- 
ging, and persuading, were equally ineffectual ; the 
poor beast being &r too much entangled to attend to 
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them. He only snorted and foamed, and bit and 
kicked, in answer to every expedient proposed to him 
by his master. So, finding that he could do nothing 
with the horse, he determined to try his hand on the 
coach, and with llie assistance of all present, he at- 
tempted to lift it off the beast's back, another party 
acting simultaneously to free the horse, by pinching, 
pulling, and drawing him by the ears and - tail, in 
order to produce some impression upon him. But 
this was only attended with the same success as be- 
fore : they were, in short, compelled to de«st. As 
in very desperate cases, every man thinks himself 
entitled to give an opinion, so now in the Count's, 
or rather his horse's utter extremity, all proposed 
contradictory plans, believing themselves full as able 
and profound mechanicians, in the art of raising up 
a given weight, as either anBuclidor an Archimedes. 
Yet nothing was effected, except harassing the poor 
beast, who expressed the most decided objection to 
getting up, as if desirous of disgracing his masfeer for 
his unskilful conduct, or peiiiaps anxious to keep out 
of his way, and no longer to tempt the whip. The 
Count was plunged in grief and despair ! But just at 
this time it happened that one Moscione, a wag, 
passed that way, who, beholding the tumult and fracas 
at a distance, hastened towards the spot, and shout- 
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ing with a voice of authority, ran among them : 
*^ Stand back, I say, keep quiet there ! a plague upon 
the idiots, let the horse alone ! Leave him to me, I 
say ! You are the Pope's soldiers with a vengeance, 
and, I dare say, could work if you had a whip at your 
back; but without it you will do nothing!" The 
Count, hearing his confident and authoritative lan- 
guage began to take breath, flattering himself that 
he had found a very Solomon ; and, reiterating his 
command, bade all the people make way, and let him 
proceed to work. 

So Moscione, casting a knowing look on the whole 
concern, bit his lips and frowned, and then appa- 
rently proceeded to a minute examination, often 
stopping, as if considering very deeply the remedy 
in view. The spectators, in spite of his abuse of 
them, stood looking on with an air of respect and 
reverence, with the Count at their head, his eyes 
and mouth wide open, expecting to see him perform 
little less than a miracle. After completing his exa- 
mination, and reflecting for a long time, during 
which the people around stood as still as death, 
Moscione turned short upon the Count, and said, 
" Let the beast rest !" And having uttered this, he 
quietly went his way. 

When the people had a little recovered ftom their 
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smprifte, fhej burst mto inunoderate fits c^ laughter, 
chitfly dit«cted at the Count, ^o, for a long time, 
stood waiting for his return ; believing that he was 
gone to seek for some new mechanical apparatus for 
raising his horse. But he might have stood there un- 
til the day of judgment ; no Moscione appeared there 
any more. He was, finally, compelled to have his 
chariot taken away, piecemeal, while his fine young 
steed was dragged to the stables, useless, at least for 
the Count's purposes, ever afterwards. 

At first he vowed to be revenged upon the imper- 
tinent wag, Moscione; but the latter only said, laugh- 
ing, " Let him prove that I did him any injury, and I 
will pay the damages ;*' and in this way he kept up 
the laugh against the Count: a proper reward for 
his extreme vanity and folly. 
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Happening to recollect an amusing incident, that 
occurred in my own times, at the church of SanU 
Ermacora and Fortunato, (which the Venetians, 
making two saints into one, call the church of Santo 
Marcuola), I will repeat it to you as follows. Messer 
Gherardo Benvenga was aVenetian silk-mercer, a very 
pleasant and good kind of man ; and as creditahle as 
you would wish to find any tradesman. Rising early, 
as usual, one Sunday morning, heing the day he had 
fixed upon, to save time, for the payment of the half 
year's rent of his shop, he was no sooner washed and 
dressed than he counted out the money. " First of 
all," he says, " I will go to mass, after putting these 
ten sequins in my purse, and when I have heard mass, 
I will just step and despatch this other little affair." 
He had no sooner said it than he snatched up his 
mantle, crossed himself devoutly, and sallied forth. 
Passing along near the said church, he heard, hy the 
tinkling of a little bell, that the mass was going out^ 
" Oh," he cried, " it is going, fuU of unctioa/' So 
he hastens into the churdh, touches the holy wat^, 
and api^oaches the altar where the priest pronounce^ 
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the intrMo. He knelt upon a form, where there was 
no other person except a very pleasing and good-na- 
tured looking lady, adorned in the Venetian fashion, 
with a Florentine petticoat, and a black silk vest, ap- 
parently just from the mercer's, trimmed with sleeves 
of the fipest lace, along with gold rings, bracelets of 
the richest chain gold, and a necklace set with beau- 
tiful diamonds'; while, full of devotion and modesty, 
she held a very prettily bound book in her hands, 
from which she was singing hymns like an angel. 
Messer Gherardo turned his eyes towards her a few 
moments, anxious to profit by so lovely and edifying 
an example, without the least alloy of any more ter- 
restrial feeling, and accordingly drew a little psalter 
from his pocket, and began, quite absorbed within 
himself, and shaking his head with emotion, to join 
in the anthem. 

The mass being at length over, Messer Gherardo 
bethought himself, according to courteous custom, of 
making a chaste obeisance to the lady; but while he 
was preparing, she had already passed, and he fol- 
lowed, marvelling within himself in what manner she 
would have retiumed his intended civility. On get- 
ting out, he instinctively took the road to pay his 
ten pieces to the landlord, an agent for one of the 
noble Morosini family, and knocking at the door 
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he said : " I am come here to pay money as usual, 
but you have never yet returned my calls to pay 
me any thing; come and look at my shop some day ;" 
and in this jocular strain he thrust his hand into his 
purse, feeling on all sides without finding a single 
sequin. " Am I out of my wits ?" he cried. "What 
is this V* and he rolled his eyes like a demoniac, as if 
under the operation of the bitterest torments. At 
length, feeling something hard sticking in a comer 
of his purse, and hastily seizing it, he drew forth 
a beautiful bracelet of fine gold with diamond clasps, 
amounting to the value of some two hundred ducats. 
The poor tradesman was half petrified at the sight. 
At first, he believed it to be the effect of witchcrafi;, 
then a trick ; and was altogether so much at a loss, that 
turning briskly round, while the agent grinned in his 
face, he ran down the steps without saying a single 
word. " Messer Gherardo, good Messer Gherardo," 
he cried, as he held pen and paper in hand to give 
him a receipt, " What is the matter ?" Then look- 
ing out of the window, he beheld him running along 
at a furious pace, every one making way for him. 
The agent, shaking his head, (for he now thought 
him a little beside himself), returned to his accounts, 
regretting only that he had not received the money ; 
while Messer Gherardo, who had all his wits about 
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hiniy «8 fiur as his interest was eonetmedy hastened to 
tlie house <^ his friend the gcddsmith, anxious to 
ascertain the value of the toy, in lieu of the sum he 
had lost When he heard it amounted to at least two 
hundred ducats, he suddenly hethought him of the 
richly dressed lady, who stood near him at mass, isia* 
gininghehad seen it upon her arm, hut of this he was 
not certain. He next conjectured she had played him 
a trick, hut neither the time nor place seemed to war- 
rant such a supposition. Besides he did not know h^, 
nor she him, though he wished to learn where she 
lived. *' I think I have guessed it though now," he 
axdaimed, as if a sudden bright thought had struck 
him, " My purse lay beside me ; I was buried in pro^ 
Umand devotion, and she, wanting money, thrust her 
hand into my money bag, and by accident left the 
bracelet behind her." Yet how to reconcile this, he 
thought, with so much fashion, beauty, and devotion, 
as she displayed ? he felt ashamed of such an accusa- 
tion, and tried to banish it from his mind. He resolved, 
however, to keep the bracelet, and quietly await the 
result ; then returning in better spirits to settle hk 
account with the agent, not without some jeers; he 
pretended to hav£ forgotten the money, whioh, hav- 
ing now paid, he felt much hs^pier and easier, and, 
with a snule on both sides, they took leave. 
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The next day» Messef Gherardo, walking along 
the itreetSy observed, upon tiumii^ a comer, affixed 
to a pillar, the following adyertisemoit in large let- 
ters : *' Losi or 9iolcnf a rich gold bracelet^ with hand* 
some diamond clasps; whoever will restore it to the 
owner. In/ leaving it at the sacristy qf Santo Marcuoia, 
shall receive a handsome reward.'^ Messer Gherardo, 
thunderstruck at these words, read them agmn and 
again, as he would otherwise have had no scruples in 
retaining the bracelet. As it was, however, such 
waa the singularity of the case, that he could not help 
laughing, as he directed his steps towards the said 
sacristy; where, upon his arrival, he inquired for the 
curate. Taking him on one side, he said : " My reve- 
rend &ther, my business with you is no other than a 
confession, and if you will give me permission, I will 
inform you. But you must grant me one condition, 
without which I must take my leave as I came." — 
"Speak out," replied the curate; "What is it? if 
proper, it is granted." " Then," returned Messer 
Gherardo, " I am the man who found the bracelet; 
but I will never restore it, except it be to the lady 
herself. Now, I beg you will not attribute this to any 
suspicion, or any improper motive ; only it will be fat 
preferable, on the lad3r^8 account, that I should return 
it to her without other witnesses. If you will be so 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



336 CAU.O oozzi. 



good as to point out her abode to me, you may rely 
upon it, that I will go forthwith, like a good subject 
of the Catholic church, and return it to the owner; 
otherwise you must excuse me. I shall keep the brace- 
let, and without the slightest scruples of conscience." 
The curate replied : " To any person who should re- 
store such an ornament, I have received orders to give 
three sequins, that he might treat himself to a good 
dram ; but as to you, signor, you are perhaps not in 
want of one.** — " Signor," retorted Messer Gherardo, 
** I would not return it for a hundred sequins ; but if 
I may restore it into the lady's own hands, I will re- 
quire nothing." — " My son," replied the curate, " I 
would recommend to you to entertain a little more 
reverence and holy fear of heaven. Surdyyou would 
not keep what is not yours ; but as you se«n re- 
solved to restore it only to the lady, so be it. I will 
call my derk, since you are so very obstinate, and he 
shaU point out to you her dwelling." So, after ac- 
companying him a little way, the little fat clerk said: 
" That is it, signor," pointing to a very handsome 
looking and spacious bouse ; and upon gaining ad- 
mission he was shewn up a magnificent staircase into 
a large saloon, the walls all covered with silk linings, 
the sight of which made the mercer's heart glow ; and 
such was his confusion at the idea of his temerity in 
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entering, that he could scarcely ascertain the quality 
of the silk. At first, he thought of making his escape, 
imagining that he had committed some gross blimder, 
and might be running his head into a great scrape. 
While doubtful in. what way to act, but gradually 
edging out, a maid-servant advanced from the stair- 
case, crying, " Who is it? Pray who are you, and 
what do you want ?" Half struck dumb, with hia 
hat held politely in his hand, Messer Gherardo re- 
plied : " I wish to see the lady of the house, and if 
perfectly convenient to her ladyship, to be permitted 
to speak with her;" and this he said in his usual 
style, when waiting on the great to receive commis- 
sions. ** Madam," cried the girl, calling to her mis- 
tress in an adjacent apartment, " it is a gentleman 
who wishes to speak to you about some business." — 
" Then let him come. Why do not you shew him in?" 
answered a voice that startled our poor tradesman, /^ 
as he hastened to obey her commands. Sitting in 
an easy chair, he discovered, on entering, the same 
identical beautiful lady whom he had seen at mass, 
asitfprise that had almost cost him his life, for , 
aj*ew degrees more would infallibly h^ve amounted 
to a fit of apoplexy. The lady looked full at Messer 
Gherardo, and grew pale aa the wife of Lot when she 
was turned into a pi)l^r pf salt; in &ct, she had 
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nearly swooned away ; 4k it had never entered into 
her head, when she first missed h^ bracelet, that she 
could have 1^ it behind on withdrawing her hand 
out of the old gentleman's purse. But such was her 
hurry to secure the ten pieces, which she efifecturaUy 
did, as she observed him absorbed ia his devotions^ 
that it is hardly surprising she was not aware of the 
loss of it, when it came imdasped. On the other hand, 
she concluded she must have lost it on the road from 
church, or she would never have had the foUy to ad- 
vertise it. Little did she think, then, such shame and 
exposure were reserved for her. But heaven^ that 
frequently punishes guilty mortals in a way they least 
expect, never fails to overtake ofi^nders. Messer 
Gherardo, in his turn, fixed his eyes upon the lady, 
whose looks were still directed towards him, neither 
of them uttering a word. At length, however, our 
tradesman, being naturally possessed of much pre- 
sence of mind and discrimination, further disciplined 
by his habit of attending to all ranks and descriptions 
of purchasers, pulled the fatal bracelet from his pocket, 
and holding it by one end, proceeded to observe: 
*' I am at a loss. Madam, to say in what manner the 
accident occurred ; it is plain that you lost this brace- 
let, but the wretch has stolen ten sequins out of my 
purse. Yet you see I have caught him, and hold him 
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fiist by the hair/' shewing the bracelet in his hand ; 
'* and if he refuses to make restitution of my money^ 
which is my heart's blood, I will put him into such 
durance, that you will never have the pleasure of 
beholding the o0ender again. I know that he is a fa- 
miliar friend, very dear to you, and that you love him 
as well as woman ever loved such pretty things. For 
the sake of your reputation, and of your family, then, 
I' would advise you to pay his fine, or I will take such 
revenge upon him, as will prove very disagreeable to 
you. If, on the other hand, you consent to pay what 
he owes me,: the scandal of this affair shall go no fur- 
ther than ourselves, and I will set the thief free ; 
not, however, without desiring you to give him a 
word of advice for the future, and a little correction 
at your hands, sudi as he will remember to the latest 
day of his life." In spite of her concision, the lady 
could not avoid bursting into a fit of laughter, as he 
concluded ; and upon recovering her presence of mind, 
she adopted the most prudent coiurse, by walking to 
her desk, and taking out ten sequins, perhaps the 
identical pieces she had pilfered, and which had ar- 
rested the guilty bracelet in the very act. Turning 
towards Messer Gherardo, she said : " I vow, my 
dear Signor, that the moment the rogue had com- 
mitted the deed, he ran away from me, dreading my 
z2 
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displeasure. Here is the money he stole ; and since 
you are pleased to set him at liherty, and to keep the 
affiur secret, which I entreat you to do, I shall con- 
sider myself eternally hound to you. As you say, I 
will keep him in order for the future, and prevent the 
possibility of his becoming guilty of such an ofienoe 
again." She then counted the pieces into his hand, 
and received the bracelet in return ; and after a few 
more ceremonies, the good man took his leave. It is 
certain that this lady was a woman of fashion, of re- 
spectable fiunily and connexions, the wife of a wealthy 
citizen, too fond of gaiety and extravagance. Her 
husband not supplying her &8t enough with money 
for dresses and play, she was in the ha]>it of drawing 
from other resources, in the manner we have here 
detailed. It is thus that our errors and vices obscure 
the intellect, and lead us gradually into the abyss of 
ruin. 
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As more lucky adepts than the lady, in the art of 
thieving, I shall proceed to give an account of three 
very accomplished geniuses in their way, namely, 
Carlo Foschino, Girolamo Petram, and Menico Cedo- 
la, belonging to the city of . And, per- 
haps, as the scene of action did not lie in a church, 
and the spoils were but of inconsiderable value, 
heaven permitted the rogues to make their escape ; 
otherwise they would have been placed in an awk- 
ward predicament, and might have found the grapes /" 
they plucked uncommonly sour, and such as would 
effectually have disgusted them with the fingering art 
in future. 
Jt happened to be a year of great scarcity, aiid more 

especially in the province of O ; insomuch 

that the villagers died of hunger, while the grain, 
and vines of every kind, looked as if they had been 
ridden over by troops of horse, affording such a 
prospect as nearly drove the farmers and their land- 
lords distracted. A fine time indeed for those who O 
had nothing to do but eat the fruits of others ! So that * 
the owners were compelled to keep watch day and 
night, though the harvest was hardly worth the pains. 
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More for whim than want, Carlo Foschino agreed 
with his companions to make an attack on one of 

X' the vineyards, celebrated for the sweetness of its 

grapes, at Santo Martino di , which is situated 

at a short distance from the citj ; intending not only 
to eat as mudi as ^ey liked, but to fill a good basket 
or two for future use. With this view each of them 
took his pannier under his arm, and sallying forth 
about midnight, they arrived at the land of promise, 
into which they cautiously entered. When once fiiirly 
in possession, they proceeded to clear the ground be- 
fore them in great style, whisperii^ one another at 
intervals, " How good they are T " Yes, so sweet! 
what a flavour ! quite exquisite! It is a real paradise 
for us hapless mortals ;" and thus feasting and ap- 
plauding, they did great execution, sweeping every 
thing before them, in order to get at fresh bundles, 
until they were fairly weary, and in danger of suffo- 
cation. Then drawing their well sharpened knives, 
they began afresh the work of destruction, filling their 
panniers with all the expedition in their power. They 
^ were proceeding merrily through a fine plantation, 
having finished the better half of their task, but 
could not avoid making a rustling noise with the 
branches, and scattering a few leaves ; and the night 

t being so still that a nest of ants at work would have 
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been heard, this was enough to rouse the jealousy of 
three armed myrmidons on watch, who, like men of 
war, were scouring those coasts, to give all freebooters 
a warm reception with their great rusty blunder- 
busses, and enormous slugs in any shape but round. 
Hearing a noise of the crashing of branches, one of 
the watchmen discharged his piece in that direction, 
wh^e a sudden rush was made, and a cry set up, 
enough to shake the soul of a hero : *' Thieves, thieves, 
that way ! leap the ditch, shoot, kill them ! oh, that is 
good, by San Bellino !" Yet heaven willed that the 
shot should miss its aim ; and the wily robbers, not 
forgetting their panniers, started off at the sounds 
of vengeance they heard, using their utmost e£Ports to 
escape along a narrow path. The night was dark, 
and they often stumbled over the stalks of the vine or 
of the Indian corn, growing in the field, though with- 
out paying attention to the circumstance, the entang- 
ling and tearing and trampling of leaves gixiQg them 
little chance of escape from their fierce pursuers, 
whose threatening <^ies sounded nearer and nearer, 
till they imagined they felt themselves run through the 
body. In this extremity Petrani whispered in a soft 
voice, as he continued running : '* My firiends, let us 
throw our panniers away, and have a chance for our 
lives!" To this Cedola replied^ hardly able to draw 
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his breath, " You say well, let them go." " No, no," 
cried Foschino, « take heart, brothers, and leave the 
matter to me!" So forthwith he began to bellow 
as loud as he could, ** Mercy upon me, that last shot 
has pierced me through ; I am dying, though I did 
not feel it before ; my blood is spouting out like new 

wine from the barrel! Confirm what I say, you 

blockheads, and make your escape." ThenCedola be- 
gan to cry, ** Mercy, mercy upon us, try to get a 
little further ; the wound is perhaps not mortal, and 
we will fetch you a surgeon." " No," replied the 
wily Foschino, in a dying voice, the better to keep up 
the cheat, " it is all over with me. Hiose cruel 
rascals have murdered a poor christian for eating a 
bunch of grapes ; yet, by the Holy Virgin, they will 
have to swing for it! that is some consolation !" and 
thus saying, they proceeded with Hying colours, 
their panniers heaped up with grapes. For the stupid 
watchmen, imagining all they heard to be true, began 
to consider the matter and take more time. <* Do you 
hear what he says ?" cried one. " That I do," cried 
the second. " And you, do you hear ?" they added to 
the third, one of the oldest cut-throats in all Italy. 
'* Let them take it, by all the Saints, it is very well ; 
they will obey the seventh commandment in future ! 
I will go nearer, for I dare say they must have left 
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loads of grapes behind them, the wretches !" and they 
proceeded more cautiously in pursuit. Foschino. hear- 
ing footsteps stealing along, afraid of discovery, and 
at the same time of losing the grapes, and receiv- 
ing a good bastinado from the watchmen, resolved, 
as he felt himself quite wearied out, to go no fur- 
ther. ** Leave me here to die, dear friends : I am 
only grieved that there is no priest at hand to confess 
me, but Heaven's will be done ! fly, save yourselves ! 
Remember me to my poor wife and children, and 
perform my last wish !'' During this time the foolish 
watchmen were listening, as he continued to add, 
" Be witness that I leave my wife all I have, in trust 
for the benefit of our children after her, in equal por- 
tions ; be kind to her and to them, and assist them to 
bring my body away to-morrow, that I may receive 
christian burial, and persuade my friends to offer up 
a few alms and masses for my poor soul. I feel that 
I am going now, and do you go too !" The rustics 
hearing these sad lyords, stopped, and now began 
to hold a colloquy upon this unlucky case ; while 
Cedola and Petrani set up the most horrid lamen- 
tations, wringing their hands and sobbing as if their 
hearts would breftk. " Nay, do not give way to 
despair, a plague upon th6 watchmen! they will 
hang for it ; and upon the grapes ! we may indeed 
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call them sour. Well, we have the comfort to think 
that the watclmien will be hanged if you die ; they 
were only to take us into custody, not to take our 
lives. There never was such a piece of barfoarityy 
such a wilful murder, since the world began. See 
how he bleeds, poor fellow ! he will not live long. 
Come, let them even kill us all, since they have 
kiUed our best friend, a gentleman who only joined 
us for a frolic. Let the wretches dip their hands 
in the blood of us all ! but we are men of quality, 
and they shall smart for it." Upon hearing these 
words and cries so boldly uttered, the guards con- 
cluded it to be a serious affair, and being really 
afraid that they had killed the gentleman, be^^ to 
think of running in their turn. But whsa they next 
heard him say, in a feeble and lamentable voice, 
" In manus tuas, Domincp commcndo spiritum meum" 
they could np longer control their fright, but took 
to their heels, just as they heard the othefs utter, 
"He is dead, he is gone for ever ; cold, cold, my 
friend!" and a fresh ululation was set up, which 
added wings to the flight of the watchmen. This 
done, they departed at their leisure, the dead man 
leading the way with the panniers. When the watch 
ventured to stop, one of them said, '' Who shot him, 
think you? it was not I, I am sure;" " Nor I;" 
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" Nor I." " Well, but," said another, " you agreed 
that I should fire/' " True, but you should have shot 
over his head, and not through his body." " Well," 
replied the man, <* I thought I did shoot high up, into 
the air : I wonder how it could have killed him ;" 
and thus, each speaking in his own defence, full of 
fear and trembling, they returned home, but were 
unable to sleep a wink that night ; while the three 
knaves, having recovered from their terror, were en- 
joying themselves comfortably over their panniers 
of grapes. In the morning, the thieves gave an 
account of their adventure, which threw their audi- 
tors into such fits of laughter, that some have not 
ceased, even to this day. As for the poor rustics, 
although they never found the corpse, or had any 
charge brought against them, they yet continue un- 
easy and suspicious, having the fear of the gallows 
perpetually before their eyes, and not having cou- 
rage to make any inquiries into the affair, lest they 
should betray themselves, and raise suspicions that 
they had been guilty of so wicked a homicide. 
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LUIGI BRAMIERI: 

AK ADVOCATE OF PLACENZA, WHO FLOURISHED 
DURING THE EIGHTEENTH CENTURY. 



mSTORICAL NOVEL, 

DRAWN PROM THE ROMAN ANNALS, ENTITLED 

" INSTANCE OF FRATERNAL AFFECTION." 

After the death of the great Julius, who fell a vio* 
tim to his own inordinate ambition, and the ferocious 
love of liberty in others ; a liberty which had no 
longer force to sustain itself, shaken to its very i&>un- 
dations by the altered diaracter of the people; the 
terrific Triumvirs commenoed their sanguinary reign. 
Enemies no less of the people than of each other, 
they contested the empire of the wmrld ; being una- 
nimous only in satiating their revenge by, a general 
proscription, which laid the heads of aU their (private 
enemies at their feet ; disguising their savage cruelty 
under the hypocritical pretext of consulting the pub- 
Uc good. In the immense list of names to be sacri- 
ficed at the wiD of the cowardly^ jealous^ and mean- 
spirited Octavios, was found, that of Luduis Caesar, 
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maternal uncle to Marc Antony, one of the three tri- 
umvirs. 

That wretched and abandoned character, on whom 
nature had lavished some of her choicest* gifts> had 
become addicted to almost every species of vice, and 
. frequently been the object of the most doquent in- 
vectives, and startling denunciations from the pro- 
phetic lips of Tully ; ever mindfiil of which, he had 
already slaked his thirst of vengeance in that great 
orator's blood. He then continued at Rome, in order 
personally to inspect the execution of his savage de- 
crees, apparently feasting his eyes with the sight of 
lifeless trunks and lacerated limbs, belonging to the 
most virtuous citizens, who were unable to avoid his 
rage. 

Lucius Caesar himself imagined he could devise no 
surer method of escape, than by taking refuge in the 
mansion of his sister Julia. Having been brought up 
with one another from in&ncy, nearly of the same age, 
and greatly resembling each other in point of charac- 
ter and virtue, their mutual devotion and attachment 
were without bounds ; the ties of blood being fur* 
ther ceanented by lasting esteem and friendship. Marc 
Antony's mother expressed the most heroic contempt 
for- the unjust and cruel decrees of the Triumvirate,, 
though the penalty of death was incurred by any peK-« 
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son giyiog asylum to their proscribed friends. Most 
probably too, she belieyed that her own mansion 
would be respected; that his barbarous emissaries 
would not dare to violate the sanctity of those walls, 
in which the mother of one of the tyrants was known 
to reside. For some time, indeed, the unhappy man 
experienced the benefit of her influence, amidst the 
surrounding wreck ; still, it was a doubtfiil tranquil- 
lity, and the anxiety under which he laboured was 
little less painful than that fate which so many of his 
friends had experienced. But the society and con- 
stant attentions of his beloved sister, soon began to 
make life appear more and more sweet to him ; and 
especially as he perceived that the fiercest among the 
centurions, never ventured to approach his sister Ju- 
lia's gates. 

. One day, however, it happened that a certain of- 
ficer of the band, either more desperate than his as- 
sociates, or actuated by that species of fury that is 
known to take possession of the human breast in mo- 
ments of bloodshed, having penetrated the secret of 
his retreat, instantly set out, followed by others bear- 
ing the terrific instruments of their power, towards 
the dwelling of the noble matron, and knocked fu- 
riously for admission at the gates. Her &ithfiil 
handmaids instantly ran, winged with terror, to their 
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mistress, acqaaiAting her that the house was sur-^ 
rounded with armed men, leaving no possible chance 
of escape. 

The aflBrighted lady, in her first surprise, ran in dis- 
traction ftom room to room, anxious to find some 
secret refiige ; then weeping, and almost abandohed 
to despair, she clasped her poor brother in her arms; 
and shed oyer him a torrent of tears. Her beloved 
Lucius, beh'eving every embrace would be the last, 
trembled as he imagined he beheld before him die 
fearful ensigns of death. At length somewhat reco- 
vering her composure, and summoning a firmer spirit, 
the lady resolved to encounter the fierce invaders of 
her mansion. To the centurion, who having been 
refiised admittance, was proceeding to force an en- 
trance, the noble matron addressed herself in diis 
truly Roman strain : " Thou vile and bloody mis- 
creant ! tool of the most inhuman and pitiless tyrants ! 
think not thou wilt ever reach my Lucius ! Nd, thy 
weapon, stained with virtuous and innocent blood, 
shall make its way over this body only, that bore the 
impious monster you call your master, and whom it 
terrifies me to call my son: a son, oh ye Oods! who 
has armed those hands against his mother, and his 
moth^*s brother ! What can he have left to add to 
his critties t" 
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The majestic gravity and earnestness of her tone^ 
her unshaken firmness, and the energetic warmth of 
her manner, were irresistible; and humanity and rea* 
son, addressing them in so holy and beautiful a guise, 
seemed^ at least for the moment, to resume their sway 
over the indurated hearts of the wretches. The name 
of her son, at the same time, appeared to repal them 
to a sense of duty ; and turning away in shame and 
silence, the centurion led his fierce companions to 
more sure, though less daring scenes of blood. 

The noble matron, overjoyed at hearing the sound 
of their footsteps dying gradually away, hastened to 
reassure her brother. At the same time she was 
sensible that she must consider such a visit as a sig- 
nal of other dangers threatening him, near at hand. 
Long and deeply did she consider a variety of schemes 
for his more permanent safety, and finally formed a 
resolution of a noble and perilous nature, which she 
carried into immediate execution. With the bold* 
ness of innocence and virtue, she sallied forth alone ; 
she courageously bent her steps towards the forum, 
where Marc Antony, with his two colleagues, was 
seen seated upon the tribunal, and confirondng them 
with the utmost intrepidity, she said, " I come hi- 
ther to accuse myself! That compassion, to which 
l^e unhappy and unjustly persecuted are entitled, 
2 A 2 
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added to the tenderest afiectioa which grew \xj^ with 
me from my infant years, has led me to give an 
asylum to one of your proscribed victims. Perhi^s 
thou knowest him," she continued, fixing her eyes 
upon Marc Antony ; " perhaps thy hand trembled as 
it added his name to the fatal list. It is Lucius 
Csesar, my own brother, and thy uncle ; I stand 
therefore before my son, under sentence of death. 
Execute it! I ought to rejoice at it, in a period 
when no virtuous person must be allowed to Uve ! " 
Here she was silent, and stood unmoved before the 
tribunal, awaiting their reply. The eyes of Marc 
Antony were bent upon the ground; for such a 
moving and heroic appeal from the lips of his mo- 
ther, he was quite unprepared ; and some remains o£ 
natural affection, and the ties of kindred, some fiiipt 
recollections of younger and better days, when the 
love of virtue was not extinct, became visible in the 
struggles of his countenance, which he could not 
quite repress. The other triumvirs, likewise,, could 
not avoid testifying marks of reverence and sur- 
prise, on witnessing in the heroic Julia such ma- 
tronly dignity, elevation of soul, and generous affec- 
tion displayed towards a brother. Though perfectly 
aware of the reckless ferocity of their character, 
\vhich had rendered them so fatally formidable to. all 
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dieir fellow-citizens, and to all their relatives, she had 
not hesitated to confront them upon the very throne 
of their power; and in taking them hy surprise, she 
produced the effect she had intended and desired. 
They could not repress their admiration ; the decree 
against the life of Lucius was annulled ; and the af- 
fectionate sister flew into her brother's arms, and 
sobbed out the delightful tidings which she could 
not utter. Well did the lofly minded matron deserve 
the fame she acquired by so tried and heroic an at- 
tachment; and well may history preserve her me- 
mory fresh and green, as one of the most illustrious 
examples of sisterly devotion, in the mo^ fearful and 
trying times. 
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NOVELLA I. 



How greatly do those young men deceive themselves 
who, impatient under the restraint of parental wis- 
dom, sigh only for the moment when they shall be 
freed from every kind of subjection, and enabled to 
give full sway to their own inclinations. Alas ! their 
inexperience blinds them to the future: they are not 
yet aware that the most tranquil and deli||fitful hours 
of existence^ are such as are enjoyed under the watch- 
ful, but gentle eye of guardians, distinguished by 
their superior worth and prudence. And when at 
length they have attained their object, they find them- 
selves either overwhelmed with domestic troubles, or 
wearied with the repetition of those very pleasures 
which they fondly imagined would constitute their 
supreme felicity. Not unfrequently they become a 
prey to unforeseen cares and calamities, and live long 
enough to revert with aching eye and heart, to the 
scenes of their childhood^ and their early education. 
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with all the associations and recollections they con- 
jure up ; days which are to return no more ! 

Would that the following tale might confer any 
sort of b^efit by way of exan^le ; by serving to im- 
press this great truth deeply upon their minds, that, 
constituted as we are, we can encounter no risks in 
life more imminent than such as result from giving 
way to our own inclinations and passions. 

Constanza Landolfi, a lady possessed of graat 
wealthy and of noble descent, in the city of Turin, 
was left a widow in the bloom of her youth, and 
beauty. She nevertheless preferred the pleasing task 
of educating her two young sons to the most ^endid 
offers of any second nuptial engagement. All hei:^ 
most anxious ^&>rts were directed to the finrmation 
of their tender minds, and all her hopes of hairiness 
were involved in their success. With the wannest 
maternal solicitude, she sought to devdc^ their 
feelings, while she cultivated their mindsi and in- 
structed them in the elements of human knowledge. 
Heaven seemed to smile on her labours; her boys 
became ^ideared to all around them; and sur^y 
from such a beginning she had a right to augur the 
happiest and most flattering results. 

When their more advanced age seemed to require 
it, Constanza became desirous of adding the advice 
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and instructions of the most distinguished masters to 
what she had already done. In no branch of liberal 
art or science, did she omit to give them all those ad- 
vantages that were calculated to render them most 
happy in themselves, and most useful to their friends 
and to their country. 

Gismondo, the eldest of her sons, rewarded, al- 
most beyond his mother's hopes, her affectionate care 
and tenderness. As he became more fully capable 
of appreciating her motives, and the many sacrifices 
she had so cheerfully made, his filial gratitude and 
tenderness knew no bounds, and he looked forward 
to the peripd of her maternal care, when he should *~ t*-' ^ > 
become master of his own actions, rather with a feel- 
ing of regret than pleasure. Roberto, some years 
younger than his brother, with a genius every way 
superior in the acquisition either of science or of art, 
was at the same time of a prouder spirit, and fiur 
more impatient of restraint, however gently imposed. 
Perhaps .this was the only fault that cast a shade 
over the many bright and excellent qualities that 
adorned Roberto's mind. At the slightest correction 
he became indignant and ungovernable as a young 
and fiery steed that champs the bit. Inconstant in 
his youthful sports, he was no less so in the germs of 
his unfolding passions. Ofi«n, when at a loss to de* 
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ettd himself^ he would plead the example of his young 
contemporaries, who enjoyed more freedom in their 
education ; while his envy would as often manifest 
itself in words like the following, addressed to his 

mother : " Why is young , also of a rich and 

noble family, and not older than I, permitted to 
frequent public places, and go wherever he pleases ?" 
To which his mother would prudently return : " Be- 
ware, my son, of adducing the example of others for 
such a purpose ; and strive rather to emulate those 
virtuous youths, whose strongest ambition is to meet 
the wishes of their parents. Cannot you perceive the 
ridiculous figure which such examples as you mention, 
always make in society, in consequence of their pre- 
mature introduction? Have you never heard how early 
they become initiated in the ways of vice and folly, 
and stand on the very brink of ruin? But too swiftly 
will the term of your education expire, like the beams 
of a fine summer morning ; and vainly shall you sigh 
for a return." Roberto, no longer able to resist the 
truths thus gently enforced, would then yield, and 
kiss the hand stretched forth in token of forgiveness. 
Yet few days would elapse before the same scene 
was repeated: the excellent admonitions of his mo- 
ther produced no deeper impression upon him, than 
the drops of a passmg shower upon the thirsty earth. 
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The day at length arrived, when his brother Gis- 
mondo came into possession of his fortune, freed from 
all restraint, and prepared to act his part on the great 
theatre of the world. When master of his own actions, 
he swerved in nothing from his mother's gentle coun- 
sels; he frequented the society she most approved; 
and in the choice of his firiends, as well as in a still 
. more intimate connexion, he felt happy in being chief- 
ly influenced by her maternal wishes. And heaven 
seemed to shower its choicest blessings on his union 
with an excellent and lovely woman, who presented 
him with the most beautiful pledges of their passion. 
Meanwhile, it was not thus that the period of Roberto's 
emancipation approached: he was rejoiced beyond 
measure at the idea of becoming his own master, and 
looked down with contempt on his brother's weak- 
ness, declaring that he knew not how to avail himself 
of the riches and advantages he posses^sed. In truth, 
he no sooner felt himself at liberty, than, resolving to 
avoid all kind of maternal influence and superintend- 
ence, he divided with his brother the fortune left by 
their father, and quitted his native place. This im- 
prudent determination was a great shock to his mo- 
ther's feelings, who left no means untried to dissuade 
< him from it ; but tears and prayers were alike un- 
availing ; not even the offer of a splendid and happy 
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alliance had any channs to detain bim. The deaire 
of complete freedom, which he ill understood, and 
the pressing entreaties of treacherous friends, easily 
triumphed over all his better feelings. 

Abandoning then his natire countiy, accompanied 
by two friends in whom he reposed the most per- 
fect confidence, he conrerted his wh(^ property into 
ready money, and set out for Rome. There he re- 
sided upwards of two years, and occasiomdly gave no- 
tice of his proceedings to his relatives, who had taken 
care to procure for him the attentions of the most re- 
spectable and illustrious families in that city, fondly 
trusting that their countenance and influence might 
preserve him from the errors and vices of his age. 
Often would his excellent mother flatter herself that 
he would rise superior to his early foibles and extra- 
vagance, and return to his native place. But she had 
soon the grief to hear that he had departed from 
Rome without leaving any intimation whither he had 
turned his footsteps. Her regrets and her inquiries 
were all equally unavailing, and she began to despair 
of reaping the least reward for the unceasing toils 
and anxieties of years. The sole comfort and conso- 
lation she experienced was in the sodety and ca- 
resses of her d^ur Gismondo, and his diildren, who 
promised to be as beautiful and virtuous as their pa- 
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rents : to these, then, all her cares and affection were 
in a short time transferred. 

About this period, a charitable society was formed 
in the city of Turin, composed of pious ladies, with a 
view of relieving the wants of the poor and sick who 
languished in the public hospitals. Of this, Con* 
stanaa became one of the most zealous members, dis- 
tributing the most liberal sums out of her private fbr^* 
tune, wherever they were most called for. Accompa- 
nied by a single domestic, she was in the habit, every 
morning, of inspecting the difibrent apartments in the 
hospital, with a truly Christian spirit distributing food, 
and clothes, and consolation, to such as were reduced 
to the last extremity of wretchedness. It happened 
one day, that in passing near one of the sick couches, 
she heard a deep sigh that affected her to the heart. 
She stopped, and upon hearing it again repeated, 
softly drew near. Heavens ! what a sight did she be- 
hold I her lost son lay stretched on the wretched pal- 
let before her — it was Roberto himself He raised 
his fbeble arms ; his face was dduged with tears ; he 
had not strength even to embrace his mothet. " My 
son, my son," cried Constanza, in a tone of piercing 
anguish, *< do I find you thus ?" He strove a mo- 
ment to reply, but weakness and surprise quite choked 
his utterance. Having, in some degree, succeeded in 
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restoring his strength, the virtuous Constanza order- 
ed him to be removed with the utmost caution to faer 
own residence. There, owing to the assiduous at- 
tentions of his mother and the skill of the physicians 
whom she employed, Roberto so far recovered his 
exhausted strength in th^ course of a few days, as 
to be enabled to give some account of the misfor- 
tunes he had met with. But first, he entreated that 
the sons of his brother Gismondo might be sent for, 
and then affectionately pressing the hand of his mo- 
ther to his lips, he began to relate his unhappy story. 
" On my arrival at Rome with my two friends, of 
whose perfidy I too late became sensible, I plunged 
intp every species of extravagance and dissipation. 
To remove every kind of obstacle or annoyance that 
presented itself in my abandoned career, I trans- 
ferred the whole econcmiy of my household to the 
bands of my two firiends, reserving only a few bills of 
exchange which I wished to keep myself. My com- 
panions were indefiitigable in their attention to my 
caprices; they omitted nothing that was likdy to 
please me; the most splendid parties, the richest 
feasts, plays, games, and amusements, were all en- 
joyed in turn ; while I vied with the most fiidiion- 
able and wealthy in the magnificence of my enter- 
tainments. 
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" Wearied, however, with the expostulations of 
some of the most distinguished families in the place, 
who, at the entreaty of my mother, were desirous of 
snatching me from ruin, I soon resolved to quit Rome* 
In company with the same friends and with a nu- 
merous procession of coaches and lacqueys, I next 
arrived at Naples. I engaged one of the most splen- 
did residences I could find, magnificently furnished, 
where I received a crowd of personages, who seemed 
to hang only on my smiles, and who yet boasted of 
their vast wealth and illustrious descent. But worse 
than all these, a wretched and misguided passion next 
took possession of my bosom, and I became a victim 
to the most artful and abandoned of women. Bound- 
less in my extravagance, I poured a profusion of 
weal^ into her lap. The bitterest pangs of rage and 
jealousy were my reward : she would then attempt to 
soothe and flatter me, thus subjecting me to every 
variety of humiliation and suffering. For her sake, 
I engaged in the most absurd and perilous quarrels, 
and mortally defied a rival to the field. Fortunately, 
the magistrates of the city here interfered, and pre- 
vented the loss, perhaps, of my worthless existence. 
Such is the picture of my life during that period ;' but 
mine was a career too wild, abandoned, and disor- 
derly, to continue long. My strength begaa to fail 
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me, a perpetual fever preyed upon my health and 
^irits, and in a short period I lay stretched upon a 
sick ^ouch. In about ten days after, my two friendsi 
approaching my bedside, said, diey came to acquaint 
me that all the ready money with which I had en- 
trusted them for the management of my affairs was 
now spent, that ftirther supplies were necessary, to 
obtain -the advice and attendance of which I stood in 
need, as well as to keep up my usual magnificat 
establishment, which, notwithstanding my di^cayed 
health, I had insisted should be done; 

Without the least sus^cion, therefore, I entrusted 
them with the key of my escrutoire, in order to sup^ 
^y me with all that was become necessary. But 
what was my confusion and despair^ When I learned; 
the ensuing day, that these two perfidious and un- 
gratefiil wretches had actuaUy taken ship for Eng- 
land I Reduced and feeble as I was, I started firom 
my couch in an agony of fear, and itm to inspect my 
papers ; but not a remnant of my bills, amount- 
ing to above forty thousand francs, was left; bills toa 
which I had deposited in my most secret drawer. 
Suddenly, then, I beheld myself standing upon a pre- 
cipice, and the abyss into which I was destined to^ 
fall was yawning for me beneath. In this bitter ex- 
tremity, no other suggestion presented itself more 
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promising than that of applying to the persons upon 
whom I had lavished so much of my wealth; but they 
all agreed in alleging various excuses for abandon- 
ing me to my fate. To complete my disaster, t 
was informed that I was in debt for the splendid man-^ 
sion I occupied, to an extent that would requiref the 
whole of my furniture to discharge it. The only h&ng 
firom whom I met with the least sympathy wais" one of 
^e physicians who attended me. To him I confided 
the history of my disasters and of my errors : he con- 
soled me, he took me to his own house, and attended 
me with the utmost care. Oh, may heaveft reward 
him for all his goodness to me! In a few weeks he 
restored nie to health ; and, encouraged by his kind- 
ness, I resolved to abandon a place that had proved so 
fatal to iny repose. He furnished me with the means 
to do this, and with tears of gratitude I bade him fare- 
well. I was fortunate enough to reach Bologna ; but 
there I was seized with a violent fever, which de- 
prived me of a part of the little fund I possessed. 
Scarcely half recruited, I resumed my journey, for the 
most part on foot, or in such wretched conveyancel^ as 
1 could command. At length I, with difficulty, reached 
my native place, broken in spirit and in health. How 
could I thus appear in the presence of my dear mo- 
ther and my brother ? No ; I came to the resolution 
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of leeking refbge in the hospital^ where you, my 
kindest mother, just now discovered me.** 

Roberto's narradve awakened feelings of the Kve- 
liest compassion in all who listened to it. His affec- 
tionate mother left no means untried to restore him 
once more to health. She entreated him to take 
heart, for that he should share with her more than 
the fortune he had lost. But Roberto^s spirits had 
received too severe a shock; his health declined 
daily and hourly, and the care both of the physicians 
and of his firi^ds was now alike useless. In a few 
months after his return he breathed his last, and his 
end was happier than his life. Heav^ was at least 
kind to him in thus permitting him to breathe his last 
sigh on the bosom of so excellent and affectionate a 
mother. 



THE END. 



J. U'Graery, Tookt-oourt, 
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